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Flop your T 


VERY MINUTE Counts with your dentist. 
E Working longer hours, treating extra 
patients, he is doing more than his share of 
guarding health on the home front—hel 
ing to carry on for the thousands of dentists 
who have gone to war. 


And you can do your part to make your 
dentist's duties lighter—to help him give 
more of his time and skill to all his pa- 
tients—by following these few simple rales: 


Start today ‘ 


1. Make appointments well in advance. 
2. Keep your appointments. 


3. If an appointment must be broken—do 
it promptly. 


4. See your dentist regularly —don’t wait 
until prolonged treatment is necessary. 


5. Between visits—give your teeth and 
gums proper care at home. 
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Watch out for “Pink Tooth Brush”. 
Help keep gums firmer and teeth more 
sparkling with Ipana and Massage! 


ODAY, more than ever before, proper home 

care of teeth and gums is most important. So 
in carefully choosing your dentifrice—consider 
Ipana Tooth Paste. For Ipana is designed not 
only to clean teeth thoroughly but, with mas- 
sage, to help the health of your gums. 


And remember, regular care of your gums is as 
necessary as brushing your teeth. For sound, 
sparkling teeth—a smile of beauty—depend 
largely upon firm, healthy gums. 


Don’t ignore “pink tooth brush” 


If you see a tinge of ‘* pink’’ on your tooth brush, 
see your dentist! He may tell you your gums are 
tender because today’s soft foods have robbed 
them of exercise. And as thousands of dentists 
do, he may suggest “‘the helpful stimulation of 
Ipana and massage.” 

For Ipana, when used with massage, speeds up 
circulation within the gum tissues—helping 
gums to better, firmer health. So every time you 
brush your teeth, remember to massage a little 
extra Ipana Tooth Paste onto your gums. 

Start today to help your dentist help your 
smile, with modern care of your teeth and gums 
at home. See how Ipana and massage can help 
you to have firmer gums, brighter teeth—a more 
appealing smile! 


A Product of Bristol-Myers—Made in Canada 


NA and massage 
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When work must be done under conditions where performance 
counts, first choice in writing equipment is the Parker Vacumatic Pen. 


With its 14-Kt Gold Nib, Osmiridium-tipped for smooth writing, patented One- 
hand Filler, extra ink capacity in its Television barrel which enables you to see 
the ink level at all times, its streamlined design and hand-easy balance, the Parker 
Vacumatic Pen gives the utmost in beauty, value and writing comfort. The Parker 
Pencil to match completes the perfect set. 

Men and women in the armed forces are finding in the Parker Active Service Set 
the smartest of all pocket writing kits. It contains a Parker Vacumatic Pen, with 
Pencil to match, in a leather case that fits neatly in the tunic pocket. 


You can get Parker Pens, Pencils, and Active Service Sets at any good pen counter. 


THE PARKER FOUNTAIN PEN COMPANY LIMITED, TORONTO 


<TEEO FOR LIFE @ 


arker 


>-VACUMATIC==> _ 
PENS AND PENCILS /. 


Pens marked with the blue Diamond are guaran- f 
teed for life against everything except loss or ’ / 


In sizes and colors to suit intentional damage subject only to a charge of 35¢ 

os * * f postag , insurance hand ’ i od 

_ 0F women; with choice of pen ate pen ie euuteand gece on eet gui ena 
$5.00 #0 $23.50. 





ee a 








Pen prices range 
from $3.50 to 
$16.50; Pencils 

from $1.50 to 
$7.00; Active Ser- 
vice Sets from 
$5.75 to $15.00. 
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Frigidaire repeats its 






wartime suggestions on 


HOW TO KEEP MEAT 







IN these days of smaller civilian supplies, save 


all of meat’s goodness, and use all of it, too! 


Here are helpful hints based on Frigidaire’s 25 
years’ experience in the food-keeping field. All of 
these meat-keeping facts have been checked and 
verified by other eminent authorities. Keep them 
handy! 


54 Suggestions for Leftovers 









STEAKS, CHOPS AND ROASTS may be kept up to three days in LEFTOVER COOKED MEATS should be stored in a covered dish to 
meat tray or loosely wrapped just below freezer. If you buy for prevent drying. Generally, leftover meat should not be cut or 
later use, wrap and freeze. See how on this page. ground until just before using. 


POULTRY 






Sliced 


Soup 











FROZEN MEATS will keep for long periods in the freezing unit. GROUND MEAT should be cooked within 24 hours after purchase 


After thawing, frozen meat should be cooked as soon as possible. or frozen when you get home. For convenience, separate ground 
Caution: Never refreeze meat after it has thawed. meats into individual portions before freezing. 





a 
Fue |x} [xtxtxt [| 
[soume [xf xpx] | [xx 
seria | x] x[ x] |) x [x] 
foe bode | we ee 


General Rules of Meat-Keeping 





After purchase, remove meat from market paper. 
Don’t wash or wipe with a damp cloth. Don’t cut 
or chop it until just before using. If your refrig- 
erator has a covered meat compartment, the meat 
can be stored without wrapping. Otherwise, wrap 
lightly in waxed paper, leave ends open for free 
air circulation, and store in defrosting tray or as 


near freezing unit as possible. 





How to Freeze Meats 





Wrap well in waxed paper and place in ice tray. POULTRY, unlike meat, should be cleaned and washed before 
(Separate individual portions with waxed paper refrigeration. Whole birds keep better than disjointed birds. Cut be kept longer, freeze it immediately. To freeze fish and meats at 
to prevent freezing together.) To freeze quickly, up birds just before using. Freeze chicken like meats. home, follow directions given in the first column at left. 
place tray on bottom shelf of freezer and turn 
control to fastest freezing point. For continued 





Free! Get WARTIME SUGGESTIONS FRIGIDAIRE PRODUCTS 


OF CANADA, LIMITED 


storage after freezing, reset control to a colder 
This valuable 36-page booklet tells how to make your re- 


than normal position. Never refreeze meat after an 
frigerator serve better and last longer under wartime con- 


ing or » vs av > > fore cook- ‘ . - t. 54, q 
thawing. Frozen meat may be thawed before cook ditions. It tives citaple, haleied seunediions Mite then ae Dept. C54, LEASIDE, ONTARIO 
ing, or cooked directly from the frozen state, but this page. Get your free copy from any Frigidaire dealer Please send me your free WARTIME 


when this is done, more time must be allowed or mail the coupon. SUGGESTIONS. 


for cooking. 
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Address 
Store foods properly as soon as you get them PRODUCTS OF CANADA, LIMITED : 
home. Prepare foods carefully. Cook and serve Leaside, Ontario yy 
no more than is needed. Use all of your leftovers. Peacetime builders of Household Refrigerators, Prov 
Throw nothing away! Electric Ranges, Commercial Refrigeration, and Air Conditioners j= “UE ee 
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Every time you wash your hair 


Use Listerine Antiseptic 


as a precaution against 


DANDRUFF 


Listerine Antiseptic kills millions 
of yume associated with dandruff, 
inc uding Pityrosporum ovale, the 
strange “bottle bacillus.”’ 


“a spre eee 


‘A he 


NCE dandruff gets started, it is 

nothing to laugh about. Those 
ugly flakes and scales, that bother- 
some itching, may be symptoms of a 
troublesome condition that may per- 
sist a long time if neglected. For the 
sake of your scalp and hair the wise 
thing is to be always on guard against it. 


Why not take proper precautions 
regularly and often? Why not use this 
delightful antiseptic every time you 
wash your hair? Thousands of men 
and women are doing just that and 
are simply delighted with results. 


Kills “Bottle Bacillus” 


If dandruff has already started, 
Listerine Antiseptic goes after it in a 
hurry . . . kills millions of the germs 
associated with dandruff, including 
Pityrosporum ovale, the stubborn 
“bottle bacillus.’’ Both scalp and hair 
are given an antiseptic bath. 


Excess flakes and scales begin to 
disappear, irritation is quickly relieved, 
the hair feels delightfully fresh. Your 
scalp glows and tingles. 


Even if dandruff is not present the 
scalp and hair have had the benefit 
of an exhilarating and refreshing 
treatment. 








76% Improved in Tests 


Remember, the Listerine Antiseptic 
treatment is the tested method . . . its 
merit revealed in clinical research. In 
a series of tests 76% of the patients 
got positive relief or showed marked 
improvement in the symptoms of 
dandruff at the end of four weeks of 
the Listerine Antiseptic treatment. 


LAMBERT PHARMACAL COMPANY 
(Canada), Ltd., Toronto, Ont. 


The TESTED Treatment 


MEN: Douse full strength Lister- 
ine Antiseptic on the scalp morning 
and night. WOMEN: Part the 
hair at various places, and apply 
Listerine Antiseptic right along 
the part with a medicine dropper, 
to avoid wetting the hair exces- 
sively. 

Always follow with vigorous and 
persistent massage. Continue the 
treatment so long as dandruff is in 
evidence. And even though you’re 
free from dandruff, enjoy a Lister- 
ine Antiseptic massage once a 
week. Listerine Antiseptic is the 
same antiseptic that has been fa- 
mous for more than 60 years in 
the field of oral hygiene. 


Don't deny yourself the good things of life, 


D jie 


Res on using the new LISTERINE TOOTH PASTE 


MADE IN CANADA 


ae 
7 


ao 


pan 


4%, 









tT eas 


eet 
RIN 


Pec Ss 
niet te 


ee 
~~ 
Pay 


< er K. 


vee 
PETS Sad 


vd 
ee “ 


Q 
= 
cae 


Pe EH 
er 
a. 


Pages 
se 
Pr ra 


en oe 
rn b 
Sd aos 


= 
al 
oes 


aes 
=e 


eal 
~~ * 


rye 
aot 


rs 
— 


G4 
U 


ed 
be 


io 


—- on 
ORS 


fy yee ~~ 
takes 


a 4 “ 


ay 


¥ 
“f 





’ 
“Tt 


f 


SKK PERO EEST IEE Efi s% 


SAS 


WITH WAR conditions bringing new places, new ideas 
and new problems right to our doorstep, Canadians are 
doing more intensive reading these days than ever before. 
What type of reading material rates highest with us? Are 
we more discriminating now than we were 20 years 
ago? Or do pulps, crime stories and the comic strips 
have the greatest reader interest? Chatelaine wanted 
to find out, so we asked Carl Van Doren to look into the 
matter and give his opinion on “Have Our Reading Tastes 
Improved?” 

Dr. Van Doren comes of a distinguished literary family 
and is one of the outstanding critics and biographers on 
this continent. At one time English professor at Columbia 
University, he later became literary editor of The Nation 
and Century. His fine biographies of Swift and Benjamin 
Franklin have already become classics. 


xk 


THIS MONTH we're definitely 
hat-proud. 

We bring you spring bonnets 
two, especially, the like of which 
you've never seen before. For 
they were designed especially for 
Chatelaine by the acknowledged 
world master of his craft, John 
Frederics of New York. The first 
is, of course, our luscious blue and 
gold number on Chatelaine’s cover in which John Fred 
(as he is known in the world of designers) did his own 
glamorous version of the wide-brimmed, classic type of 
hat which he feels Canadian women like best. For years 
the unquestioned czar of the hat world, and maker of 
headgear for such well-known figures as Katharine Cornell, 
Jean Arthur, Lynn Fontanne, Marlene Dietrich and hun- 
dreds of others, John Frederics rose with enthusiasm to 
Chatelaine’s challenge to “‘design 
a hat for the typical Canadian 
woman.” This is a handpainted 
panama done in gold and several 
shades of blue, with a gold, scarlet- 
tipped band. The second de- 
signed - for - Chatelaine John 
Frederics number is the high- 
crowned Milan straw shown on 
page eight. And it was such an 
interesting hat that we went ahead 
and built a whole Canadian ward- 
robe around It, as you can see, 
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I WAS four hours before anyone came near them. 

They sat in the dark most of the time because Steve 

said it would be wise to conserve the candle, in case 
they were not given any more. Apart from the dark, 
which gave them a sense of complete unreality, as if 
they were moving and talking in a dream, the cellar 
was not uncomfortable. It was dry, reasonably 
warm, and there were two wooden chairs, backless, 
and enough sacking on the floor in a corner to make 
beds. 

Above them they could hear the sounds from the 
café, the clatter of dishes, footsteps, and occasionally 
a piano playing. Whoever played the piano had a 
predilection for the same tune. Schubert’s “Sylvia.” 
The far-off wistful notes took Steve back to his child- 
hood when he had lain in bed at nights and heard his 
mother singing in the drawing-room. It gave him the 
smell of apple blossom and the wet spring garden. He 
found himself straining his ears to catch the hoot of 
an owl. 

It was this reflective quality that had allowed him 
to adapt himself to the situation better than Vin. He 
was able to sit in the darkness more or less at ease 
while Vin prowled about, wearing himself out with 
anxiety and nervousness. How long would they 
be kept here? Would they be starved? The French 
had so darn little to eat themselves, would they be able 
to spare anything for two British soldiers? Wouldn't 
it have been better to stick in the open rather than use 
the information about this café, and have to gamble 
on the chance of escape from here? 

To all this Steve replied patiently. 

“Johnnie wouldn’t have told us to come here if it 
hadn’t been foolproof. For my part I think we’re 
lucky to be here, out of the daylight, where every 
second person you see is a Jerry. For Pete’s sake, sit 
down and get some rest. You may need it before the 
night’s over.” 


“You think we'll go tonight?” Vin said eagerly. 

““T haven’t the faintest idea. But we’ve got to be 
prepared.” 

Vin slumped onto a chair. 

“Well, I hope we eat first,” he said. 

The piano upstairs began to play again. 

“Wonder who that is,” Vin said. 

““A woman,” said Steve. 

“How do you know? Did you see her?” 

““No. Can tell by the touch.” 

“Sherlock Homes, eh?” Vin grinned. “I suppose 
she’s a harpy with dyed hair. Funny thing to be 
playing, though. ‘‘Wbho is Sylvia, what is she?” he 
sang under his breath. “I suppose there’s a sentimental 
Jerry up there whose mother used to sing it.” 

Steve grunted. Maybe the Germans had these 
memories, too. Fragrant garden smells and moonlight 
and a woman’s voice singing. War was the thing to 
give you nostalgia. 

Presently the piano stopped. A long time after that 
footsteps came down the stairs and the lock of the 
cellar door turned. It was so dark that it was im- 
possible to see who was there. 

“Light the candle,” came a girl’s crisp voice. 

Steve had the matches, but he fumbled with them, 
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The girl appeared noise- 
lessly in the doorway, a 
tray of food in her hands. 


oddly enough, for hitherto his actions had been with- 
out hesitation. Finally Vin snatched the matches and 
lighted the candle himself. 

The wavering light grew, and Steve saw the girl 
standing inside, the door closed behind her. She 
hadn’t changed. Yes, she had. She was much thinner. 
The candlelight made her face look gaunt. But her 
hair was still smooth and dark and she held her head in 
the same alert graceful way. She was dressed In a 
long green evening dress which probably was shabby 
but which looked gorgeous in this light. In her hands 
she held a tray with food on it. 

She carried the tray to one of the chairs and put it 
dow n. 

“I’m sorry your supper isn’t more interesting,” she 
said in English. “It’s the best we—” She had 
straightened herself to look at the men, and now she 
broke off her sentence to give an exclamation of 
astonishment. 

“Steve!” 

“Hullo, Sheila,” Steve said laconically ° 

“Do you two know each other?” Vin demanded. 

Unlike the girl, Steve had had time to recover from 
his surprise. 

“Used to,” he said. “*Went to school together. This 
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HELP YOURSELF TO D 


T’S NATURAL tobe energy-hungryin 
wartime! You’releading a more stren- 
uous life. You’re working harder and 
longer hours. That calls for more body 
fuel—more bread tokeep yourself going. 


In peacetime two slices of bread each 
meal were enough if you were working 


behind a desk. 


But in wartime, your job is tougher! 
Whether you’re a shipbuilder or a lathe- 
operator—doing overtime in an office— 
or running a home on a “two-shift” 
schedule—you’re burning up more energy 
than ever, 


* IN WARTIME EAT ONE MORE SLICE OF 


BD 


You need a good substantial energy- 
diet with plenty of energy-rich bread— 
because bread is the best and the cheap- 
est source of energy there is. 


The energy bread gives you is more 
lasting than other carbohydrates. Every 
slice of bread is a slice of energy that’s 
easy for the body to digest and use. 
With bread—there’s no waste or rough- 
age for the body to throw off. 


BREAD IS ECONOMICAL. It’s your best 
food “buy” in wartime. Rely on bread 
for energy-stamina. Eat plenty of it—at 
least three slices every meal! 


%*% 9369 


READ. 


1/4 of Canada’s food energy comes from bread! 
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Buy wartime > 
energy from «© 4 
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your baker 


The bread your local baker supplies takes on added 
importance in wartime. It is your richest and 
cheapest source of food-energy. And made with 
milk, or eaten with milk, it is an important source 
of protein for building and repairing muscle. 


Prepared by the makers of Fleischmann’s Yeast 
as a contribution to the advancement of 
Canadian National Health. 


BREAD EACH MEAL x 








“Of course, I’m not!” Vin denied angrily. “But 
she’s lovely, you’ve got to admit that.” 

“1 do. Oh, I do!” said Steve airily, draining the 
last of his porridge by holding {the bowl close to his 
lips. 


HUNGER WAS worse than the dark and the bore- 
dom. It seemed that there was ‘to be no midday 
meal. This was made the more intolerable by the 
sound of dishes in the café. Vin visualized the fat 
German putting more food into his fat stomach, and 
he groaned in anguish. Late in the afternoon the 
piano began to play again, Whois Sylvia what is she... 

““Who the devil is she?” Vin demanded. “Sheila, 
I mean. She must have a reason for sticking in this 
foul country. Perhaps she’s got nothing to go back 
to England for.” 

“| think we should go over our plans again,” Steve 


said imperturbably. “Johnnie said if we couldn’t get 


back after the raid we were to come here. I suppose 
they plan to take us off one night by submarine. If 


that fails we’ve got to separate.” 

“Oh, stow it!” Vin muttered irritably. “Sorry, 
sir,” he apologized immediately. “But we’ve gone 
over all that dozens of times since we missed the 
boat on Thursday night.” 

“All right,’’ said Steve after a pause. 
genius at radio location, but forgive me for saying it 
again—don’t let a girl ruin your chances.” 

*“No, sir,” said Vin meekly. 

Their evening meal was brought to them by the 
little Frenchman who had shown them to the cellar 
the previous evening. Beyond an “Qui, M’sieu,” 
and a “Non, M’sieu,” he refused to speak.» He set 
down the tray and hastened noiselessly away. The 
meal was little more substantial than the previous 


“You're a 
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ones had been, and it still left them hungry. All the 
evening the piano played. 

Just as the two men were settling themselves to 
sleep there came loud voices on the cellar stairs. 

“But you must have good wine in a cellar that 
depth,” said an autocratic voice in bad French. 

“No, Herr Lieutenant, I assure you,” came the 
proprietor’s voice, earnest and propitiating. “Before 
the war, yes. But now it is all gone.” 

“Tl take a look, all the same.” 

“But certainly, Herr Lieutenant. I will get the 
keys. Won’t you have a drink while you wait?” 

“Tl’ve no objection.” 

The voices died away. Vin was sitting upright, 
his face tense. Steve began methodically to gather 
up the dishes and remove all traces of their occupa- 
tion. He was scraping up the candle grease when the 
girl appeared noiselessly. # Continued on page 18 
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is Vincent Weston, Sheila. Sheila Maynard, Vin.” 

“Mademoiselle Celeste really,” said Sheila. “For 
héaven’s sake, be careful! I’m French to everyone 
here. But seeing—” She hesitated. Her face, which 
Steve saw now was very thin, became cautious. 
“Seeing someone from home made me forget myself.” 

“If you’re English, what on earth are you doing 
here?” asked Vin. 

“That, Mr. Weston, is precisely none of your 
business,” retorted the girl. “I’ve got to go now. | 
hope you enjoy your supper. Don’t make a noise 
and don’t burn too much candle. They’re scarce.” 

“Wait!” called Vin. “How long do we stay here?” 

“That also I can’t tell you. Maybe a day, or a week, 
or a month.” 

““A month! But, good lord—” 

“Will you be coming down again?” Steve asked 
quietly. 

For a moment Sheila’s eyes rested on him. They 
were quite impersonal, 

“Perhaps,” she said. “Good night.” 

As the door closed behind her, Vin turned excitedly 
to Steve. 

“Why, she’s a beauty!” 

“Think so?” 

“Of course I think so, you callous devil. Do you 
mean to say you've known that girl all your life and 
never fallen in love with her?” 

Steve was examining the contents of the tray—two 
bowls of thin soup, some dark-colored bread, butter- 
less, and an unnameable vegetable. 

“Not all my life,” he answered indifferently. 
“Only between the ages of fifteen and twenty-six. 
And then off and on. She was away, or I was. She was 
right about this meal being uninteresting. However, 
I suppose it’s the way the average Frenchman lives 
these days.” He picked up a piece of bread and 
tasted it. 

“Where did you both live?” asked Vin. 

“We lived in Surrey—six miles apart. I saw her on 
Sundays in church. My father was the parson,” 
Steve added. “I thought you said you were hungry. 
This bread tastes better than it looks.” 

Vin brushed the proffered food away. 

“Ts that all you saw of her?” he demanded incredu- 
lously. “Just at church! Good lord, man! What’s 
she been doing until now?” 

“Since I haven’t seen her for several years, I couldn’t 
say.” 

The piano upstairs had begun again. It was playing 
“The Watch.on the Rhine” with tremendous vigor. 

“As far as I can gather,” Steve added, “she plays 
the piano in a cheap French café, and brings meals to 
fugitive soldiers.” 

Vin’s face darkened. 

“She'll be playing that for some blond swine of a 
Jerry,” he said. 

Steve’s hand closed hard on the younger man’s 
shoulder. His blue eyes were narrowed and authori- 
tative. 

“Take it easy. Your job is to get back to England, 
not to lose your head over the first good-looking girl 
you see. We've had luck so far. It may hold or it 
may not. It won’t if you start mooning over a girl. 
Forget she’s up there and get on with your supper.” 

Vin answered, “‘ Yes, sir,” sulkily. But he began to 
eat the food, fastidiously at first and then hungrily. 
Presently the piano ceased again, but the noise in the 
café went on until after midnight. Vin had long ago 
made a bed of the sacking on the floor and gone to 
sleep. Steve sat in the dark, waiting. He thought 
when the noise ceased that something might happen. 
Someone might come. But no wary footsteps came 
near the cellar stairs, and at last he, too, lay down 
and slept. 


IT WAS Sheila who brought them their next meal, 
late the following morning. This time she was easier 
and more friendly. Steve realized that the nights when 
the café was full of Germans were the dangerous times. 
That accounted for her strain and hostility last night. 

She was wearing a checked cotton frock and 
looked fresh and dainty in comparison with the two 
men who were dressed in old clothes, Vin in a faded 
red jersey and baggy trousers, and Steve in a ragged 
and threadbare jacket, too narrow for his broad 
shoulders, and trousers which displayed his ankles. 
All these articles they had obtained from a villainous- 
looking Frenchman who had a tumbledown farm on 
the edge of the village, and a cellar stocked with the 
finest Italian and French wines. 

Vin, however, in anticipation of Sheila’s visit, had 


Who was ¢ "eleste? 


secret of this frail 


life in a Game of “ 


endeavored to make the most of his appearance. Even 
with a three days growth of beard he looked surprising- 
ly handsome. 

“Good morning,” Sheila said brightly. “I hope you 
slept well.” 

“The floor was hard and the sacks—the blankets,” 
Vin amended politely, “‘were damp and smelled, and 
old Steve groaned all night; but otherwise, yes.” 

Sheila laughed. 

“That’s fine. Then you’d better sit down to your 
bacon and eggs.”’ She indicated the tray with its two 
bowls of thin-looking gruel and two cups of very weak 
tea. 

“How are things?” Steve asked. 

“All right.” She looked at him with her fine honest 
eyes. “Don’t worry. Nothing ever goes wrong here. 
We're too careful. But you might have to be patient.” 

“Steve says you’re English and a nurse,” said Vin. 
“How do you come to be here?” 

“That’s none of your business.” 

“You might at least tell Steve if you don’t tell me,” 
Vin said. The girl shot a quick glance at Steve, but 
Vin went on before she could speak. “ After all you and 
he are old friends.” 

“Does that give him a claim on my confidences?” 
Sheila asked, but she smiled. She seemed gay and 
lighthearted this morning. “Very well. I'll tell you 
my brief story. I came to France as a nurse and got 
left behind in the retreat. Since I spoke French weil, 
I disguised myself as a Frenchwoman. No one sus- 
pected anything, and then gradually I got into this. I 
considered I could do more by staying in France than 
in getting back to England.” 

“‘Isn’t it dangerous?” Vin asked. 

“TI like danger,” the girl replied, her eyes bright. 

Steve had begun to sup the thin tasteless porridge. 
If this was the sort of stuff Sheila lived on, no wonder 
she was so thin. But her slenderness gave her a kind 
of gallantry. Vin, the romantic young fool, would be 
comparing her with Joan of Arc. 

“Who did you play ‘The Watch on the Rhine’ for 
last night?” Vin demanded. 

““Ah-ha! If only you could have seen him! He had 
two chins and a very large stomach. He came from 
Heidelberg and he was homesick. All the time I 
played, he was dreaming about his wife and his two 
little girls, Lotte and Anna.” 

“Did he tell you?” 

“No, silly! I could see by his face. He told me about 
his little girls one other night.” 

Vin started up, his face flaming. 

“Look here, you may be doing a good job, but is 
it necessary to get familiar—” 

Steve reached out a long arm and pushed Vin 
down into his seat. 


“Eat your breakfast! That isn’t any of your 
business.” 

“But, [ say, Steve, an English girl—” 

Sheila looked from one to the other, her face grown 
enigmatic. 

“Thank you, Steve,” she drawled. 

She went to the door, and Vin called after her as 


Steve had done the previous night. 

“Will you come again?” 

“Perhaps. I may even dine with you.” 

The door closed behind her. 

“I say, was she joking?” Vin asked. 

*1 shouldn’t think so.” 

“Lord, | hope they don’t plan for us to escape too 

99 

soon, 

Steve looked at him sardonically. 

“My country, ‘tis of thee!” he murmured. “You're 
not planning to forget what we came for and turn 
cavalier, are you?” 


( Ynly Steve knew the 
irl who staked her 


its against the enemy 
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“So now I’ve found you 
at last!’ he said in vol- 
uble French. “You good- 
for-nothing! You child 
of misery! So you'd leave 
your home and children 
io play in a cheap café!” 
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Carolyn Damon takes a spring model 
created especially for Chatelaine by 
the clever designer, John Frederies, 


and builds a wardrobe around it 


VER see a hat that was so completely the only hat in 
the world for you, you simply had to have it? 
When it’s that kind of hat, obey that impulse, sing, 
“You were meant for me,” and then prove it by making 
it the keynote of your whole wardrobe. 

Such a hat, you'll agree, is this one which John Frederics, 
New York, today’s top millinery designer, made especially 
for Chatelaine (along with the blue and gold confection 
on our cover). Surveying it dreamily when we got it 
home in Canada, we began to “‘see” certain smart-looking 
Canadian clothes with it. A striped scarf, out of this world 
with the black-banded beige and black-tiered bonnet; a 
chesterfield coat, a sport suit and sweater, a soft sheer 
for on into summer, the right bag and gloves and shoes; all 
described and displayed on this page. 

Many of us will start . . . and finish . . . with a hat 
this year. But as long as we can wear a bright bouquet of 
flowers, put on a new pin and some earrings or a fresh sct 
of collars and cuffs, and buy a new hat, it’s springtime in 
the world of women. Harry Hopkins put it this way: 
““They’ll never ration women’s hats, because they can be 
made of anything.” 

Hats, we agree with Mr. Hopkins and Mr. Frederics 
and our own clever fashion experts, will set the keynote 
for the spring style picture. We've been surveying the new 
spring millinery picture here and in New York. Hats are, 
in shape and design, practically all, or nothing at all. You 
go from the luscious, ultra-feminine model such as John 
Frederics did for Chatelaine’s cover, to the wisp of some- 
thing very gay that is practically no more than a glorified 
hairbow. These latter are rather surprised-looking, up- 
standing ribbon concoctions that sit right atop your 
middle part (or where it would be) in two or three of those 
gay yellows and reds and greens that the South Americans 
love. There’s an enchanting little headpiece that bands 
your new flat-topped hairdo and is often in one color 
embroidered or beaded or stitched in another. It usually 
widens at the sides and ends just above your ears. 

The beanie has, quite honestly, seen its day, and the 
woman with the perfectly shaped head and the hair that 
just naturally rolls or waves back over it will probably 
keep it for sport or informal party wear. But the rest of us 
will go on to larger or at least differently shaped items. 
The beret (in a dozen versions) or small “crown only” hat 
has come up from the back of your head to perch forward 
over one eye, with a gaily colored net fastened to the back 
and catching up your long shining locks smartly in a loose 
snood. Smart little tailored types, larger than the once 
popular “toy” variety, but still small enough to sit well 
forward and leave the smooth and shining crown of your 
hair in evidence, are being shown with short-jacketed 
suits and tailored dresses. 

The hat and bag combination is still one of the best. And 
you can get some of your nicest effects, with softer types 
of costumes, by tucking a flower in your bonnet and a 
matching posy on your lapel. 
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Shoes for the setup. You'd 
never think of these high-styled 
pumps with their open toes and 
crocheted bows as sturdy, but 
they are, They’re black suede. 


the streets were dour and ancient, hopeless in th 
summer sunlight. 

He’d got to the Scotia early. Sat in the lobby. He 
was aching to see Sarah Jane because the Humber had 
left her mark on him and he longed for Sarah as a 
thirsty man longs for a drink of cool water. 

She’d come as he stood up, slim and tanned in his 
whites, the gold stripe on his epaulets clean and new. 
Fair-haired, blue-eyed, square-jawed. He’d watched 
her come in a grey dress that clung to the warm lines 
of her body; a wisp of hat on her cloudy hair and three 
uniforms alongside of her. Putting out her hand. 
“Davy, how nice and then introducing the 
escort, 

It had sent his spirits down into his boots and 
afterward it wasn’t any better. Dropping in at the 





I 


James’ apartment and finding crowds there—always 
a uniform or three. Getting the sister’s speculative 
eye; hearing her say once, “Sarah, he’s cute. Loan him 
to me some night when Buzz is around.” 

He didn’t know which one was Buzz. He didn’t try 
to find out. There was Smitty who was a Squadron 
Leader in the Air Force and Dutch who was Army 
Relations. There were others, and he couldn’t help 
but feel, even as he smiled and cracked back at 
cracks, that he was just another. It wasn’t any good. 
Because he *d never feel about any other girl as he did 
about Sarah Jane, and if he couldn’t depend on her 
she wasn’t for him. Not for a moment. 

He’d settled it though when he flushed his last date 
with her—stood her up. 

It wasn’t intentional. He'd been going round in 
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circles, Unhappy about his work and the Humber; 


4 ' ' 
unhappy about Sarah Jane and the way things were 


oO t ilk to her 


| | 


turning out. He never got a chance 
alone. He told her so at some dumb d 


Ince he d 


e S I I I . 
accompanied her to, with three other untiorms doing 


much better than he with the smal 


He’d got her to himself the only way he could—on 


the dance floor. He'd looked down into her heart- 

Ss iped iace, hoping no swab would cut in before he "d 

had | say. “Look here, Sarah Jane, when can a 
>» 


Smiling, tossing it off 


man et to see you alone ng 


lightly, because everyone seemed to shy from seriou 


talk. 

She’d laughed up at him. “Why, Davy, [ thor 
you loved being with lots of people after a 
confinement.” + Continued on 
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by ALEC RACKOWE 


HE destroyer, H.M.C.S. Humber, with a commis- 

sion even newer than that of Sublieutenant David 

Ames, RCNVR, pitched in the choppy north 
Atlantic as if she had no taste for it. 

As the watch changed the Skipper came from the 
chartroom into the pilothouse. A spate of rain blurred 
the glass of the ports, and the wipers began to sweep 
regularly back and forth, but the rain was gone almost 
as quickly as it had come. 

Lieut.-Commander Peters was _ broad-shouldered 
and tall. So tall that he stooped somewhat, as big men 
will. His eyes were red, and there was a frost of grey 
at his temples. He didn’t look like the pictures of 
Hank Peters back at Queen’s. The Hank Peters who 
had torn holes in the U. of T. line for three successive 
years. 

He wore a grey pullover and his jacket was un- 
buttoned. His cap sat to one side of his head, and he 
took the salutes impersonally, his eyes just touching 
Davy, his head slightly bent as if he was listening for 
some new sound the Humber would think up. 

“Two of a kind,” Davy Ames thought disconsol- 
ately. “Me and the Humber. Washouts both.” 

Lieut. Thomas, the O.D., said, “Steering two five 
zero, Gyro. Checking two six five magnetic, sir.” 

“Very good, Mr. Thomas.” The skipper stepped 
out to the starboard wing and Davy followed. Being 
the Skipper’s aide wasn’t the fun he had hoped. The 
rain-fresh air was wet and heavy. With spray beating 
against the dodger you couldn’t hear the sounds the 
Humber was making. 

Out here, off the shipping lanes, the sea was empty. 
The Humber headed for home, apparently not the 
least concerned that she was in disgrace; that her 
attitude seemed contagious. Ever since the crew had 
come from the receiving ship; ever since the Humber 
had gone out beyond Newfoundland for her trials and 
her preparations for active service, she had brought 
nothing but a welter of accident and incident that had 
only served to intensify the lack of homogeneity in 
the crew. 

Everything possible had gone wrong. Six casualties 
in the engine room; confusion over the phones. A green 
crew that remained green, with enmities that grew 
worse instead of clearing up as the men got used to 
their new home. The firing tests had practically 
shaken loose the afterdeck house. The Humber had 
limped back to Halifax indifferently, and the crew had 
already begun to speak of her with mock respect as 
Mrs. Jonah. 

Captain Peters lowered his binoculars. “Stand by, 
Mr. Ames. Keep your eyes peeled.” 

“Aye, aye, sir.” Davy didn’t watch the Skipper go. 
He moved the length of the dodger, from wing to 
wing, glad to be by himself. He wasn’t in favor. He 
hadn’t fitted in any better than the boots in the crew. 
He still felt himself on sufferance in the wardroom. He 
still was certain he wasn’t making good. 

The Humber pitched and rolled. Not jauntily, but 
protestingly. They'd ironed the bugs out of her at the 
Yard. She’d pushed on up to St. John’s to join the 
flotilla on convoy duty. Three days out of St. John’s 
she’d been called on for a few extra revs and she’d 
developed a shake in her port shaft that threatened 
to spring every plate from her frame. The Captain D 
had ordered her back to the Yard. And here she was 
easing back, a bitter taste in every mouth for’ard and 
nothing but dissension aft. 

“Oh, darn,” Davy said. He leaned on the dodger 
and looked out at the heaving grey-green sea. 

He’d come aboard with such high hopes. His first 
ship and her skipper a hero even in a service where 
heroes were plentiful. He’d reported in Halifax and 
he’d blessed his double-dosed luck. A brand-new ship 


and Sarah Jane James a dime’s journey away. A 
nickel on the trolley and the other nickel on the bus. A 
man couldn’t ask for more than that. 

He muttered, “Darn,” again and moved to the 
port wing, then turned and came back to starboard. 


SARAH JANE. She was slim and dark, with grey 
eyes and cloudy black hair. A gleam of white teeth 
between red lips. As trim as the Humber had looked 
the first time Davy laid eyes on his new ship. As 
lovely and as heartbreaking. 

He’d met Sarah Jane in Montreal. She was barely 
17 then and Davy 19. At a Commander’s tea. Some- 
one had said, ““Miss James, this is Midshipman 
Ames,” and Davy had known right away that Sarah 
Jane was his one and only. 

She wasn’t Navy, as most the Ameses had been for 
generations. She was Society. She’d come down with 
an older sister, Emily. The sister was very smooth. 
Rotos and gossip columns. But Sarah Jane was 
different. She hadn’t yet made her debut. She’d come 
down for several parties. Davy had educated her in 
Navy tradition; shown her around. A grand girl. His 
girl. 

It wasn’t something you talked about; put into 
words. It was enough to feel as he did about her. To 
hear her laughing voice; catch the gleam of her smile, 
the sidewise glance of her grey eyes. He had her 
picture in a silver frame. He wrote her when he was at 
sea on his training cruise. 

He hadn’t begun to doubt until he went to Sarah 
Jane’s coming-out party. It was very swank. There 
were more black and whites than he had seen at any 
one time. Pretty girls and not so pretty girls in 
colorful frocks and lads in tails who knew one another 
and looked at him as if he were an oddity in his blues. 

That was the first time he’d felt any doubt. Sarah 
Jane was as nice as ever, but she smiled on the others 
and he had known jealousy and hurt. He hadn’t shown 
it. He’d danced with innumerable girls; hated being 
seated at a table so far from Sarah Jane at supper. 
But he’d begun to doubt; to wonder and question. 

He hadn’t seen so much of Sarah Jane after that. He 
called her when he got to Halifax. She always had 
time to see him, but seldom alone. The sister held 
open house at the James’ apartment and there were 
lots of uniforms whenever Davy hove up. Uniforms 
who seemed to be more interested in Sarah Jane than 
in Emily. 

It was all very gay and artificial, too. You didn’t 
carry your heart on your sleeve. You didn’t even say 
what you meant in clear understandable words. You 
camouflaged. You double-talked the way everyone 
else did. You grinned and thought of wise things 
And you 


didn’t let Sarah Jane see how it set you on your beam 


+ 


say because that was the way was done. 


ends. 


t 


He’d welcomed that stay in 





trials. He was in the throes then, a thought 
of Sarah Jane tortured him. But it h been any 
fun. Sarah Jane was as friendly as ever, but that was 


as far as it went. 
He’d called her as soon as he could. Heard her light 


voice a few seconds after the butler had answered the 
phone. * Hello, sailor. How’s the s« — 

** Restless like me.” Mak ng it | ht and careless 
when the verv sound of her voice shook him. ‘Got 


| ”? 
time to see a less-than-the-duster? 


‘** Always time for the Services, Mr. Ames. Hold it a 
sec.” And then, ““How about meeting me at the 
Scotia at five?” 

“Can do,” Davy said. He’d hung up and gone out 
of the bustling Yard into the bright of Barrington 


Street. The trolleys rumbled past the drab shops and 





For the first time 
Davy felt a doubt. 
Sarah Ja ie was as 


nice as ever, but 
the re were always 
a lot ot other 
uniforms aroun d 


whe nv he hove up. 
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but had to wait till the 1920’s to be generally recog- 
nized. (It was not even listed among Maugham’s 
books in the 1928 edition of the “Encyclopaedia 
Britannica.”) In America, Theodore Dreiser’s first 
and second novels were little noted before the war, 
and his readers discovered him later—when the 
reading public was discovering and welcoming Edgar 
Lee Masters, Robert Frost, Carl Sandburg, Eugene 
O’Neill, Willa Cather, Louis Hémon, Sinclair Lewis, 
Ernest Hemingway, Thomas Wolfe. 

When conservative readers, in the decade or so 
before the last war, said that the best new books were 
seldom worth as much as the familiar classics of the 
nineteenth century, that was true. Those readers had 
a reason for holding out against the claims made for 
rising writers. But with the arrival of a brilliant new 
age of literature on both sides of the Atlantic, such a 
reason for not reading books was no longer sound. 
There were new classics—‘Of Human Bondage,” 
“Heartbreak House,” “Spoon River Anthology,” 
“My Antonia,” “ Babbitt,” to name only a very few 
that belonged in the lasting tradition of literature in 
English. The conservative arguments against them 
were disregarded by the public, which read these new 
books because it found them interesting. Other 
things being equal, new books are always more inter- 
esting to the public than old ones, because the new 
books have—or seem to have—more to say to their 
readers and to say this more directly. The public 
finds it easier to welcome and like good new books 
than to revive old ones, however excellent. The 
generation since the last war has had an advantage 
over the decade or so before it, in the increasing 
number of books that have genuine merit. 

For literary taste always thrives on the stimulation 
given it by current literary activity. People can talk 
coolly about the classics. They grow excited over a 
new book that everybody is reading, and in the excite- 
ment may lose some of their critical prejudices and 
form fresh ideas. Almost certainly readers come, as 
the result of such discussions, to demand more and 
more technical skill in the books they approve. In 
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this respect the reading taste of the public has clearly 
improved since the last war. New books that are 
muddy and clumsy suffer in comparison with those 
that are clear and swift. So do books that seem as 
prim as Dickens and Thackeray in comparison with 
books that seem as candid as Shakespeare or Fielding, 
Balzac or Proust. As great literature goes, a taste for 
prudery is never as good a reading taste as a taste for 
honesty. 


THE TROUBLE with comments on contemporary 
taste in reading is that they never have enough facts 
to goon. There are statistics for the sales of published 
books, and for the circulation of books in libraries, and 
for the kinds of reading required in schools and 
colleges. There are no statistics that throw much 
light on the unsystematic, half-accidental reading that 
helps form the public taste. Boys and girls in out-of- 
the-way villages and farmhouses happen on some 
chance book and learn from it how much reading can 
mean. Soldiers in camps and sailors on ships have to 
read the books that are available, and so may read 
what they really like or merely what they can bear. 
Even habitual readers, with developed tastes, now 
sometimes have to wait for books or go without them 
altogether, because printers are overworked and 
short-handed and cannot always get as much paper as 
they could use. And suppose it were possible, on any 
selected day, to know what every reader in the 
English-speaking world was reading, and what it 
meant to him. Which would be better evidence as to 
public taste: a thousand persons reading “‘ Hamlet’ or 
a million reading “Gone With the Wind’’? 

When the total reading public is taken into account, 
there must be guesswork as to its tastes, which cannot 
be fully known or accurately analyzed. But the public 
which does read fairly serious books seems to be larger 
now than it was before the last war, to have wider 
international sympathies, to expect better craftsman- 
ship in its writers, and to permit them more freedom 
of expression. To my way of thinking, these things 
mean that the public’s reading tastes have improved. # 
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How éo0o0d is a g00d book? Is it of greater permanent significance 


to have a thousand people reading “Hamlet” or a million poring 


over “Gone With the Wind” 


= 


One of this continent’s distin- 


guished minds examines the changing trends in literary taste 


HE general public among the English-reading 
peoples has in the past quarter century undergone 

an important change in the range of its interests. 
The circumstances of the present war make readers 
eager to know what is happening in the remotest 
places, on the battle fronts. This by itself would 
account for the large number of books by war corre- 
spondents, and for the large number of their readers. 
Such books are news. Yet they have been read not 
only for their stories of fighting, but also for the 
light they throw on the character of our allies, the 
nature and motives of our enemies, and the roots of 
the conflict between the Axis powers and the United 
Nations. Readers in general understand this war 
better than readers during the last war understood it. 
World views are more common now than they were 
then, and merely national opinions are less common. 
These changes help to account for the reception 
given to Wendell Willkie’s “One World,” which is the 
story of how one man went round the globe and got a 
new conception of the fellowship of free men. Perhaps 
the book is read, for the most part, as contemporary 
journalism, and is not too much more than that. 
But the public which called for edition after edition of 
““One World” was at the same time reading Tolstoy’s 
“War and Peace” as that mighty novel had never 
before been read in the British Commonwealth and the 
United States. In Britain, where there was not enough 
paper to print the book as fast as it was demanded, 
the whole of it was read to the public over the air. 
British publishers would have ordered two million 
copies from America if shipping space had been 


by Carl Van Doren 


allowed them. The book sold like a new novel in the 
United States and Canada, and copies in public 
libraries were worn out by unprecedented use. 

There was, of course, a contemporary reason why 
Tolstoy suddenly had so many readers. At a time 
when the Russians were resisting and defeating 
Hitler, a story of how other Russians had resisted and 
defeated Napoleon amounted in a sense to news from 
Russia. But whereas “One World” was read partly 
as journalism, “War and Peace’ was read partly as 
literature. That is, readers were looking behind the 
story of an older war to find out about a people who 
fought in it and so to understand the same people 
in the war now going on. There had to be in every 
reader some degree of historical imagination to enable 
him to feel the parallel between that past and this 
present. Historical imagination in a public ts a mark 
of superior reading taste. 


TWO OTHER masterpieces have come into their own, 
with the vast public, since the last war. One is 
Herman Melville’s ““Moby Dick.” Though it was 
called “the greatest sea story in the world” by 
Archibald MacMechan in Canada as far back as 1913, 
it did not begin to be everywhere read till about 
1920 and later. And there is Emily Bronte’s “ Wuther- 
ing Heights,” which has probably had as many 
readers in the past ten or a dozen years as in all 
its years before. No doubt the screen version had a 
good deal to do with this revival. But not all novels 


which are made into motion pictures attract multi- 
tudes of new readers for the printed books, and no 
older novel besides “‘Wuthering Heights” seems to 
have taken such a vivid new life from the experience. 
When books like “Moby Dick” and “ Wuthering 
Heights” become the fashion, there has been to that 
extent an improvement in the taste of many readers. 

Still, the rediscovery of various masterpieces does 
not make it certain that the public’s taste in gencral is 
improving. Other books as good as these may at the 
same time have been falling into neglect. The taste 
for established masterpieces is sometimes only habit, 
and not a living taste. The living taste of a given 
generation has to be shown by the new books it wel- 
comes as well as by the old books it remembers. 

The years since the last war have been on the whole 
richer in new books of original quality than the decade 
or so before it was. By 1900 most of the great writers 
of the past century were dead or relatively silent, and 
the writers of the age to come had not yet reached their 
full stature or were only beginning to interest the 
audiences they deserved. Bernard Shaw had to fight 
his way to the stage, which did not accept him whole- 
heartedly before the last war. Before that John 
Galsworthy had his devoted readers, but they did not 
rise to their full number till he published The Forsyte 
Saga after 1920. Though G. K. Chesterton, Arnold 
Bennett, and H. G. Wells were as important writers 
before 1914 as they were ever to be, neither Bennett 
nor Wells won his largest public till after the war. 
Somerset Maugham’s “Of Human Bondage,” one of 
the great English novels, appeared during the war 
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but maids are simply impossible to get just now.” 

“They weren’t four years ago.” For a long 
minute he searched her face, but what he hoped 
to find evidently wasn’t there, for he turned 
away impatiently. “Oh, what’s the use of talking. 
I’m going to bed.” 

He did. Leslie turned off the lights and went 
into the bathroom to cream her face. Fifteen 
minutes later she stumbled over a chair, stubbing 
her toe painfully as she felt her way to her bed. 
She could tell by Roge r’s breathing that he was 
not asleep. She lay stiffly, listening, waiting. 

But no hand came out of the darkness; there 
was no wl 
There were only the creakings of the old house. 
Suddenly she knew that Roger was no longer 
awake. Broken-hearted she turned her face into 
her pillow and cried. 

Everything was smashed, ruined. But how 
had it happened? When? Roger had always 
been, in her mind, the man she married—young, 
impetuous, terribly in love. He had been an 
enthusiastic father, so proud of Pam, so eager 
to have them home from the hospital, deaf to 
her mother’s suggestion that they stay for a 
while with her. When Leslie developed phlebitis 
at the end of the first week at home, he had 
been terrified, and delighted to have Mrs. 
Hammond take them in charge. When Patty 
was born they had lived six months with the 
Hammonds. 

Because there had been so much love once, 
there could be no halfway relationship now. She 
who hated makeshifts and second-bests would 
not tolerate them in her marriage. To live with 
Roger, not trusting him, not believing in his 
love, would be impossible. Divorce was an ugly 
word. It would be hard on the children, but 
fortunately they were completely at home at 
their grandmother’s; they would not think it 
too strange to move there permanently. 

Her mother would not like the idea of a 
divorce; she would make excuses for Roger, but 
in the end Leslie was sure she would see that 
the situation was intolerable. 

The next morning, before Leslie had a chance 
to call her, she called Leslie. ‘‘Come over as 
early as you can, dear. There’s something | 
must talk over with you.” Had her mother 
heard gossip about Roger? “The wife is always 
the last to know.” 

Pamela Hammond was smaller than her 
daughter, but much like her. At fifty she was 


ispered, “‘Leslie, are you awake?” 


as young for her age as her daughter was at 
twenty-six, W hen Leslie had kissed her daugh- 
ters, who were too busy playing with the electric 
train their grandmother had bought them to 
give her more than passing notice, the two 
women went Into the morning room. 

“T had hoped you wouldn’t need to know about 
this, Leslie, but since you must, I want to be 
the one to tell you.” Leslie felt the pressure of 
returning tears. Pamela patted her daughter’s 
hand. “I’m sorry if I seem blunt, but there’s no 
other way. Your father and I are be ing divorced.” 
SHI W AS lo kins strals ht ahead, ata luxurious 
ivy in a white pottery bowl, and did not notice 
the wild look which came into her daughter’s 
face. + Continued on page 38 
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They seemed an ideal couple — she was beautiful 
and intelligent, he, handsome and successful. But 
their marriage was headed for the rocks .. . until 
Leslie learned new wisdom in an unexpected way 


ESLIE WARREN knew that it was the kind 
of dinner party she liked, simple delectable 
food, well-trained inconspicuous servants, a 

few carefully chosen guests. She did not know 
that five of the other guests, so scrupulously 
culled, were thinking about her. 

Her dinner partner was congratulating himself 
on his luck. The middle-aged woman, a pro- 
fessional photographer who did not care for young 
suburban matrons, was wondering why Leslie 
was considered so attractive. “‘The widow’s peak 
is interesting, and those wide shoulders; features 
symmetrical and delicate; nice skin and a nice 
job of makeup, just enough of the freshly scrubbed 
look. But so what? What does that add up to? 
Youth, dammit.” The lieutenant commander 
was wondering if he had understood correctly 
that it was Mrs. Warren, and hoping he hadn’t. 

The girl across the table was thinking crossly 
that her husband had been graduated from law 
school the same year as Leslie’s, and she couldn’t 
afford a dinner dress like that. The host was 
worrying about taxes and salary ceilings and 
wondering why, with only one child, they had 
to keep a houseful of expensive servants when 
Leslie managed without. He spoke his thoughts. 

“Leslie, how do you manage a big house and 
two babies without a maid?” 

It was the kind of compliment Leslie loved, 
especially in front of Roger, but she shrugged 
her shoulders deprecatingly. “It’s easy. The 
children aren’t babies. Pam’s five and Patty 
almost three. The house part is simple. When 
one room gets too messy we move into another 
and close the door.” 

There was a ripple of laughter in which Roger 
Warren, halfway down the table, did not join, 
nor did he meet the humorous glance his wife 
launched in his direction. Instead he turned a 
hostile back. 

Leslie felt a tremor in her veins. There was 
something wrong, and it was useless to deny it 
longer. Roger’s irritation at her lighthearted 
housekeeping—at her—was no war psychosis. 
“Every man under forty who isn’t in uniform is 
on edge,” her mother had said, but Leslie knew 
irrefutably that it was more than that. Although 
she had not admitted it, even to her mother, 
the conviction that their marriage was on the 
rocks had been strengthening for days within her. 

It had been there even before she saw Roger 
with that girl, the day he was supposed to be 
out of town. Stumbling onto them having lunch 
at the hotel had been like a scene in the movies. 
Leslie had passed close, but Roger, sitting with 
his shoulders hunched forward, had been unaware 
of her. Something had strangled her impulse to 
speak, had sent her hurrying out. She had been 
shaking when she reached the bus. 

A dozen times she had been tempted to 
question Roger, but she had been afraid of what 
she might find if she pried the lid off his reticence. 
Now she knew, suddenly, that she could go on 
no longer, lying awake, wondering if Roger really 
had to stay in town. She would have to face it. 
Tonight would be a good time, for the children 
were spending the night with their grandmother. 


IT WAS late when the party broke up, and 
Leslie and Roger picked their way home on icy 


walks. “With all this pleasure driving business, 
it’s lucky we don’t live out on the other side of 
town, isn’t it?” she asked, to make conversation. 

“Oh, I don’t know. If we did we might stay 
home and get some sleep.” 

They turned into their own drive. It was a 
large lot, beautiful with blue spruce, but even 
the moonlight could do little for the old house 
which had been built in the period when houses 
were a mistake, and now, needing paint, was 
stooped and dowdy. It had been a wedding 
present from Leslie’s father. He had wanted to 
give them a newer house in a less fashionable 
section, but Leslie had begged for this one. “I 
know it’s big and tumbled down, but think how 
beautifully it will remodel.” 

But young lawyers’ salaries were not as large 
as she expected. Although she prided herself in 
never mentioning their restricted budget, Leslie 
was firm about doing nothing with the house 
until they could do it properly. 

Shivering, she waited for Roger to unlock the 
door, but there was no welcoming wave of heat 
within. While he banked the fire, she moved 
restlessly about the living room. Their furniture, 
bought at the end of the rust and green era, 
had not held up as well as Roger thought it 
would; even the piano, her mother’s gift, had a 
raw scratch on its mahogany surface which Leslie 
hoped Roger wouldn’t notice. She wasn’t lucky. 

“Good lord. What happened to the piano 
today?” 

“Pam rode into it with her tricycle.”” Leslie’s 
voice was soothing. She was accustomed to 
acting as buffer between him and _ high-strung 
Pam. 

“Does she have to wreck the whole place?” 
Roger’s frown roamed the room, settling on the 
davenport with its sagging springs and the gaping 
hole in the upholstery which Pam had cut when 
she was making paper dolls. “Why don’t you 
do something about that couch?” 

“*T will, dear. As soon as I find a large enough 
garbage can, I'll throw it away.” Leslie’s recipe 
for meeting domestic crises included a light kiss 
and change of subject, but there was something 
formidable about Roger which barred the kiss. 
“Why don’t you take fifty dollars and fix up 
this room?” he demanded. 

Fifty dollars. Tactfully Leslie repressed a 
smile. Her mother had spent five hundred on 
her living room, and she hadn’t needed new 
furniture. “I'll see.” 

With an angry exclamation, Roger turned and 
went upstairs, his noisy footsteps 
imprecations. Sick with apprehension Leslie 
went about putting the downstairs to bed, post- 
poning the conversation she dreaded more and 
more. 

He was in the bathroom shaving so he could 
sleep ten minutes later in the morning. She 
heard the whir ol his electric razor as she came 
up the steps. Quickly she undressed. Normally 


screaming 


Roger was in bed before she was well started. 
Sometimes, when he was tired, he would go to 
sleep in spite of the lights, waking later to draw 
her into sleepy arms; sometimes he’d lie watching, 
his pleasure in her making her grateful for her 
physical blessings; not lately, but it hadn’t been 
so long. 

Leslie was in her robe, brushing her hair, when 
Roger came into the room. Taking a long breath, 
she said, “I saw you downtown about a month 
ago having lunch with something very blond. 
You seemed interested. Who was she, a client?” 

Roger was pulling on his pyjama jacket, the 
middy style Leslie bought “because there are no 
buttons to sew on.”” In the mirror she saw his 
face emerge, saw the flush which indicated a 
guilty conscience. “‘She wasn’t a client,” he said 
shortly, significantly. 


THE HAIRBRUSH slipped from Leslie’s hand. 
“But Roger, you couldn’t like anyone that lush.” 

That angered him, made him tear away the 
veil of civility with which she had hoped to 
clothe their conversation. “Some people like 
hamburger better than caviare.”” It was a crack 
at her for refusing second-bests. (If I can’t 
have a good maid, I don’t want any. . . The 
children can stay with mother . . . But, Roger, 
why should I struggle having a dinner here when 
mother has two maids and a new set of china 
hurting to be used . . .) 

Leslie groped for the hairbrush, carefully 
composing her breathing, determined not to 
shout. “You—you haven’t fallen for that girl, 
have you?” she said finally, imploring him to 
deny it quickly. 

He took his time. 
about it.” 

Why must he be so exasperating? “You 
couldn’t be interested in a frowzy blonde.” 


“I really hadn’t thought 


“She’s not frowzy. She’s darned amusing.” 
He looked like Pam, being defiant. ‘And she 
doesn’t make me feel like the village idiot boy.” 
Then, seeing the genuine pain in Leslie’s face, 
“Don’t be ridiculous. 
times.” 
reproachful, too, as if he blamed Leslie for his 
guilty conscience. 

But Leslie was no connoisseur of expressions. 
The knot inside her loosened comfortingly. She 
who IS both 
reasonable and generous, “It’s all right, Roger 
only I’d prefer that you didn’t see her again.” 


I haven’t seen her a dozen 
Roger’s face was worried, but it was 


said, with the assurance of one 


, 


His reaction was violent and surprising. “I'll 
decide that,” he said harshly and then, more 
slowly, as if he were groping for words, “I don’t 
know what’s wrong, but I’m fed up. 
to have made a mess out of things.” 
impulse toward comforting him 
“IT don’t understand.” 

“You wouldn’t,” Roger answered sarcastically, 


W e seem 


I eslie’s 
vanished. 


“For the minute | forgot that you were perfect.” 
“Don’t be nasty. I’m not a good housekeeper, 
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FOR 
GOOD HEALTH 


Canada’s favourite soup made from 
the world’s finest tomatoes 
























“Yes, it’s tomatoes for health,” say the 
nutritionists, and recommend that all of 
us eat lots of them—often. Fortunately, 
that is easy and pleasant to do, for it is 
always ‘“‘tomato season”’ in the household 
where Campbell’s Tomato Soup is on hand. 


But this soup is so much more than a 
means of getting health-protective vita- 
mins! One look at its tempting brightness 
and you want a spoonful. One taste and 
you want a bowlful. And because so 
many people feel just that way about it, 
Campbell’s Tomato Soup is first choice 
among the nation’s families. 


The secret is an exclusive recipe which 
calls for the most luscious tomatoes that 
grow—blending in fine table butter—then 
seasoning to a just-rightness. War-rushed 
families want and need more suppers and 
lunches built round a good soup like this! 






The wallop in my punches 
And the hustle in my feet 

Are there because of Campbell’s, 
Which I dearly love to eat. 


—— a oe ee a : 

$® U 9 KINDS TO CHOOSE FROM: Asparagu Beef Bouillon 
Celery . Chicken with Rice Chicken G t Chicken Noodle 

Consommé . Cream of Mushroom Mock Turtle Ox Tail 

TOMATO SOUP St. ns 

Vegetable- Beef Vegetarian Vegetal yy 


MADE iN CAMPBELL’S MODERN CANADIAN KITCHENS 
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by Mary-Etta Macpherson 





Propinquity is always a powerful factor in romance, 
and for years our men have been an “Army of 
Occupation,” set down among Britain’s friendly 
civilian population. Here’s a frank and conscien- 
tious report from one Canadian woman to other 
Canadian women, on a subject that concerns us all 







E WAS one of those nice bright-faced kids who 

had thrown down their schoolbooks to get into 

the war of the air. He was somebody’s only son 
or favorite nephew, and that “Canada” patch on his 
shoulder told me he had come a long way from home to 
sit in a corner of this chilly hotel lounge in Glasgow 
to drink his demitasse of coffee. When we asked him 
to join us, he walked over with a long stride and a big 
grin and said, “Gosh, it’s good to hear a Canadian 
woman’s voice again.” : 

We sat there for an hour and talked—a little island 
of three Canadians of assorted ages, surrounded by the 
brogue of Glasgow and the clipped speech of English 
guests. But as we chatted and laughed and interrupted 
each other, all the immediate atmosphere fell away and 
we were back home—in Simcoe, Ont., where he went 
to high school, bicycling in every day from his father’s 
farm, or in Kingston where he had a year at Queen’s 
before he signed up. When we found we had mutual 
friends (all Canadians have, I’ve discovered) and that 
we had all at various times churned up the muddy 
bottom of Lake Erie’s shoreline, he had a faraway look 
in his eyes. He was a lonesome youngster of 22—and 
a veteran of one year’s “ops” in the RAF and now a 
sergeant instructor. 

The clock struck eight. “I hate to go, but I must,” 
he said. “Have to catch a bus for the suburbs—and I 
promised I’d be there at eight.” 

“Is she nice?” I asked. 

“*She’s a lovely girl,” he replied. 

“Are you going to marry her?” 

“I don’t know yet.” He pulled his eyebrows to- 
gether in a puzzled frown. “Sometimes I think it seems 
a terrible thing to do, especially when I remember the 
kids I grew up with back home. But she’s a lovely 
girl.” He shook his head slowly to give the adjective 
greater emphasis. “She’s really a lovely girl.” 


LOTS OF Canadians have found “lovely girls” in 
Britain, and there isn’t a thing you and I at home can 
do about it except to acknowledge the situation with 
the best degree of grace and understanding. Pro- 
pinquity is always a powerful factor in romance, and 
war, with its accompanying inevitable fatalism, is a 
great accelerator. 

Nothing like this war has ever happened to Cana- 
dians before. The average length of service for our 
men overseas is now more than two and a half years— 
longer than the average period abroad during the first 
Great War. But between 1914-1918 most of our men 
sat in muddy trenches in France; Britain was their 
place for gay leaves or hospital care. This time it has 
been different. The Canadian “army of occupation” 
in Britain has been living in close contact with what is 
perhaps the friendliest, most hospitable civilian popu- 
lation in the world. It isn’t any wonder that one waits 
in an army office, as I have done several times, while 
the colonel or the major on the other side of the desk 





talks to Pam or Diana on the telephone and explains 
why he simply can’t get down to the country next 
week end but will ring her later. (But here’s a com- 
forting note: once that man is moved to the field of 
action, his thoughts and personal interests wing 
straight for home. When a unit moves from Britain to 
Italy, its mail for Canada trebles.) 

Our men overseas have a genuine admiration for 
British women en masse. “‘I hope you'll see something 
of the way these women do their jobs,” a soldier said 
to me soon after | arrived. “It’s the women of this 
country who are winning the ruddy war. They have 
real ‘git-up and go.’ ” I know now what he meant; 
British women have cheerfully taken on the hard, 
monotonous, dirty jobs, and they have kept the 
country running. They dig ditches, swab down 
locomotives, haul freight and baggage, are bus con- 
ductors in daylight and blackout, and guards in the 
stuffy underground stations. The little “Atsies” 
(ATS) in khaki don’t mind their bleak life in Nissen 
huts beside their anti-aircraft guns. The WAAFS 
work hard at a dozen essential jobs on remote fighter 
and bomber stations. The women of England and 
Scotland have shown themselves capable of tackling 
any task. 


SO IT is a fact—and we might as well realize it—that 
our men like and admire British women. I liked them 
too, even from a detached and critical woman’s point 
of view, and I have talked with several hundreds 
during a three months’ trip of concentrated observa- 
tions. 

Some have picked up Canadian expressions which 
they use with complete unself-consciousness. At the 
mess dance the vivacious dark woman in blue lace 
passed me her cigarette case. “But perhaps you won't 
like them,” she said apologetically. “‘They’re limey 
cigarettes.” That term, which four years ago threw 
the English into a rage, is now calmly accepted as 
proper differentiation between the British article and 
the Canadian-made. 

(I felt sorry for Blue Lace when midnight struck and 
we all wished each other Merry Christmas. She ran 
into the hall and I found her there, weeping for a 
certain favorite Canadian who is now in Italy. I felt 
sorry for another woman I knew 3,000 miles away in 
Canada, who was bracing herself for another lonely 
Christmas and thinking of the same man far away. 
War isn’t nice, in any of its phases.) 


WHAT ABOUT those British brides? The best and 
most intelligent of them are quite aware ol the 
difficult adjustments ahead. Sometimes their worries 
are pathetically trivial. Laura, who sat at the same 
table in the ship’s dining saloon, turned to me once 
and said, “I’ve noticed that you eat the way I do—I 
mean holding the knife in your right hand. Do many 
Canadians do that?” + Continued on page 57 

















Note how well this 






LUEPRINTS and hope chests... “castles” in your 

kitchen and plans on the shelf...every girl has 
had these long enough—for what woman hasn’t been 
doing some mental planning on her Kitchen-To-Be 
where Convenience and Beauty are joined in shimmer- 
ing designs of practicality! 
No more waiting in the Never-Never Land! You can 
start planning your streamlined kitchen now. A 
modern Moffat Range with its famous Moffat Red 
Spot Elements and exclusive Synchrochime Oven 


MOEFAT 


»re-war Moffat model 
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its into the Kitchen of Tomorrow, illustrated above 





Control would make the perfect unit around which 


to build your kitchen scheme o’ things! If you have 
plans for a Kitchen of Tomorrow see how a Moffat 
helps you work them out in the new and coveted 
modern style! 


From the Moffat Ranges available you can select one 
that best fits in with your plans. Consult your Moffat 
Dealer. He will give you full information on the 
Government Rationing plan. 


KANGES 
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Just dip, rub, rinse—watch 
S.0.S. work. Scorches dis- 
appear! Burns and grease 
vanish. Even your dullest 
aluminum shines bright as 
new. Because magic S.O.S. 
cleans, scours, polishes, all 
in one simple operation. 
Try S.O.S.—and see! 


No, you can’t pull an S.O.S. 
pad apart! That’s because 
of its special interwoven 
construction. Notice, too, 
the handy oval shape—so 
you can get it into corners 
where dirt hides. And, of 
course, the soap is in the 
pad—plenty of it! 


PROUD you are—when your aluminum 
and ‘‘Pyrex’’ ware looks new and stays 
that way. 


SENSIBLE, too—for you feel better 
about cooking food in spotless pans. 


THRIFTY, indeed—because clean alu- 
minum lasts longer! Science says so. 
In these days, it’s real economy to give 
your pots and pans an S.O.S. shine-up 
after every using. Get a package today! 


Made in Canada by 
The S.0.S. Mfg. Co. of Canada, Ltd., Toronto, Ontario 





Yale Encounter se Continued from page 7 





She stood in the doorway, her eyes 
enormous in her strained and colorless 
face. 

“Good!” she said approvingly to 
Steve. “Bring everything and come 
this way. Shut the door behind you. 
Don’t make a noise.” 

They obeyed, following her silently 
up the stairs. A shaft of light shone 
across the passage from the cafe. Sheila 
paused a moment, looked into the cafe, 
then beckoned to the men to follow her. 
Up more stairs, very dark. Vin tripped 
once and swore under his breath. 

There were footsteps on the landing 
beneath them and the jingle of keys. 

‘Mind the stairs, Herr Lieutenant. 
There is a broken step three from the 
bottom.” 

““In here,” whispered Sheila, thrusting 
first Vin and then Steve into the dark 
interior of a room. 

She closed and locked the door behind 
her, and then switched on the light. 

The room in which they were was a 
bedroom, small and bare and scrupu- 
lously clean. 

“It’s your room!” 
Vin exclaimed. 

““Yes,”’ said Sheila 
indifferently. “You 
will be safe here. 
Celeste’s room is out 
of bounds. Even 
the Germans under- 
stand that. Now I 
must go.” 

Steve gripped her 
waist. 

“Is it safe for 
you?” 

She looked at him 
with her widened 
eyes. A little color 
crept into hercheeks. 

“Quite safe,”’ she 
said. “Lock the 
door after me. When I come back I'll 
give three taps.” 


of comfort 


Reach for you! 


IT WAS easier to hear the piano up- 
stairs than it had been in the cellar. It 
played, with short intervals, until the 
early hours of the morning. Then at 
last the noise in the cafe ceased and 


Sheila’s cautious knock sounded on the 


door. 

Vin sprang up to let her in. She 
entered with her usual confident air 
but her face was colorless with fatigue. 

“Oh, lord!” she moaned. “The 
corporal had had letters from home 
today. He was very sentimental and 
wanted all the old songs. I hope you 
weren’t too bored.” 

“Ts everything all right?” Steve asked. 

Sheila kicked off her shoes and 
collapsed onto the bed before she 
answered. 

“For the present, yes. But I think 
you've got to get away today. Until 
then you stay in here.” 

“But you?” demanded Vin. 

“Oh, I stay here too. t’s nearly 
morning. What shall we do? Play 
cards or talk?” 

“You'd better get some sleep,”” Steve 
said harshly. 

Sheila smiled her brilliant warm smile. 

“Goodness gracious, this isn’t the 


You should 


” 


first night I’ve stayed up. 
have been here in the retreat. 


“ 


It’s dangerous for you having us 
here,” said Vin. 

“Forget it. I’m always in danger. | 
like it, as I told you.”’ 

Vin leaned toward her, his eyes 
admiring. He was in love already, 
Steve reflected sardonically, and was 


‘Two Other Marys 
By MONA GOULD 


Two Marys watched, before, 
While the whole sky darkened Sheila laid her 
And the heart beat cold, 

And there was only this strange bit 


History repeats itself 
This thing is true — 
I, in the deepening darkness, 


too young to disguise the fact. Sheila 
who knew about Sheila?—but her face 
had a special softness as she looked at 
Vin. Why not? He was good-looking, 
eligible. It would be fine for them both. 
It was difficult to say when the talk 
got to marriage. Sheila had been asking 
them what they were going to do after 
the war. Vin countered by asking 
the same question. She shrugged 


her 
her 
shoulders. 

“TI don’t think that far ahead.” 

“You'll marry,” Vin said. 

“Marry! Lord! I’ve done that once.”’ 

The surprise on Vin’s face was 
amusing. Even Steve permitted himself 
a faint smile. The dense young fool to 
have imagined an attractive girl like 
Sheila would not have married. 

““But—where’s your husband?” 

Sheila’s expression was unreadable. 

“You wouldn’t expect him to be here 
with me, would you? To tell the truth 
I haven’t been very interested in where 
he is. We haven’t lived together for 
five years.” 

“Did you know 
this?’’ Vin de- 
manded of Steve. 

“*T did.” 

“Why didn’t you 
tell me?” 


“Why should I?” 


hand on Vin’s knee. 
atthe 

Come now. 

Steve’s right, you 


That they stood together, know. It isn’t any- 
And their grief was all for Him! 


one’s business but 
mine—and my hus- 
band’s. But let me 
tell you, when you 
marry, be tolerant. 
No two people can 
have all the same 
ideas. They would 
bore each other to 
death if they had. But be tolerant of 
your wife’s, and let her be tolerant of 
yours. When you come up against 
anything as big as a war and you realize 
how utterly trivial all those old things 
are, you could die of shame for the way 
you behaved. If you're in love there’s 
nothing worth quarrelling about.” 

“You are in love, then?” Steve asked 
quickly. 

Sheila looked across at him. 

“Once I was,” she said in her even 
voice. “But we quarrelled too much. 
| guess I was too hot-headed and 
impatient, but he was stubborn. You 
couldn’t shift him. It wore me down. 
Now I realize it was all very petty. 
There’s something bigger in marriage 
than getting on one another’s nerves. 
Remember that, Vin.” 

“You'll go back to your husband 
after the war?” Vin asked, with despair. 

Before Sheila could answer there 
came three low taps on the door. 


SHE SPRANG up and walked swiftly 
to the door. 

“Who ts there?” she asked. 

“|. Bertrand.” 

Sheila unlocked the door and allowed 


the grey little café proprietor to enter. 

He said immediately tn English, “ You 
must be more careful. A crack of light 
Snows under the dor re Well, perl Ips 
we can hide it.” He tooped and rolled 
the threadbare mat against tl door. 
“There.” He straightened himself and 
looked it the two men. 

‘l understand you both have th 
same tntormation 


Yes, Steve answered. 
# Continued on page 35 
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Footlight Families to: Denpss 


Broadway’s gone domestic, and today, if you want to get along 









“Maggie” Sullavan, M.G.M., top-ranker, 
is making history in one of the most 
successful plays in New York, “The 
Voice of the Turtle.” But she takes 
time to hear her three children’s prayers 
every night before going to the theatre. 


“ Hush, bush, whisper who dares, 
Heller Halliday’s saying ber prayers.” 


ND HELLER has much to be 
absolved of. Dollars to doughnuts 
she’s been up to her fat, kissable 

two-and-a-half-year-old neck in trouble 
since early morning. But there’s a 
wing-sprouting glow about the very 
young angel as ‘her nother tucks the 
blankets warmly around her, and tip- 
toes out of the nursery. 

At the same moment Bill Hayward, 
who is just the same age, is performing 
a like ceremony. Only, his mother 
listens as well to the prayers of Bridget 
who is four and a half, and Brooke, six, 
before she looks at her watch and turns 
out the lights 

And then both Mrs. Halliday and 
Mrs. Hayward leave their New York 
apartments and hurry off to the night 
shift. For it is after seven, and already 
long line-ups are waiting to collect 
tickets or be turned away at two of the 
most popular shows on Broadway today 
(or any day) in which they are the stars. 
Heller’s mother as the enchanting Mary 
Martin of stage and screen, in “One 
Touch of Venus,” and Mrs. Hayward, 
the breath-taking Margaret Sullavan, 
who has left Hollywood and M.G.M. 


temporarily to take the lead role in 


“The Voice of the Turtle.” 


Broadway’s gone domestic. Not only 
in the persons of such famous stars, but 
in directors, chorus girls, stage hands and 
theatrical agents, | know, because I’ve 
been spending a week “‘backstage’”’ in 
best-known theatrical dis- 
trict, off Times Square. 

And it’s only when the 
turns to bassinets and nursery schools 


the world’s 


conversation 


Sketches by Mary Hyrchenuk 


that you can really get the glamour folk 
of the footlights to give out. 


OF COURSE there are still the stage- 
door Johnnies waiting with their orchids 
and the telephoned invitations to 
champagne suppers at swanky night 
clubs and the cards that go up with 
ushers suggesting cocktails in Park 
Avenue penthouses. But besides 
and far outnumbering them, are waiting 
husbands and wives with promise of food 
in the family ice-box and a game of 
rummy at home; messages from nurses 
and housekeepers about temperature 


the ae. 


charts and feeding formulas; long-dis- 
tance calls from military academies and 
girls’ schools asking for a new dress, or a 
week-end at home. If you really want to 
meet the stars, you’d better go armed 
with a new fuzzy-wuzzy bear (since 
Heller Halliday’s stuffed elephant, 
Bompo, is getting a little anaemic from 
much hugging) or a pint-sized choo-choo 
that Bill Hayward could add to his 
modest collection of man-toys when he 
gets home to Hollywood. 

Perhaps it’s just that an actress 
doesn’t have to pretend to be all glitter 
with a footlight personality off the 
stage as well as on, today. That’s the 
way Margaret Sullavan sees it. 

“This is my job—and I love the 
theatre,” she told me, “but I don’t see 
why I haven’t as much right as any 
other working woman to my own home 
life and my children. 1 wouldn’t be a 
well-adjusted individual if | didn’t want 
that. And I’m going to have it. If | 
can’t live my married life as I wish, and 
bring my children up to be normal, 
healthy people, | won’t hesitate for a 
moment to give up the theatre and 


with such glamorous stars as Margaret Sullavan and Mary Martin, 


you'd better know your feeding formulas and your nursery schools 


Hollywood. I may anyway. I want at 
least two more children.” 

She means it, too. There’s something 
about this Maggie—as her husband, the 
director, and the stage-hands call her- 
that is very determined. That breath- 
less husky voice, that almost childlike 
endearing eagerness, that lithe vital 
individuality that you felt in “Three 
Comrades,” ** Mortal Storm” and “Cry 
Havoc,” are all as evident off-stage as 
on. But Maggie Sullavan is a great 
dramatic artist and a person, and it has 
taken the years of patient and under- 
standing guidance that her theatrical- 
agent husband, William Leland Hay- 
ward, has given her, to make one of the 
most malleable of actresses, from the 
director’s point of view, as well as one of 
the two or three greatest stars of stage 
and screen today. 

For instance, there was that dramatic 
crisis of the Saturday matinee three 
weeks before Christmas. That was the 
day her husband told her, as gently as 
he could, that her dream of spending all 
Christmas with her children couldn’t be 
realized. A matinee and evening per- 
formance must be played. If Maggie 
Sullavan ever gave way to histrionics, 
that was the day. But she played the 
Christmas Day shows. And she carried 
through her plan to do all her Christmas 
herself, 


shopping) tor the children 


including the baubles for the tree. It 
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t can happen even to Paramount's 





was at the counter where you get the 
tinsel stars and the candy canes that she 
met John Boles (playing in “One Touch 
of Venus”) whom she hadn’t seen since 
their days together in the romantic 
“Only Yesterday.” He was buying stuff 
for his kids’ tree, too! 

She laughs about the “personnel” of 
the present company for “The Voice of 
the Turtle.” 

“Elliott Nugent and I carry on as a 
couple of mad young lovers having an 
unconventional week-end affair,” she 
said, “but between us we are the parents 
of six children, and Audrey Christie, who 
plays the wise-cracking girl friend, has a 
seven-months-old baby besides her 
four-year-old Christie Jane. Then 
there’s the director...and that electri- 
cian...and...” and she went on to talk 
about the highly parental makeup of the 
Morosco Theatre as of this very suc- 
cessful season of 1944, 

When I first went backstage, still 
dreamy-eyed over the gay and sophisti- 
cated comedy, there was a heated dis- 
cussion going on among the three 
principals. Elliott Nugent (of “Male 
Animal” fame) was being very superior 
because his daughters are 16, 15 and 12, 
and he has been through it all; Margaret 
Sullavan was getting advice from one 
side and handing it out to Audrey 
Christie about the pros and cons of 
nursery schools and modern child 
training for Christie Jane Briggs (Miss 
Christie’s husband is Lieutenant Donald 
Briggs of movie and radio) and there 
was a distinct odor of talcum powder and 
kiddy cars about the place. 

““Maggie had the children down for 
just one matinee,” Miss Christie told 
me “and young Bill shouted at the top 
of his lungs, ‘There’s my Mommy!” 

+ Continued on next page 





shining Mary Martin, now starring in “One Touch of 
Venus’; when the nurse gets sick Mary and her husband go at the washing and the ironing. 
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THROUGH THE BITTER COLD and driving snow of a Russian 
winter, Russian armed forces have driven forward their 
offensives. For Russian troops are at home in winter 
warfare, and Russian motorized equipment is built to 
operate in intense cold. 


Pushing forward with troops and supplies as part of the 
Russian offensive are Canadian-built, four-wheel drive 
trucks. Ford engineers devised ways to “‘arcticize” these 
trucks with heaters and other devices to make them operate 
efficiently at 40° below zero and lower. In the extreme 
winter of Northern Manitoba, these trucks were put through 
exhaustive tests to make sure that they would start quickly 
and operate efficiently under the severe Russian weather 
conditions, 
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FORD V-8 
ENGINE 


The power plant in these and all other Canadian-built 
Ford army vehicles in service today in the far parts of the 
world, is the Ford V-8 engine. Developed by Ford en- 
gineers in pre-war days, it set a new standard of perform- 
ance in the cars, trucks, and buses of a nation at peace. 
Always it has been noted for the smoothness and surging 
power which only a V-type, eight-cylinder engine can give. 
Today it is proving its efficiency and economy on the 
bitter testing grounds of war, and is helping to keep 
transportation and essential supplies moving on the home 
front. 

In peace and war the Ford V-8 engine has stood the test. 
On the frozen fronts of Russia or the highways of Canada, 
it’s a great power plant. 


LARGEST PRODUCERS OF MILITARY VEHICLES IN_THE BRITISH EMPIRE 


OF CANADA, LIMITED 








he went to look through the Capitol 
Buildings. While he stood lost in 
thought before one of his country’s 
national monuments, somewhere a band 
struck up “The Star Spangled Banner.” 
Horrified to see one group still strolling 
on, when they should have been at strict 
attention, Larry ran over to deter them. 





Two-and-a-half-year-old Heller Halliday 
inherits her mother’s lilting lightness on 
her feet, and also her love of music. 


Unfortunately he collided with a party 
which turned out to be the Churchill 
entourage, and he was immediately 
picked up by G-men, and Miss Martin, 
in the throes of last-minute rehearsals, 
got a hurry-up telephone call. As she 
tells of this and the fact that he lost his 
clean shirts and his wallet and later in 
New York fell down the steps of the 
Statue of Liberty and tore the pants of 
his new suit, and climaxed it all by 
coming down with measles on the train 
home, Mary Martin’s vivid and beautiful 
face is animated with all the amused 
resignation of any mother of normal 
active youngsters. 

“But that Heller,” breaks in Mr. 
Halliday,‘‘is her mother all over again.” 

] agreed. If you could see her lifting 
her small round legs as she dances around 
the nursery, you would know that sense 
of wonder you get when airy, lovely 
Mary Martin drifts, rather than walks, 
across a stage. You even feel, as Heller 
pipes up the “Three Little Kittens, ’that 
one day, before too long, the “kittens” 
may have turned into some such magic 
as the singing of “It’s Him” in which 
Mary Martin does something to an 
audience that hasn’t happened since 
Fanny Brice sang, “My Man” and 
Helen Morgan, “Love me or Leave me.” 

It’s midnight on Broadway, and the 
unprecedented crowds of theatregoers 
are leaving the hit shows and going on 
to a Great White Way that ts shim- 
mering as it has not done since the 
lush days of the late twenties; they’re 
serving Sardi’s and 
daquiris at Twenty One and champagne 
at the Stork Club, and the supper shows 
have just commenced at the Latin 
Quarter and Cafe Society Uptown and 
the Persian Room at the Plaza. 

But Margaret Sullavan has two small 


minestrone at 


daughters asleep at home, daughters 
who disregard alarm clocks and will 
pounce on her bed as your children do on 
yours, early tomorrow morning; and 
Mary Martin is treasuring the daytime 
hours she will spend with Heller 
tomorrow—the hours she can’t have in 
Hollywood, where work begins in the 
studio at six a.m. and besides, she is 
going to try to evade the fans who mob 
her when she goes out, and buy Heller’s 
summer things tomorrow (surely, she 
says a little sadly, a mother has the right 
to buy her own child’s clothes without 
being molested). Audrey Christie is 
going home because tomorrow is maid’s 
day out and she has to get her shopping 
done for fresh vegetables and make the 
feeding formula; and Ethel Merman, 
lusty star of “‘Something for the Boys,” 
is going right home to that infant she 
talks about all the time, and Uta Hagen, 
Desdemona to Paul Robeson’s magni- 
ficent “Othello,” is planning a birthday 
party for her small daughter tomorrow 
and so it goes. You won’t find any of 
them at El] Morocco or Monte Carlo or 
Leon and Eddie’s. 

“After all,” says Mary Martin, as she 
slips out of her diaphanous flowing robes 
of “The Venus” and into a simple street 
dress, “a year ago Christmas Day the 
baby’s nurse took sick and John and I 
took over. We looked at each other 
across the kitchen and both burst out 
laughing. “ ‘Look at you,’ he said, ‘I’m 
just a literary agent, so the struggle 





Toys are more welcome 
than bouquets at the 
stage door entrance. 


I’m having with these diapers and the 
washing machine doesn’t matter. But 
you, my sweet, are a glamorous Holly- 
wood star. What would you say if you 
were caught doing such a swell ironing 
job on those rompers, and people 
wondered what on earth glamour is 
coming to?” 

And Mary Martin’s eyes 
twinkled as she told us I’d say, my 
darling,’ I answered him, as I put down 
the iron and went to investigate Heller’s 
lusty squawl, ‘that glamour has gone 


domestic!’” + 


lovely 


oe 





Don't be a Paper Hoarder ! 


The waste paper shortage is still acute. 
If you have old newspapers, 


essential war commodity. 


Paper is an 


magazines and cartons stacked up in your basement, you're 
a paper hoarder because you're holding back what is 


urgently needed. 


To win this war we must make small sacrifices as well as 
large ones. A small sacrifice consists of taking time to tie 
up bundles of used paper for your Salvage Committee on 


collection days. 
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Who'd guess he'd be fighting Tuberculosis 
— instead of the Axis? 


OBODY guessed Bob would 
be turned down. A strong, 
healthy boy like that! 


But the eye of the X-ray saw what 
human eyes could not see—that 
Bob had early tuberculosis. Luckily, 
with the help of a sanatorium he 
will almost certainly be cured. 


What is true of Bob is true of 
thousands who have tuberculosis— 
many don’t even suspectit. Yetevery 
tuberculous person may be a danger 
to his family, his associates, himself. 


om Tuberculosis 
— is contagious. 
The crowded 
living and work- 
ing conditions of 
wartime are par- 
ticularly favourable for spreading 
the germs. Tuberculosis germs find 
easier victims when general health 
is low because of overwork, im- 
proper sleeping and eating habits, 
or the strain of war. The best pre- 
caution is keeping fit, plus regular 
physical examinations including chest 
X-rays. 





An X-ray of your chest can detect 
tuberculosis before other symptoms 
become apparent—often before it 
becomes contagious. The usual 
symptoms—a 
persistent cough, 
chest pains, 
blood-streaked 
sputum—may 
come very late. 
Then cure is slow and difficult. Loss 
of weight, touches of indigestion, a 
constant tired feeling may mean 
tuberculosis. 





Tuberculosis is 
dangerous to all 
ages, but par- 
ticularly to 
young adults. 
Girls in their 
*teens or early twenties should be 
especially alert to the danger, 
doubly so if working long hours. 
Elderly people with coughs, “‘bron- 
chitis,” or ‘“‘asthma’’ may have the 
disease. If you or members of your 
family have been in contact with 
a tuberculous person, see your 
doctor. 





Remember that tuberculosis can 
usually be cured—if discoveredearly. 
Tremendous progress has _ been 
made. Thirty years ago the death 
rate among wage-earning families 
was 220 per hundred thousand 
people. Today it is about 40. On 
request, Metropolitan will gladly 
send you a free booklet, ‘“Tuber- 
culosis.”” 


Metropolitan Life 
Insurance Company 
(A MUTUAL COMPANY) 

NEW YORK 
Frederick H. Ecker Leroy A. Lincoln 


CHAIRMAN OF THE BOARD PRESIDENT 


Canadian Head Office: Ottawa 


Metropolitan Life Insurance Company 
Canadian Head Office, Ottawa. 


Please send me a copy of your booklet, 
4-L-44, ‘“‘Tuberculosis.” 


Name__ 


Street __ 


City 





But Elliott Nugent allows his daughters 
to bring a school friend each to the 
Saturday matinees. They sit goggle- 


eyed at their romantic, excitingly 
youthful-looking dad. He gets a little 
uncomfortable under this array of 


adoring young eyes, and says it’s a 
thing to go home and be stern about 
report cards and such, 

If you’d been at Grand Central 
Station the other day, you’d have seen a 
family that you might not have dis- 
tinguished from any other group, except 
for that low, exciting voice that could be 
nobody’s but Margaret Sullavan’s. On 
either hand she held a young daughter, 
while they all waved good-by to daddy 
Leland Hayward and _ two-and-a-half 
year old Bill, who were starting out 
together on the long trek back to Holly- 
wood. “And don’t forget to lift him at 
eleven,” you might have heard the 
husky voice saying, “and just the arrow- 
root biscuit and milk when he wants 
something between meals.” 

And Margaret Sullavan went back to 
midtown New York with Bridget and 
Brooke for their daily walk in the park, 
and their game of hide and seek around 
the benches and the trees; a good- 
weather daily event which, by the way, 
no press agent or writer dares, as he 
values his life, to interrupt or publicize 





When Margaret Sullavan’s young tribe 
saw her on the stage for the first time, 
baby Bill shouted: “That's My Mummy!” 


“My children are going to have a 
normal up-bringing, just as I did,” she 
says, with a firm look in her eye which 
bodes no good for anyone W ho « hallenge Ss 
it. “I don’t want them being followed 
and interviewed, or going to Holly- 
wood parties, where photographers 
take up their time making pictures for 
publicity.” And that is why, inciden- 
tally, you do not see their blue-eyed, 
towheaded young likenesses along with 
this exclusive picture of Miss Sullavan 
in Chatelaine. 


THAT GOES for Mary Martin, too. 
She would have kept us indefinitely 
looking at pictures of her beloved young 
Heller and her healthy-looking 
twelve-year-old son, Larry. But for 
publication—no. They must decide for 
themselves, she says, whether they will 
have the talent, the desire and the what- 
it-takes, along with the glare of publicity 
that life on stage or screen means. Their 
parents aren’t going to plummet them 
into it. 

When Mary Martin left the Holly- 
wood set after making Paramount’s 
“Happy-Go-Lucky” and “True to Life,” 
in order to commence rehearsals for the 
sold-out-for-three-months hit musica! 
show, “One Touch of Venus” on Broad- 
way, she left Larry at Military Academy 
in Hollywood, near her mother. But 
he wanted to come east for the opening, 
so they let him travel out alone. Larry 
has the average twelve-year-old’s capa- 
city for getting into minor difficulties. 
On a one-day-stop-over in Washington, 
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Home on furlough - 
we hope 


or soon for good, 
-he’ll enjoy Home as never be- 
fore. Looking for changes, things you've 
done since he’s been away, he won't see 
but he'll feel the difference your Circle 
Tread Ozite Cushions will make. The 
chances are he'll think you have new rugs. 
And for softness, for comfort, for added 
wear—they Il seem like new rugs to you 
too, 


Circle Tread Ozite is one home comfort 
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A Ship ‘ga Lady, Too :: Continued from page 11 





“TI love apple pie, too,” Davy said, 
“but sometimes I like just an apple 
without the pie—or the cooking.” 

Sarah Jane dimpled. “All right, 
mister. Suppose you meet me tomorrow. 
At the museum. Make it noon. No one 
will ever run into us there. We can have 
lunch, I haven’t a real date until three.” 

It wasn’t much. That date at three 
rankled, but it was something. It was a 
chance to talk to her; to look at her. To 
get back, perhaps, something of that 
feeling, that sureness that had been 
between them in Montreal. 

Then he’d got back to the Docks and 
he’d found the Yard gang gone, the 
crew clearing up and all shore leave 
washed out. 

He hadn’t had a chance to phone 
Sarah Jane because you couldn’t do 
that. You couldn’t phone anyone. It 
was as good as saying, ““We’re putting 
out,” and someone 
might hear who was- 
n’t supposed to. 

At noon that next 
day he was follow- 
ing Lieut. Small, 
the gunnery officer, 
on his rounds. 
Learning the job as 
every Probbie must 
—being aide to all 
the staff from 
Skipper and X.O., 
to Gunnery and 
Communications. 
He’d thought of 
Sarah Jane, sitting 
in the museum. 
He’d writhed and 
then he’d thought, 
“What’s it matter? 
I'd probably have 
got serious and been 


my plate, 


tea 


hold 


put in my place. 
Maybe it’s better 
like this.” For of 


course she was furi- 
ous and she’d writ- 
ten him off. Then 
Lieut. Small said 
caustically, “Could I ask the favor of 
your attention, Mr. Ames?” and that 
was another black mark against him. 


three. 


HE LET his breath go. The Humber 
fought the choppy sea. Not too many 
hours from now they’d be moving out of 
the harbor. The scattered cluster of 
Dartmouth buildings would be hazy to 
port. Bells would ring below and the 
Humber lose headway. Far across the 
teeming Yard he would see the red brick 
walls. The Yard men would take over, 
warping the Humber once more into 
the graving dock. 

Steam would rise from the winches; 
riveting machines clatter. There might 
be an American or even French cruiser 
sitting in one of the jetties, scarred with 
battle as the untouched unworthy 
Humber settled down for a long stay; the 
towering cranes reached for her two- 
toned blue. But he wouldn’t drop a 
nickel. He wouldn’t phone Sarah Jane 
James. He knew now he couldn’t count 
on her, and in the Navy you had to be 
able to. 

When he came off watch he washed up 
and went into the wardroom. A game 
of darts was going on. Lieut. Small and 
Lieut. Kriss, the engineering officer, 
were smoking moodily. Davy poured 
himself a cup from the nearest of the 
coffee pots. He was junior of even 
the juniors and he wasn’t too comfort- 
able. Maybe it wasn’t entirely himself 
that engendered their attitude; maybe 


MEMORY 


By LENORE A. PRATT 


Cattails depress me. They recall 
Old houses looming white and tall, 
With parlor windows deep in lace. 
Again my childish fingers trace, 
Through crumbs of seedcake on 


A pink moss rose: warm cambric 


I sip, and Hsten to the plea 

Of a brown spaniel in the hall, 
Sentenced in solitude to wait 
Through ritual of formal call. 


Cattuils depress me. Still I see 
Them stiffly ranked in pottery 

Or painted china rimmed with gold. 
Upon wide polished hearths that 


An empty grate, a paper fan. 
Gravely I watch the mantel clock, 
Whose flurried tickings faintly mock 
At time in its slow dignity— 

Time and the hour that began 
With my clean frock, at half-past 


’ it was everything. But a bit on his part 


as well, It was a good thing tradition 
banned any talk of politics, religion or 
women in the wardroom. Otherwise 
someone might have asked what sort of 
dish was making him left-handed on the 
starboard side as well. 

He got to his feet with the rest when 
Captain Peters came in, stooping his 
head. The skipper said, “Relax.” He 
went over to pour himself some java. 
He could have had that on the bridge. 
The eyes on him were watchful, and 
Davy felt a stir of anxiety. There was 
something on the Skipper’s mind. 

Captain Peters’ eyes lifted as he sat 
down at the head of the table. He took a 
pull of the strong black coffee. He lifted 
a brow at Lieut. Kriss, and the engineer- 
ing officer lifted his shoulders in a faint 
shrug. 

The Skipper put his cup and saucer on 
the table. He passed 
his hand over his 
unruly hair. He 
said slowly,‘ Gentle- 
men, I hear my ship 
has been rechrist- 
ened Mrs. Jonah. | 
don’t like it. It 
isn’t fair; and it is 
disastrous to the 
ship’s company. 
The crew’s efficiency 
is low enough with- 
out a bad name for 
the ship making it 
They take 
their attitude from 
you officers, No 
matter how you feel, 
it Is up to you to 
hide it from the 
crew—to keep them 
on their toes. To 
make sailors of 
them.” 

He got up in the 
silence. “ You’re dis- 
appointed. So am 
I. But just because 
there have been 
accidents, don’t go jumping to conclu- 
sions. Don’t condemn this lady on short 
acquaintance. Don’t start thinking of 
her as a Jonah, Just remember she is 
your ship as much as mine. And remem- 
ber she is a lady.” He spoke over his 
shoulder. “‘Get the Book, Mr. Ames.” 

Davy crossed to the shelf where the 
few odd books were stacked. The Bible 
stood out in its sombre binding. He 
brought it across the wardroom and 
Captain Peters found the place; looked 
up. He smiled faintly. “Listen. This is 
from Proverbs, 30. Numbers 18 and 19.” 
He lifted the Book higher to the light 
and read, “‘ ‘There be three things which 
are too wonderful for me; yea, four 
which I know not: The way of an eagle 
in the air; the way of a serpent upon a 
rock; the way of a ship in the midst of 
thesea. . .?” Hestopped. “The way 
of a ship in the midst of the sea, gentle- 
men. You don’t know—and I don’t. 
Trust her. Have faith in her until we 
do know beyond the shadow of a doubt.” 

He walked out. Davy took up the 
open Book and looked at the lines. At 
the line the Skipper had not finished 
quoting. Then he closed the Book 
gently and crossed to put it away. 


worse, 


THE SUN was westering when he 
reported to the bridge again. Out on 
the wings the wind was fresh and the 
sky was reddening for more blow to 
follow. The horizon stretched empty 
on all points and the Humber lumbered 
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“There’s one answer 
that nobody knows’ 


“You shouldn't be looking glum on your birthday, Frank.” 


“I'm not glum. Just thinking. Every birthday that comes 
around makes a fellow think a bit harder, I guess.” 


“What about?” said Marge. 


“Well, you know, when you're young you think you know 
all the answers, and you just barge along . . . happy-go-lucky 
. . . but when you’ve been around a bit you find out there’s 


one answer that nobody knows.” 
“Nobody?” 


“Nobody knows the future. That's the big sixty-four dollar 
question in everybody's life. And the only thing that comes 
close to an answer is life insurance. It’s not a complete solution 
for everything that can happen to a couple, bur it’s the best 
protection anybody has invented yet. That's why millions of 
people depend on it. They've made it their own business. . . 
a big partnership . . . everybody sharing in everybody else's 


security.” 


Life Insurance 
Guardian of Canadian Homes 


A Message from the Life Insurance Companies in Canada 
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We started with a quarrel—will you ever forget? 


“I can’t stand career girls,” you said. And I so proud 


of my job! 


“Unfeminine,” you said. (You were quaint, my darling. ) 
And then you looked at my hands. 


Soft, smooth hands. I secretly thanked Jergens Lotion. 
Because hands that work hard can easily get rough, even 
chapped, from the skin’s loss of natural moisture. 


My hands are yours now, dear. And I do keep them nice for 
you—don’t I? I still use Jergens Lotion. 


Attractive girls do a man’s work making airplanes 
today; and they use Jergens Lotion, nearly 3 to 1. 
You have almost professional hand care with 
Jergens. Helps smooth rough, chapped skin with 


A ' 
\ > Quick! No sticky feeling. Use Jergens Lotion. 


9; : ‘ 
2 ingredients many doctors use for this purpose. 





JERGENS LOTION -or Sort. ADORABLE HANDS 


(Made in Canada) 
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START a quiz program in your own family circle, with 


these 
entert 


; 
30 questions based on general knowledge. It’s 
ainment for everyone while you're at the dinner table 


or sitting round the fireplace of an evening. Some of the 
questions are easy enough for Junior to tackle, while others 
are tricky enough to cause Mom and Dad to put on their 
thinking caps and do some concentrated brainwork. 


to 


6. 


“I 


9. 


10. 


. Rubber is a substance which is very important these 


days. From what part of the rubber tree is rubber 
made? 


. When you go into a dark room your eyes auto- 


matically adjust themselves. Do the pupils of your 
eyes expand or contract? 


. You may receive a letter from a friend in the Army 


who can’t say where he’s stationed but tells you he’s 
seen penguins in their native surroundings. Where 
would he be—in the Far North, Far East, Far West 
or Far South? 


. What is the official slogan of our Royal Canadian 


Mounted Police? 


. A railway train one mile long—travelling at a rate 


of one mile a minute—has to go through a tunnel one 
mile long. How much time will it take for the train 
to pass through the tunnel? 

A doctor gives you three pills and tells you to take 
one every half hour. How long will they last? 


. From what place in the world can you see the sun 


rise in the Pacific Ocean and set in the Atlantic 
Ocean? 


. What organ of the human head controls our sense of 


balance—eyes, ears, nose or throat? 

In the newspapers you may read that Parliament has 
met “in camera.” What does that mean? 

Are the “lyrics” the words or the music of a song? 


. If you reverse the colors of the flag of Switzerland 


what famous symbol have you? 

What is the oldest self-governing unit in the British 
Commonwealth of Nations? 

How many continents are entirely in the Southern 
Hemisphere? 


. When you’re travelling on the highway there’s 


something perfectly proper to do if you’re walking— 
but very wrong to do if you’re riding a bicycle? 


. What one country has almost a quarter of the total 


population of the world? 


. Is this true or false—a snake cannot close its eyes? 
7. Which is the oldest republic of these four—Brazil, 


Switzerland, China or the United States? 


. Who is the man who became famous for first putting 


a piece of meat between two slices of bread? 


. Is this true or false—Indians were called redskins 


because their skins had a naturally reddish tint? 


. What common food which we all use is made up of 


two substances which by themselves are deadly 
poison? 


. In the good old prewar days when we went holidaying 


to summer resorts, hotels would quote two different 
rates, (1) American and (2) European. Which of these 
rates includes the price of your meals? 


. What game is sometimes played when the con- 


testants are many miles apart? 


. If you had some kine in your backyard would you dig 


them up, chop them down or feed them? 


. About how long does it take for the rays of the sun to 


reach us—eight seconds, eight minutes or eight hours? 


. What is the oldest Canadian newspaper and where is 


it published? 


. Everyone uses the word “fan” these days. Is it a 


word in itself or is it derived from a longer word? 


. If you have a three-foot ruler which is divided into 


inches, what is the last number printed on that rule? 


. There’s a certain spot called “the graveyard of the 


Atlantic.” Is it off the coast of Scotland, New- 
foundland or Nova Scotia? 


. Is it true or false that inland in North America we 


have a body of water which is much saltier than the 
sea? 

If you have a sugar ration of one pound, about how 
many teaspoons would there be in 1t-—100—150—200? 


Answers will be found on page 34. 
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“Engines full ahead,” and the echo 
came, “Engines full ahead, sir.” 

Davy swallowed. He could fairly 
hear Lieut. Kriss cursing below. The 
tremble and shake of the port shaft 
increased. The Humber began to quiver 
and the sound of the blowers rose to a 
high whine. 

And then Davy forgot everything, for 
before his eyes the Alice Foster seemed 
to change shape. The stacks of lumber 
fell away and he saw the wink of lights 
without grasping what they were until 
Captain Peters said sharply, “Hard 
aport,”” and the steersman said, “Hard 
aport on, sir.” The Humber heeled, 
protesting, quivering and clamoring, and 
as Davy realized what was happening 
the salvo raised great gouts of water in 
the creamy wake the Humber had just 
left. 

Lieut. Rice said slowly, 


“Well, ’Il be . . . Asneak.” 


fervently, 


CAPTAIN PETERS spoke calmly to 
the steersman. The Humber heeled 
angrily again. The Skipper said, his 
glasses focused, “‘ Probably a submarine 
supply ship out of Norway. She must 
have picked off the Alice Foster or one 
of her subs did. She knows too 
much ‘ 

The glint of white in Davy’s glasses 
showed him the Swastika rising to 
where the Red Duster had been flying 
before. The Hun’s guns flared again, 
and behind him Mr. Rice said, “Six 
inchers, sir.” 

He didn’t say, ““We’re outgunned,” 
but Davy knew he was thinking it. Six 
six-inchers against their five _five- 
inchers. And the Humber as dependable 
as a drunken bumboat woman. It 
burned in Davy. His stomach turned. 

The Skipper spoke as if to himself. 
“This is it. We’re not running; not 
calling for help. This is the test. She'll 
take it or funk it, but this is her chance. 
Engage.” 

The loudspeaker boomed. The 
Humber quivered in every plate. The 
slim muzzles of the turreted guns flared. 
Water rose white in the distance and 
the speaker boomed again. Davy’s lips 
were white. If she funked it; if the 
shaft tore the port engines loose they’d 
be a sitting duck and the Hun was never 
a sportsman. He drew breath 
shakily. Captain Peters was giving his 
orders quietly. The Humber zigzagged 
madly, agonizedly, ever reducing the 
range. That was naval gospel: when 
attacked, badly outgunned, get 
inside the five-thousand mark and get 


his 


too 


the torpe does away. 

The 
sharply, regularly. There was a sudden 
burst of light; a terrific concussion. The 
Humber shuddered, paused, then picked 
up angrily as smoke rose from the fore- 
deck. A hit. 

Davy’s palms were wet. Captain 
Peters spoke to the steersman, turned 
his head. “‘Go down and see if you're 
needed, Mr. Ames.” 

Davy brought his hand up smartly, 
‘Aye, aye, sir.” 

He was glad of the relief in action 
as he clambered down to where the 
foredeck was a mass of twisted steel. 
The fire party snaking a_ hose 
toward the for’ard turret. He heard the 
crashing sound of a hit aft, but he didn’t 


five-inch gZuns were speaking 


was 


turn his head. 

Above the shouts and cries he heard a 
faint cheer and he knew the Humber’s 
guns had scored. But this couldn’t go on 
long. The Hun had them well straddled. 
The Humber had no more armor than a 
sardine can. And crippled as she was 

He tore his way into the knot of men, 


remembering coolly, automatically, 


what he had to do. There was only the 
Humber’s speed to save them; to do 
what had to be done. Davy found 
himself whispering, even as he directed 
the men about him, “Stick it, old girl. 
You can doit. Give... give...” 

He didn’t feel the splinter that hit 
him. One moment’ he was staggering, 
blinded and gasping from the battered 
turret, and the next he was blinking up 
at the rating bending over him, blood 
streaming into his eyes. He struggled 
to his feet, dashing the blood away. 
“I’m all right,” he said, and the rating 
answered, “Yes, sir. Here’s the dressing 
station, sir.” 

The antiseptic stung; the tape hurt. 
Davy pushed his way back to the deck. 
The fire was under control, but the 
Humber was a shambles. As he made 
the bridge he was aware, suddenly, of a 
new sensation. A sense of quiet, pulsing, 
powerful thrust in the ship’s forward 
motion. There was no protesting shake 
from the port shaft. There were no 
querulous overtones. Only that surging 
speed; the hiss of the high bow waves; a 
grim determined roar of engines and 
blowers. 

He saluted. Took up his station. The 
Humber was still zigzagging madly. 
Captain Peters said quietly, “Fire 
starboard torpedo tubes.” 

A shell whined overhead. Aft there 
was a crashing burst. As Davy waited 
the echo came from the panels. 
didn’t see the torpedoes go. He heard 
the report, “Starboard torpedoes fired, 
sir,” and Captain Peters spoke again. 
The Humber swung in a sharp turn, 
reversing her course. Captain Peters 
said, “ Fire port torpedoes.” 

The glasses trembled 
hands. He saw the Hun suddenly 
obscured by a sheet of flame and spray. 
She seemed to rise as if lifted by 
Neptune’s angry hand, then settle, bow 
and stern falling away from each other. 
Captain Peters said calmly, “Cease fire. 
Stand by to pick up survivors.” As if by 
signal there rose a cheer from the decks, 
from within and without, that made 
Davy’s breath catch in his throat. The 
Humber surged on, grimly, determined. 
Mr. Rice said breathlessly, “A miracle, 
sir. She did it. Shecame through. . .” 

The Skipper’s eyes were bright. 
““*Too wonderful for me, ” he quoted. 
“* “The way of a ship in the midst of the 
sea.’ A lady—every inch of her when it 
came to the test.” He swung about, his 
eyes going to the wide tape. “You all 

9 
right, Davy? 

Davy felt his eyes sting at the saluta- 
tion; the implied approval. “I’m fine. 
Just fine, sir,” he grinned. 


THE HUMBER was in the graving | 


dock, but not dishonored, not disgraced. 
Rather she sat, more like a scrapheap 
than a destroyer, proud and confident, 
and her crew hung about her affection- 
ately as if loath to abandon her to the 
Yard gang. 

Davy thought of that as he came out 
the gate and waited for the trolley. 
There was no feverish doubt in him 
only a man’s acceptance earned in 
battle. He put in the call uptown. He 
said, “Hello, Sarah Jane, this is Davy 
Ames.” 

Her voice was queerly high. 
nice, Mr. Ames. 
wait at the museum. 

or did you?” 

“*] want to see you,”” Davy said. “ May 
I come up?” 

“Do, by all means. 
merrier.” 

The butler opened the door to Davy. 
From the foyer he could hear the voices; 
the laughter rising the radio 


“How 


I’m sorry | couldn't 
You didn’t come 


The more the 


above 


He | 


in Davy’s | 
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“It’s just good sense to use a 
cleanser that doesn't scratch!” 


| 

| Scratches make porcelain look old and dull. But more than that! 

| They catch and hold the dirt—making it harder and harder to do a 
good cleaning job. That’s why so many women prefer Bon Ami. It’s 
so completely safe! For Bon Ami doesn’t rely on coarse grit and 
strong caustics. It has a special polishing action all its own. Just rub 
a little over the surface. See how thoroughly it cleans. See how 
quickly Bon Ami makes porcelain shine. It saves you time . . . while 

it saves your things! Buy a package, today! 


“Gives you a // with all your cleaning!” 


No need for “special duty” cleansers when you use 
I y ) 
on Ami. For this fine, white powder gives a hi 
Bon A For this fi hite powder g high 
polish to enameled stoves and refrigerators, just 


as easily and effectively as it cleans bathtubs and 
sinks. Keep it handy in bathroom and kitchen! 


Bon Ami 


‘hasn't scratched yetl™ 
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Miles of scaffolding needed... 
today! Support for the big cranes 
and derricks! Parts to be swung 
aboard-ship. Tremendous guns to 
be, fitted. Riggers race . . . they 
can’t wait for a stuffed head... 
a fever. So when painful cold 
symptoms strike, war workers 
take Aspirin! For Aspirin brings 
relief . . . fast! And Aspirin is 






ASPIRIN 


So Shipyard Riggers... Racing to 
Tighten Scaffolding . . . Take ASPIRIN 
for almost instant relief! 


WHY ASPIRIN WORKS SO FAST! Drop an Aspirin Tablet in a 
glass of water. Instantly it starts to disintegrate. In 2 seconds, it's 
ready to begin its work. That's what happens in your stomach 
when you take Aspirin . . . hence almost INSTANT RELIEF! 


LESS THAN I¢ a tablet in the Economy Bottle 





> 






so dependable. Why let the 
pains and aches of a cold get you 
down. Be prepared ... with some 
Aspirin! 

Aspirin is made in Canada, and 
“Aspirin” is the trademark of The 
Bayer Company, Limited. Look 
for the Bayer Cross on every tablet. 
If you don’t see the Bayer Cross 
on each tablet, it isn’t Aspirin. 










from chop crest to crest. He buttoned 
his slicker and started his pacing from 
wing to wing, his eyes dark, sick at 
heart. 

When he heard the hail Davy put up 
his glasses. He focused them on the 
faint blur and went into the pilothouse. 
He saluted the X.O. “Ship at 10 o’clock, 
sir.” 

The Skipper came from his bunk 
beyond the chartroom. The rest of them 
swore he had antennae in his ears. He 
took up his glasses. “Alter course, Mr. 
Rice.” 

The Humber pettishly answered the 
rudder, swinging onto the new course. 
Davy lifted his glasses, kept them glued 
on the faint speck touching the horizon. 
Excitement stirred in him; vanished as 
the Humber drew closer, the image in 
his glasses took on shape. A merchant- 
man. A five or six-thousand tonner. 

Lieut. Rice said, ““A merchantman, 
sir?” 

“Apparently,” Captain Peters ans- 
wered. “We'll take a Iook.” He said, 
‘Engineroom,” and picked up the 
phone. The Humber shuddered. Almost 
immediately the faint shake made itself 
felt. Davy frowned, not daring to look 
at the Skipper. The ship pounded along 
and the merchantman grew larger as 
Davy held the glasses on her. Battered 
and rusty; her decks piled high with 
lumber. 

Captain Peters said quietly, “Make a 
signal. Ask her to identify herself.” 

There was quiet in the pilothouse. 
Flags fluttered at last from the mer- 
chantman’s halyards. Signals reported, 
“The Alice Foster, out of Hull. Dropped 
out of convoy, broken rudder. Swept 
off course while making repairs. Bound 
back to St. John’s.” 

Mr. Rice said, ““There was an Alice 
Foster in the convoy, sir. Fell out the 
first night.” 

Davy sighed, relaxing, not certain 
whether he was glad or not. The glasses 
before Captain Peters’ eyes remained 
steady. His quiet voice said, “So there 
was, Mr. Rice. Make a signal to her to 
stand by.” 

He lowered the glasses. His eyes were 
narrowed. “Action stations!” 

Davy gulped. He jumped to the 
bridge contact. The bells began to clang 
throughout the Humber as the loud- 
speaker echoed and re-echoed, “‘ Action 
stations.” 

The ratings stiffened. Davy could 
visualize the crew as they jumped. See 
the wardroom emptying. Turret hatches 
clanging shut; shellmen and powdermen 
taking their stations in the magazines; 
the ammunition hoists beginning their 
grind. The C.P.O., sick bay attendant, 
scurrying to lay out his instruments in 
the midship battle dressing station. All 
eyewash, of course. It couldn’t be 
anything but practice. 

He waited in agony while the seconds 
ticked by. The frown deepened on 
Captain Peters’ forehead and Mr. Rice 
bit his lips. Then, laggard, the reports 
began to come in. Telephones manned; 
torpedo tubes in position of readiness; 
turrets manned. Mr. Rice saluted; spoke 
crisply, “Ready for action, sir. All 
stations manned.” 

Davy thought, “About time, too,” 
but the Skipper only nodded. “Very 
good, Mr. Rice.” 

Davy raised his glasses. From the 
plotting room the range was coming in; 
the visibility report and wind velocity. 
Davy only half heard. He was concen- 
trating on the Alice Foster and on the 
tall figure of the Skipper just before him. 
The Alice Foster hadn’t stopped her 
engines yet. He could still see the faint 
trace of her wake. The Skipper said, 
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@ Lighten household tasks with 
new-style Glossy-Glo Mops... the 
streamlined mops that polish as 
they dust... take less out of you... 
nad thoes furniture glistening with 


new surface life! Featherweight 
handle ... easily removable, wash- 
ablemopheads . . «. adaptable 
Glossy-Glo Mops help you sing 
your way through the day’s work! 


Glossy-Glo 
Mops are Duster- 
Polisher Mops... 
they polish as they 
dust. Fitted with 
new-style stream- 
lined feather- 
weight handle 
that makes 
for ease 
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hold 
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Mops are made of 
good cotton twine. & 

Renewable cleaning 
surface—longer 
lasting. Adapt- 
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cleaning sur- 
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scratch the 
floor or 
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furni- 
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SAINT JOHN, N.B. 
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OW’S YOUR EYE.Q? 


by Adele White, Beauty Editor 


UST ABOUT one in a million girls is born face perfect. 
The rest of us come by it the hard way. We learn to substitute 
smartness for natural beauty—we learn to analyze ourselves 
and do something special about pointing up our best features. 
For proof, just look around any gathering where two or more 
femmes are gathered together. Note the ones who stand out, 
the attention-getters. Nearly always you'll find it’s because 


they’ve learned the secret of flattering makeup: how to emphasize 
good points and disguise bad ones. It all boils down to accent in 
the right places, By taking each feature and making it up to its 
best advantage, you can achieve an effect of loveliness that may 
not be real beauty, but certainly will pass for it. The best place to 
start is with the eyes because they, more than any other feature, 
lend themselves to enhancement. * Continued on next page 
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CCIE 


Trust a Tangee Satin-Finish Lipstick 
to give life to your lips! 





CONSTANCE LUFT HUHN 
A Portrait by Maria de Kammerer 


BY CONSTANCE LUFT HUHN 
HEAD OF THE HOUSE OF.TANGEE 

How difficult it is to keep that brilliant 
smile and that well-groomed look 
these days . . . especially if you have 
added wartime duties to your daily 
activities! Yet, millions of you are 
doing just that with the help of our 
Tangee Satin-Finish Lipsticks! 

Don’t misunderstand! Neither our 
cosmetics, or anyone else’s, will make 
you a better CWAC, or a better war- 
worker, or a better wife. But a Tangee 


Lipstick WILL save you precious time 


—by bringing your lips an entirely | 


new SATIN-FINISH...a soft, exquisite 


weather or work! 


smoothness that lasts longer despite 
| 


There’s no need to ration yourself 
...on LOVELINESS. Choose the glori-| 
ous Tangee shade that suits you best 
...Tangee Red-Red, Tangee Theatri- 
cal Red, Tangee Medium-Red, or 
Tangee Natural . . . And be sure to 
wear it together with its matching 
rouge ...and your own right shade 
of the new Tangee PETAL-FINISH 
Face Powder. 


TANGEE Ypstichs 
with the new Satin-Fintsh 


TANGEE Jee Louder 
with the new Setat Finish 


GET IN THE FIGHT— BUY WAR SAVINGS CERTIFICATES 


music. He gave his cap to the man, 
turned to the small sitting room, “Will 
you ask Miss Sarah Jane to come here?” 

He took a cigarette from his pocket, 
lighted it and then crushed it in a tray. 
He felt as he had when the Hun opened 
fire. 

Sarah Jane came in, slim and straight, 
her hair lifting from her shoulders. 
Emily was with her, nose crinkling, 
“Why, Mr. Ames, you’ve been brawling. 
How is the other man?” 

Davy spoke briefly; like Captain 
Peters on his bridge. ““Go away. | want 
to talk to Sarah Jane. Alone.” 

Emily stiffened. Then as if acknow- 
ledging his tone—his right to it—she 
went out. Davy looked at Sarah Jane 
in the soft blue dress. Her eyes were 
wide, dark. “‘Davy, you—you’ve been 
in action.” 

“That’s why I couldn’t come.” He 
moved to her. “I’ve got to know. | 
love you. I have for a long time. I’ve 
got to know whether there’s a chance 
for me. Where | stand.” 

He saw a pulse beat in her neck; the 
way her lips parted. Her hands rose in a 


gesture. “Oh, Davy, where do you 
think? I thought you’d forgotten 


I thought you’d changed. 


” 


Montreal. 
Just wanted to play the field. I 
Davy’s heart lifted. “There’s only 
you. There never could be anyone else.” 
She was warm in his arms, her head 
against his shoulder. “Davy, I thought 
you didn’t care. . .” 

He stopped her lips with his kiss. Her 
hand rose to touch the bandage. “You 
—you might have been killed.” 

“Stow it,” Davy said. ““You’re Navy 
now. You don’t think of such things.” 

He looked down at her; at her flushed 
face, her parted lips and honest grey 
eyes. He thought, “ ‘Yea, there are 
four.’ ” And the fourth was the most 
wonderful of all. “The way of a man 
with a maid.” And of a maid with a 
man, too. He could count on her, as he 
could on the Humber. To the very end. 
And that was a grand feeling. # 
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Descriptions of Patterns 
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on pages 45 and 46 


4955—Misses’ and Women’s Jacket, Blouse 
and Skirt in sizes 12, 14, 16, 18, 20. Size 16 
Jacket: 2% of 35 inch material with or with- 
out nap: 1'2 of 54 inch. Lining (optional): 
134 of 3@ inch. Dress: 334 of 35 inch; 3% of 
39 inch; 3% of 41 inch. Price, 25 cents. 


4957—Misses’ and Women’s Dress in sizes 12, 
14, 16. 18, 20. Size 16: 3% of 35 inch; 2% of 
39 inch: 2% of 41 inch. Contrasting Ruffles: 
%, yard of 35 inch, 39 inch or 44 inch. Price, 
25 cents. 

4936—Misses and Women’s Dress in sizes 12, 
14. 16. 18, 20. Size 16: 2% of 35 inch; 2% of 
39 or 41 inch. <A purchased belt is used. 


Price, 25 cents. 


4949—Misses’ and Women’s Dress in sizes 12, 
14, 16, 18, 20. Size 16: 3 of 35 inch; 2% of 39 
inch; 2% of 41 inch. Price, 25 cents. 


4941—Child’s Dress and Panties in sizes 2, 
4, 6. A ‘“‘Mother and Daughter Fashion.” 
Size 4: 1% of 35 inch; 1% of 39 or 41 inch. 
Rick-rack: 1% yards. Panties: % yard of 35 
inch, 39 inch or 41 inch. A transfer design 
is included. Price. 20 cents. 


4942—Misses’ One-Piece Dress in sizes 12, 
14, 16, 18. A ‘““Mother and Daughter Fashion.” 
Size 16: 3% of 35 inch; 3 of 39 inch or 41 inch. 
Rick-Rack: 1%4 yards. A transfer design is 
included. Price, 20 cents. 


4961—Junior Misses’ and Misses’ Blouse and 
Skirt in sizes 11, 12, 13, 14, 15, 16, 18. Size 15: 
1% of 35 inch; 158 of 39 inch; 1% of 41 inch. 
Ruffling: 6% yards of linch. Skirt: 1% of 35 
inch; 158 of 39 inch or 41 inch; 1% of 54 inch. 
Price, 25 cents. 


4922—Misses’ and Women’s Dress in sizes 
12, 14, 16, 18, 20. Size 16: 3% of 35 inch; 2% 
of 39 inch or 41 inch; 2% of 54 inch. Collar and 
Cuffs: 42 yard of 35 inch or 39 inch. Price, 25 
cents. 
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Between runs—Hand Cream 


HANDS ON THE WHEEL 


Evelyn McCaffery is one of the 
to drive a 
cleaner’s truck in Canada. She 


first women ever 


has covered her route, often ice- 
coated in winter, several hundred 
times—has never had an acci- 
dent. 5’2” tall, 105 pounds, 
Evelyn is proud of her man-sized 
job, her truck and her uniform. 
Evelyn’s hands, strong and cap- 
able on the wheel of her big 
truck, are soft and feminine as 
hands of any stay-at-home. She 
keeps them that way by smooth- 
ing in fragrant Cutex Hand 
Cream as soon as she comes in 
off a run. 
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HAND CREAM 


A FEW months ago we went into a 
huddle over hair problems, because they 
inspired the greatest number of what’ll- 
I-do letters. But frosty days seem to 
have played havoc with our complexions 
and complaints are arriving in batches. 

Most of us feel we must have been on 
leave of absence the day good complex- 
ions were handed out. The only way we 
get by is to keep working on our faces. 

Here are answers to a few bothersome 
problems: 


Dry Skin Sisters 

Question—Summer is the only time 
in the year when I have a decent com- 
plexion. All winter my skin is dry and 
flaky, and it’s almost impossible for me 
to use powder or rouge. How can I cure 
this condition? 

Answer—You’re certainly in good 
company with this problem. Ina recent 
survey made by a cosmetic firm, it was 
found that Canadian women have the 
dryest skins in the world, the result of 
cold climate and overheated houses. The 
best treatment is regular use of a rich 
oily emollient. Nearly all cosmetic 
manufacturers put out a special dry 
skin cream, Use it each night after 
you’ve removed makeup with cleansing 
cream, then leave some of it on all night. 
Choose a powder foundation with a 
cream base and use cream rouge. And, 
by the way, how’s your vitamin intake 
these days? Vitamins A and D will 
help combat dry skin—also brittle hair 
and nails. 


Unattractively Oily 

Question—My problem is a too-oily 
complexion. Makeup just won’t stay 
on. Half an hour after I’ve powdered my 
face it has an unattractive shiny look. 
Also I’m plagued with blackheads. Is 
there any safe way of getting rid of 
them? 

Answer—Soap and water is the best 
antidote for oily skin—a good lathering 
night and morning followed by an 
astringent skin tonic. Use cake powder 
foundation and dry rouge. Blackheads 
are waste matter which plug up the 
openings of hair follicles when glands 
are sluggish. This waste matter dis- 
tends the opening, collects dirt and 
appears as blackheads. Give your 
face a good steaming with hot towels for 
{ive or ten minutes, then gently—very 
gently—squeeze out the blackheads and 
apply alcohol to prevent infection, 


Combined Problems 


Question—I have double trouble 
with my complexion because my skin Is 
very dry, but there are oily spots around 
my forehead, nose and chin. Whatever 
I do to combat one condition only 
aggravates the other. 

Answer— You'll have to resign your- 
sclf to spending a few minutes extra 
night and morning on your skin. The 
oily spots are caused by the fact that 
oil glands lie in the centre area of your 





Adele White, Beauty Editor, will be 

glad to help you find a solution to 

any individual problem of skin care, 
make-up, hair styling. 


face. After cleansing and soaping your 
face, pat an astringent skin tonic around 
these oily spots, paying special attention 
to the corners of your nostrils. Use two 
different types of cream, an oily skin 
cream for forehead, nose and chin and 
a dry skin cream for the outer area of 
your face. 


Worry Eraser 

Question—I find that the added 
worries I’ve had for the past few years 
have caused wrinkles to appear on my 
face. What can I do to erase them and 
how can I prevent new ones from 
appearing? 

Answer—Wrinkles are caused by 
dehydration of your skin. They are 
also caused by habits of screwing up 
your face, and frowning when you’re 
concentrating or brooding. Better ask 
your family to remind you to relax your 
face muscles in times of stress. Massage, 
starting right from the neck and 
working up to the temples with an 
upward rotary movement, will help 
prevent new wrinkles from forming. 
Face masks two or three times a week 
will help tighten your skin, and will also 
stimulate circulation so your complexion 
will have a soft, glowing look. 


Freckle Phobia 

Question—I hear tell that freckles 
are considered awfully cute on some 
people—but I’m just not the pixie 
type. Freckles make me feel like a 
speckled hen. What can I do about 
them? 

Answer—Prevention is a lot easier 
than cure. Freckles are caused by 
exposure to too strong sunlight, so 
you'd better sit under the shade of the 
old apple tree in summertime—or take 
the precaution of using lots of sun pro- 
tective lotions. To fade out freckles, 
try bleaching creams or lemon juice 
but don’t expect miracles, as anything 
strong enough to penetrate into the skin 
would be injurious. + 


Your face is your fortune... if your complexion 


is clear and unblemished. Chatelaine’s Beauty Editor 


pS 


gives home treatment for special skin problems 
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One of the world's great fragrances with the freshness 
of windswept fields in the sun. Elizabeth Arden's inimitable 
Blue Grass is a glorious breath of Spring . . . refreshing, linger- 
ing, fascinating. Among the flattering gifts you can bestow 


in this favourite sequence: 


BLUE GRASS FLOWER MI/ST—I!uxurious spirit-lifting . $1.50 
gift-wrapped iy Ste 

BLUE GRASS DUSTING POWDER — snowy soft against the 
akin: ber DOTKNG- 55... <<. abs. Mea eens ice Bie 


BLUE GRASS BATH OlL—for the height in tub-time enjoyment $4.25 é 

and.. $9.35 é 

BLUE GRASS BRILLIANTINE— 
to touch the hair with sheen 

and fragrance oo Sti ee 


BLUE GRASS EAU DE COLOGNE 
















~an invigorating fragrance... $1.50 
and... $2.75 
BLUE GRASS EAU DE TOILETTE 
—exquisite . . precious $11.00 
BLUE GRASS PERFUME— ‘the a 
perfume of my dreams’ from we 


$1.50 to $66.00 






AT SMARTEST 
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COULD BE BOB THINKS 
YOU NEED SOME FIRST AiD, 
SUE — SOME INSTRUCTION FROM 
YOUR DENTIST ON... ON 
BAD BREATH! 


COLGATE'S ACTIVE PENETRATING 
FOAM GETS INTO THE HIDDEN 
CREVICES BETWEEN TEETH—HELPS 
CLEAN OUT DECAYING FOOD PARTICLES 
—STOP STAGNANT SALIVA ODOURS — 
REMOVE THE CAUSE OF MUCH 
BAD BREATH 


COLGATE’S MAKES 

TEETH ACTUALLY 

SPARKLE — GIVES 
TRUE BRILLIANCE 


COLGATE’S NYLON TOOTHBRUSH #<:*: 


CLEANS THOSE “HARD-TO-GET-AT” PLACES 
NYLON BRISTLES CAN’T GET SOGGY 


but lost 
my patient! 


LOST YOUR 
PATIENT, SUE? 


HES DUCKED 
OUT OF My LiFe! 
I HAVEN'T SEEN 
BOB SINCE THE 
DUCKED OuT ON \ TIME I TRIED 
THE OPEN HEAD 


SUE'S DENTIST HELPS HER OUT! 


TO GET RID OF BAD BREATH, I 
RECOMMEND COLGATE'S DENTAL CREAM! 
FOR SCIENTIFIC TESTS PROVE THAT IN 
7 OUT OF IO CASES, COLGATE'S STOPS 
ORAL BAD BREATH INSTANTLY! 


LATER _ THANKS TO COLGATES DENTAL CREAM 


I SEE YOUR PATIENT 
1S BACK FOR MORE 
PUNISHMENT, SUE! 


IT ISN'T PUNISHMENT 
THESE DAYS! ITS 
POSITIVELY A 


iT CLEANS YOUR 

BREATH WHILE 
IT CLEANS 
YOUR TEETH 


VALUE 


29° 





When boy meets girl what registers 


first 2 


rrr e.* 
Ten to one its her orbs — 


especially if she’s got a high eye-Q 


IS THIS meek and mild little mouse 
the same glamour girl whose picture 


is on the opening page? 


Yes, ma’am! 
But we’ve caught her in an off-mo- 
ment with no accent on beauty—just 
a first-class candidate for the local Snip 
and Chat club, which has 100% 
female membership. After she finishes 
her eye-Q routine, watch out, for 
Miss Smarty will look as though she 
spent evenings in an atmosphere of 
swing music and soft lights—she’ll 
look as though she has plenty of 
trouble sorting dates. In other words, 
she’s vivid, charming and vibrant. 


Correct eye makeup begins with 
eye shadow, which should be ‘xactly 
what it’s called, a faint alluring shadow 
—never obvious, always a_ delicate 
now-I-see-it, now-I-don’t, aura of 
loveliness around the eyes themselves. 
Eye shadow should be applied to the 
centre of the lids and should be faded 
upward and outward toward the 
brows. 

For eyes too close set, shadow should 
be applied a bit more emphatically 
at the sides of the lids. For too promi- 
nent eyes, it should be darker over the 
centres: If eyes are too widely spaced, 
the shadow should be concentrated 
toward the inner corners. 


After you’ve applied eye shadow, 
it’s time to wield an eyebrow pencil. Of 
course you'll have plucked out all 
stray straggling hairs which detract 
from the perfect shape of your brows, 
But brows plucked to fine narrow 
lines are as out-dated as ye olde slinky 
vamp type of girl. Eyebrow pencil 
should be applied with soft feather 
strokes to the hairs of the brow, never 
to the skin itself. The ideal length of 
brow is one quarter inch beyond the 
corner of the eye. If your brow is too 
short, it’s a good idea to touch the skin, 
to give the illusion of length, but use 
the same delicate feather stroke. 


The third and most tricky operation 
is applying maseara. Mascara should 
be applied with a not-too-wet brush, 
so it will darken each lash individually 
and make it seem longer and more 
alluring. Begin at the base of the lashes 
and sweep outward and upward to 
their tips. Be sure to use enough 
mascara to coat the lashes, then have 
a clean brush handy to go over the 
job, remove all surplus mascara and 
separate the hairs. For a final piéce de 
résistance, give your lashes an ap- 
pealing curl by holding the brush 
against the tips of your lashes as they 
dry. * 





“ 
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~~ \ 
Most expressive feature? & 


Your eyes. 








Wielding the eyebrow pencil. 





ae 





Darken each lash separately. 






Keep It Under 


Y our Hat 


by 
Adele White 


Hair - styling by The 
Robert Simpson Co, Ltd. 


THE FOLLOWING Hair-dos, although de- 

signed for girls in uniform who must be smooth 

and parade-perfect at all times, can also be copied 
by business girls who have few spare moments to 





& spend using over coiffures. 


Guidon Post—Brush the back hair down in a 
shining cap, turn the ends over your hand and 
pin them in a smooth roll below the band of your 
CWAC cap, low enough to miss being crushed. 





Reveille—This flattering feather cut needs 
only the flick of a comb to make it stay in place 
all day. Springy, alive-looking hair is the best 
kind for this style. It should never be allowed 
to grow to more than 2% inches in length all over 

your head. Unless you’re lucky enough to have 

a natural wave, you'll need at least three perma- 

nents a year, depending how fast your hair grows. 





Geronimo — Is 
brushed up into a 
casual mop of curls 
and waves and looks 
pretty irresistible 
under military caps. 
“Geronimo” is the 
word  parachutists 
say before they pull 
the rip-cord. It takes 
just about the same 
length of time to 
comb this hair-do 
in shape for the day. 





Chatelaine, April, 1944 — 33 


| CHALLENGE YOU T0 


MAKE THE ag 
“PATCH TEST"! 










Do you want to see your skin become fresher, 
clearer and smoother-textured, before your eyes? 
Then make the Lady Esther “Patch Test”! 

I dare you—I challenge you—to make this test 
tonight! It will prove that Lady Esther Face Cream 
instantly beautifies your skin—makes it look 
younger and lovelier, at once! 


MY ONE CREAM INSTANTLY 
BEAUTIFIES YOUR SKIN... 


antl the file leit C pouowed. ttl 





I pon’ Tt just SAY that Lady Esther 4-Pur- 

pose Face Cream does wonderful things 
for your skin. I PROVE it—prove it by 
means of the “Patch Test”! 

Just choose a part of your face that is 
too oily, or too dry—or where you havea 
few blackheads or big pores. Rub Lady 

Esther Face Cream on that one part of 
your face, and wipe it off. Then see how 
that patch of skin suddenly gleams with 
new brightness and clarity! Touch it— 
feel how the dry little flakes are gone! 


Make the fate fea Tonight! 


You'll never believe the difference a single appli- 
cation of Lady Esther Face Cream can make in the 
appearance of your skin—until you see it for your- 
self. So get a little jar, and mé¢ ike the “Patch Test” 

tonight. See living proof that this one cream is all 


you need for a glamorous-looking skin! 


What happens to that small patch of 
skin will happen to your entire face when 
you use Lady Esther Face Cream. For it 
does the 4 things your skin needs most 
for beauty! (1) It cleans your skin. (2) 
It softens your skin. (3) It helps nature 
refine the pores. (4) It leaves a smooth, 
perfect base for powder, 





<a Citee 4-Purpose Face Cream 
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Warca your hair! Keep it radiant with 
clean, bright lustre! For nothing detracts 
more from beauty than dull, drab hair. 

To keep your hair lustrous—without 
trouble, and without wasting a moment of 
today’s treasured time—just use 
Danderine. It’s easy, for you merely 
sprinkle this active formula on comb or 
brush before arranging your hair. Do this 


Danderine 


daily and see what happens! How 
Danderine removes ugly loose dandruff. 
How it takes away dull film and adds glori- 
ous lustre. See how much easier your hair 
is to arrange, too, when Danderine is used 
every day—how much longer waves last! 

Danderine is a short-cut to lovelier hair 
and a lovelier you. Get a bottle today. See 
how far it goes, and how much it helps! 


Danderine is for men, 
too. Thousands use it 
every day. At all drug 
and department stores. 


THE MODERN, TIME-SAVING WAY TO LOVELIER HAIR 


SAARI 
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GIVES GRAND RELIEF 


if your nose gets 





Specialized Medication Quickly Makes 
Breathing Easier... \NVITES RESTFUL SLEEP! 


I YOU HAVE a tough time getting 
to sleep tonight because tran- 
sient congestion fills up your nose 
and makes breathing difficule—a 
few drops of VICKS VA-TRO-NOL 
up each nostril should help you 
in a hurry! You can feel this spe- 
cialized medication bring relief! 


Results are usually so good be- 
cause Va-tro-nol relieves conges- 


srveertneermsnantnieveeititsaNREERUNEaY 
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tion, corrects abnormal dryness, 
makes breathing easier—and so 
helps promote good, refresh- 
ing sleep! ENJOY THE COMFORT 
VA-TRO-NOL BRINGS — tonight if 
you need it. Use as directed. 


VICKS 
VA‘TRO-NOL 


AY RELTENNSTIOVININDTEENERENTHRERETUOTROLEROHEUTRENEHTIRENETTEH 


TORT a 
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Beauty 
Brevities 
tok 


ARE YOU, one of the unfortunates who 
have problem hair—hair that just won’t 
take a decent permanent? Don’t be dis- 
couraged by past failures; the next time 
try a cold wave machineless type which 
is specially designed for very fine hair, or 
hair which, for some reason or other, 
won’t take a good hot wave perm. This 
cold wave takes from one to two hours 
longer than a machine perm, but the 
curl is right down to the scaip, so it 
lasts that much longer. 


A 
q 


x 
xv 


We're all so filled with enthusiasm 
these days on the subject of self- 
improvement that a great many fac- 
tories and business firms who employ 
large numbers of girls have organized 
charm and personality classes where the 
girls are instructed in makeup, beauty 
problems, figure control and general 
deportment. These classes are all booked 
up well in advance—the whole idea has 
caught on like wildfire. And, at the 
end of the course, the girls pass a stiffish 
examination in charm and personality. 


ay’ 


wK 


Have you examined your profile 
lately for any signs of a double chin? At 
the first threat better be a Spartan about 
sleeping with only one skinny pillow 
under your head. Sleeping with your 
head too high or too comfortably en- 
sconced in plump soft cushions is a 
come-on signal for that second chin. 
Also, and we hate to say this, but it’s 
true, reading in bed encourages under- 
chin fulsomeness. 


“ 
x 
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To alleviate wrinkles around your 
eyes, place pads soaked in olive oil over 
closed lids and let them remain for 10 
or 15 minutes. The pads should be 
large enough to cover the under-eye 
area and extend beyond the outer 
corners of the eyes. This is specially 
good for those of you who work in war 
plants or offices in eyestraining jobs. 
The oil helps soothe and smooth out 
tiny strain wrinkles. 


Do you know you can overcome that 
pesky skin condition, conspicuous pores, 
if you go about it the right way. There 
is a special preparation on the market 
right now to eliminate this beauty blight. 
It’s a white granular substance which 
is easy to use and highly efficient in its 
cleansing ability. The best time to take 
this home treatment is at night after 
you’ve removed makeup. Mix the grains 
with a little warm water, in the palm of 
your hand until they form a paste. Then 
rub this paste over your face in a 
circular movement. Leave it on for two 
or three minutes, then wash it off, It’s 
a good idea to finish off with aspecial 
skin salve which has both medicinal and 
antiseptic properties. After a few days 
you should begin to see results—your 
skin will look softer, smoother and 
cleaner. # 





DANGERS 





FALSE TEETH 


wearers 






WHY RISK THESE TWO 


BY BRUSHING WITH 
MAKESHIFT CLEANERS? 


DENTURE BREATH..LOOSENED PLATES 


Brushing your plates with makeshift clean- 
ers, such as tooth pastes, tooth powders 
and soap, may scratch the denture material 
which is 60 times softer than natural teeth. 
These scratches cause odorous stains, film 
and food particles to collect faster, cling tighter 
—resulting in Denture Breath. Besides, 


| such brushing may wear down the delicate 


fitting ridges and thus loosen your plate. 


PLAY SAFE...SOAK YOUR PLATE 


IN POLIDENT. Place denture in 
Polident solution for 15 min- 
utes, or longer if convenient. 
m& Rinse—ond it's ready to use. 





NO BRUSHING, 


no danger when you soak 
your plates in Polident. No worry about 
scratching or wearing down the plate. Yet, 
the daily Polident bath keeps your plates 
sparkling clean and odor-free. Polident is 
approved by many leading dentists and the 
leading makers of modern denture materials. 


ce a | 
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“NOW WE i) OUT... am fun together.” 


Millions call Polident a blessing. No fear 
of Denture Breath—no risk of wearing 
down and loosening the plate due to brush- 
ing. Polident used daily helps maintain the 
original, natural appearance of your dental 
plate for less than a penny a day. Today 
—get Polident at any drug, department or 
variety store. 3-oz. size, 40¢; 7-oz. size, 75¢. 

Stafford-Miller (of Canada), Limited 

172 John Street, Toronto 2, Canada 


SPEED THE VICTORY 
' BUY VICTORY BONDS ; 
! AND WAR SAVING 
' CERTIFICATES ' 
7 | 
ee ee + 


POLIDENT- 


The Safe Modern Way to Clean Plates and Bridges 








Cale Encounter :: Continued from page 18 


“It will be sufficient if one of you 
reaches England?” 

“That’s true,’ Steve said, while Vin 
frowned in bewilderment. 

“What are you trying to say, Ber- 
trand?” Sheila asked. “Can’t they both 
go?” 

“TIl put it to you, m’sieurs,” Ber- 
trand said slowly. ‘“‘Two can go to- 
morrow. You will go out with the 
fishing boats. Jacques, who Is a good 
sailor, will take you.” 

“All the way to England?” exclaimed 
\ ith, 

“With luck, m’sieu, all the way to 
England. It is risky,” he added, “‘but 
alter what happened tonight less risky 
than waiting for other ways.” 

“*We’re not afraid of the risk,’’ Steve 

“But what’s this business about 
only one of. us going?” 
Bertrand indicated Sheila. 
iy 
Sheila’s eyes widened. 
“But I’m not going. Why should 1?” 
Your 
absence tonight while | got the keys to 
the cellar was noticed. You will be 
watched.” 

Sheila drew herself up. 

“I’m not afraid. Let them question 
me r 

“It isn’t you, M’selle Celeste,” said 
the old Frenchman sadly. “It is the 
organization. That is too valuable to 
risk. The Germans have methods. 
They give you pills and then you talk 
unconsciously. No. You must go.” 

Sheila turned away. Steve watched 
her for a moment, seeing the defeated 
droop of her head. Curse her, she was 
so incredibly gallant. 

“Then we are to decide who is to 
go?” he said. 

“That is right, m’sieu. The tide goes 
out at four tomorrow afternoon. You 
will be given fishermen’s clothes to 
wear and instructions how to go to the 
quay. Until then you will remain in 
the cellar. It is no longer safe for you 
in this room. Come with me.” 

Silently they followed the old man 
down the Jong flight of stairs to the 
cellar. 


said. 


he said. 


‘““Because you are suspected. 


“Tt isn’t likely the Herr Lieutenant 
will want wine again,” Bertrand said 
at the cellar door. “He is satisfied this 
place is empty, much to his disgust. 
You will have until four tomorrow to 
make your decision.” 

“What happens to—the other one?” 
Vin asked in a strangled voice. 

“He will have to leave here. Perhaps 
The old man 
shook his head fatalistically and with- 


we can help him later.” 


drew. 

Vin looked helplessly at Steve. 

“T say, what a mess!” 

*“Not so much mess,” said Steve. “I 
speak French like a native 
Sheila does, in fact.” 

“What on earth do you mean?” 

“‘T mean that as your superior officer 
I order you to leave here tomorrow and 
to report to Intelligence at the earliest 
possible moment.” 

“But good lord, Steve, that’s not 
giving yourself a chance. In a fix like 
ought to toss, or do some- 


as well as 


this we 
thing 
You have your orders,” Steve said 
curtly. 

““I guess so,” Vin muttered. 

It was pretty bad, though, watching 
Vin get ready to go the next day. Steve 
wondered if Sheila would come down 
to say good-by. He didn’t suppose she 
would. Anyway, she would get along 
all right with Vin. He was madly in 
love with her. Probably when they 
got to England he would marry her. 
She deserved something like that. 

Bertrand said Steve was to get out 
of the place before dawn the next 
morning. It was going to be difficult 
passing the long evening and night 
alone without anyone playing the piano 
upstairs. The fat German corporal 
would miss Sheila, too. He would 
write and tell his wife. 

“Zero hour,” Vin was saying, his 
good-looking young face it 
, 


“ 


tense WI 
excitement. “‘Good luck, old man. I 
be seeing you in England.” 

““Good iuck,” said Steve. (Sheila 
wasn’t coming down, then.) “‘Get that 
information through. And—and look 
after Sheila.” # Continued on next page 


h 
ll 





Y ours for 


the Making 






No. $25 — This make-it-your- 
self hat and bag set, cro- 
cheted in leaf design in two 
gaily contrasting colors, is 
just the thing to add dash 
and sparkle to your tailored 
suit or to pep up that little 
black dress for springtime 
street wear. An exclusive 
Chatelaine design, price 10c. 


Order by number from Chatelaine 
Fashion Department, 481 University 
Ave., Toronto, Ont. 
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Smile your brightest! 


... by keeping teeth lustrous the 
Dr. LYON’S way—with Powder 





Licut your smile with loveliness! Keep your teeth more lustrous 
... brilliantly clean . . . with powder— Dr. Lyon’s used on a moist 
brush. Try it; prove for yourself what millions have learned— 
ihat no dentifrice can clean teeth more effectively than the simple 


combination of powder and water! 


A distinguished practicing dentist developed Dr. Lyon’s Tooth 
Powder. So it is all powder —all cleanser. No acid. No pumice. 
Nothing to injure tooth enamel. Yet it is so effective that it makes 
teeth brighter right from the first brushing, and keeps them 
brighter —looking their best—as long as 











you use it. Refreshes your mouth, too. 
Yes, and saves you money. As you use Dr. 
Lyon’s Tooth Powder, you'll find it outlast- 
ing similarly priced tooth paste two-to-one. 


Dr.Lyvon’s 
TOOTH POWDER 


Before you forget, ask for Dr. Lyon’s— 
Canada’s leading tooth powder—at your 
nearest drugstore. No empty tube needed. 


For brighter, cleaner teeth... 


1p): AYO e. 


TOOTH POWDER .. on a moist brush 





34 — Chatelaine, April, 1944 
|| 





Answers to QUIZ 


1. The sap. 


what this cream 2. They expand so as to be able to 


take in more of whatever light there 
is. 


does for your skin! 3. Far South as penguins are native 


only to the Antarctic. 


Meaaid 


AIS SAO SAT SEE ET 






+” 4, “Maintain The Right.” The slogan 
“Get Your Man” was dug up by the 
movies or fiction writers. 





























HEN thousands and thousands of : 

folks take the trouble to writeand | 5. Two minutes. The train takes one : 
tell us what this cream has done for them minute to enter the tunnel and 
—of the actual results they have seen another minute to leave it. When She Asked Him 


with their own eyes — then, you'll agree,! 6.One hour. You’d take one now— How He Liked Her Hair 
this must be a truly “effective” cream. one in half an hour—and the last | That's what "Goody" Kant-Slip Combs do for 


eS 


What's more, you can feel the quick, grand at the end of the hour. | your hair! They're smart—in the hair, all you 
relief it brings, when your skin is red, : . | see is an attractive barrette-like ornament. 
chapped, irritated. It’s so soothing, so 7. Panama—where owing to the twist | But actually—and most important—Kant-Slip 
cooling — helps heal so many annoying of the land the Pacific is act ually | Combs hold hair securely in place because of 
skin troubles and ugly blemishes. east of the Atlantic. their Patented Offset Teeth. 
; : Your hair-do will be all the smarter with Kant- 
Nurses were among the first to dis-} 8. The ear. The inner ear controls the | sjip Combs. Sold at notions counters every- 
cover what a grand all-around skin aid sense of balance. where. Look for the “Goody” name on the 
Noxzema is. Today all over Canada, the card. 


United States and abroad—in the homes 9. Meeting “in secret. 


of our civilians and war workers—and | 10, The words. 
among our men in the Army and Navy, 
this famous cream, Noxzema, is in greater | 11. The Red Cross which was chosen as 


demand than ever before. the symbol of that great inter- 
national organization in honor of the 


the Swiss who were largely re- 
sponsible for its formation in 1863. 


12. Bermuda. 


13. One—Australia. 


- = oncoming traffic. D oO N ; T B E S H Y 
15. China. can BE SENSIBLE 


16. Snakes have no eyelids, so cannot 
close their eyes. 


17. Switzerland. 
18. The Earl of Sandwich, who is sup- 


posed to have invented the com- 


Get a jar of Noxzema at any drug 
or dept. store. See what quick, grateful 
relief it gives you! 17¢, 39¢, 59¢. 


a telty elias 














CHAPPED HANDS, FACE. Noxzema soothes 
and helps heal the tiny cracks—helps keep 
your face and lips soft and smooth. Use it 





bination. 
WINDBURN, ROUGHENED SKIN. Noxzema not 
only helps soften rough, dry skin, but helps 19. It’s false. Indians were called 
heal! Thousands of service men depend on it Redskins because they painted their 
for sunburn, windburn, chapped skia. faces with red clay or red vegetable 





20. Salt. It is composed of sodium and 
chloride, each of which is a deadly 
poison, but combined they make 
salt. 


ABOUT THIS FEMININE 
HYGIENE BUSINESS 


Enjoy peace of mind and healthful protection 


21. American plan. with Rendells. These dainty suppositories 

are solving women’s most intimate problem 
a6 Oe j wes Tho | for thousands of other women. Let them do 
22. Chess and checkers, These games 


: = it for you, 
BABIES’ TENDER SKIN. often are played by mailor telegraph. 
Try Medicated Nox- * mei eee . 
zema for chafed skin | 23. Feed them. Kine is another name for 
and babies’ “diaper -attle. 

rash.”’ It brings quick, . , 


Rendells are the modern, pleasant way to 
feminine hygiene—dquick and positive in 
germicidal action—they bring lasting pro- 
tection yet are harmless as purest oils. Your 
druggist has Rendells, 12 in a plain wrapped 








PIMPLES, BLEMISHES. Snow-white 


Noxzema helps heal many beauty- 


paint. 
| 
| 





marring pimples and skin irrita- soothing relief to > . te ee box and each individually foil wrapped. 
tions. It’s greaseless, too! baby’s discomfort, 24. Eight minutes oF to be exac t eight Don't be shy, be sensible. Just say to your 
helps heal the tender and one third minutes according to | druggist “Rendells, please’, or send the 
sore spots. science. | coupon below for Nurse Drew's plain 
| wrapped booklet. It explains many things. 
25. The Gazette, published in Montreal 2 a es ee A a oh a 
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Steve heard someone say as he propelled 
the apparently unwilling girl across the 
floor toward the door. 

The fat corporal still stood on guard. 
That was their danger. But his round 
and fleshy face had gone pink with 
bewilderment. Sheila made a little rush 
toward him as they approached. 

“Look at him!” she entreated. “All 
our lives he has done this to me—shut 
me in the house, never let me earn any 
money, even if | or my children were 
starving.” 

*“You—you are married, 
Celeste,’ the German got out. 

““Of course she is,”’ said Steve roughly. 
‘Is that another trick she has been 
playing, letting you think she has no 
attachments?” 

“You have children, also? Like my 
Lotte and Anna?” 

“Oh, yes! Yes!’ said Sheila im- 
patiently. “‘But what difference does 
that make? I can still play 

“Then go to them!” said the German 
sternly. 

Steve seized Sheila’s arm and dragged 
her out into the street. 

He kept up his loud complaining until 
they were out of earshot of the café. 
Then, without slackening their pace 
down the dark quiet street, he asked: 

“What happened?” 

Sheila shuddered. Steve 
tremor that shook her body. 

“We separated to go down to the 
beach different ways,” she began. “I 
got there and waited. Vin didn’t come. 
I knew at once that something had gone 
should have been 
He was coming a shorter 


M’selle 


felt the 


wrong, because he 
waiting for me. 


way. The tide was going out and 
Jacques couldn’t wait any longer. It 


would look suspicious. So he took his 
boat out and 1—came back.” 

“Why didn’t you go with him alone?” 

“Don’t be a fool! Jacques wasn’t 
sailing all the way to England on my 
account.” 

Steve grunted assent. 

**As I came back,” Sheila went on, “‘! 
heard people talking. The Germans had 
arrested someone whom they thought 
was a British soldier. He had tried to 
escape and they had shot him.” 

“Vin?” Steve asked in a low voice. 

“Who else?” 

No one appeared to notice the two of 
them walking down the narrow street, 
the roughly dressed man and the girl in 
evening dress. But this safety, Steve 
guessed, would not last long. 

“Where does Jacques anchor his 
boat?” he asked. 

““Down at the quay. 
how to find it. 
past the guard. 


I can tell you 
But you’ll have to get 
Since the raid the other 
right no one sleeps. The sentries are 
doubled and they’ve broug! 
d Ww oe 

Before she had ceased speaking a 
whistle blew sharply down the street. 


it more guns 


Instantly there were excited voices and 
running feet. 

Sheila clutched Steve’s arm. 

*That’s the alarm. They’re coming!” 
IN A SECOND Steve had pulled her 
into the shadow of a doorway. 

‘That darned dress of yours! It’s 
visible a mile away.” 

Sheila spoke rapidly. 

“‘Jacques’ boat ts tied to the third pile 
of the pier on the right-hand side. It’s 
got food and water in it. You know how 
to sail a boat. Go quickly!” 

“Without you?” 

“Of course, you fool! What 
have I got in this dress?” 

‘I can’t leave you 

The whistle sounded nearer and they 
could hear the voices of the soldiers. 


“But she said she was his wife!” the 
corporal was protesting in guttural 
German. 

“Go!” whispered Sheila frenziedly. 

““No! I won’t leave you.’ 

“But the information you’ve got. 
It’s important.’ 

‘Not so important—” 

A long wail cut into his sentence. It 
grew louder and louder, but not loud 
enough to daieapi the sound of bombers’ 
engines. 

The German officer, only a few yards 
from where they were crouching, gave 
to his men. The soldiers 
melted away. The drone overhead grew 
to thunder. In a few minutes the first 
explosion came, 

Steve supported Sheila where she had 
half collapsed against the wall. 

““Good old Johnnie!’ he was mut- 
tering unsteadily. ‘Good old Johnnie!’’ 

“The boat,” said Sheila. “‘Now you 
can go. They won't notice.” 

With a deft movement Steve stripped 
off Sheila’s dress and hung his tattered 
fisherman’s coat round her shoulders. 

““You’re ” he said. 

By the time they reached the beach 
the noise was a crescendo. Flashes of 
light split the darkness. Fires had 
started in the town. The guns along the 
sandhills were firing furiously. Twice 
they had to lie flat in the sand and feel 
the earth rock. But no one challenged 
them. The pandemonium protected them. 

Sheila tumbled into the boat and 
Steve followed her. In a moment he had 
unloosed the mooring rope and pushed 

Sheila took one oar and he the other. 
It was slow work rowing, but as soon as 
they were far enough out he would put 
up the sail. There was a following wind. 
Johnnie could be trusted to see that the 
raid went on long enough for them to 
get away. 

““Good thing we used to have those 
yachting holidays,” Sheila said. 

“Good thing we remembered how to 
quarrel,” Steve returned grimly. “‘ We'd 
never have got out of that café other- 
wise.” 

‘Me in my petticoat!” Sheila moaned. 
“What a way to go home.” 

‘Home?’ 


a rapid order 


coming, too, 


Sheila didn’t answer. 
because she needed all her breath for 
rowing. They were getting out now. The 
sea was calm. In the town fires blazed, 
One by one 
the bombers roared overhead on their 
way back. Steve thought the leader 
dipped his wings in salute, but that was 


Perhaps it was 


but the noise was lessening. 


sheer fancy. It was impossible to see a 
small boat on that dark sea. 

Steve shipped his oar and worked at 
hoisting the sa |. In a little while the 


+ I] 


wind caught It and it bill wed smoothly. 
““We'll be picked up by morning,” he 
{1 confidently. “‘Now 
‘Steve,’ said Sheila 
were you saying about getting back to 
England 
staying 


sa you can rest.” 


: slowly, “‘ what 
not being so important as 
with me?’ 
‘I guess I was mad,”’ Steve answered. 
“There’s a war and these jobs come first. 
But vou’ve got to be inhuman to do 
them well, and for a minute I wasn’t. 
Sheila moved a little closer to him. He 
could feel the familiar slender line of 
he rb dy. 


for those old days that he had tried for 


” 


It made him a little desperate 
live vears to forget. 
“Steve! I meant that about bein 
ready to die of shame.”’ 
‘I’ve died several hundred times,” 
Steve said. 
saw vou last night.” 


‘I only came to life when | 


“let's st 


—ear 
yp this talk of dying, 
Sheila murmured. 

Steve’s arm tightened about her. 


‘Let’s begin to live,” he said. 
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QUICKER RECOVERY 
LESS SUFFERING FROM 


“Trust me to do that,” 
him gaily. 

And then the door opened and Sheila, 
dressed in jersey and trousers, with her 
hair hidden under a knitted cap so that 
she looked like a delicate-faced boy, 
stood there. 

“‘Good-by, Steve,” she said. “Pm sick 
about going, but they say I must.’ 

“Of course you must.” Steve’s voice 
was difficult and harsh when he wanted 
it to be natural. ‘‘Good-by. Good luck.” 

Sheila’s face worked. 

“Stop that!’ said Steve sharply. 
“Who's going to believe you’re a boy if 
you cry?” 

“Quickly! Quickly!’ whispered old 
Bertrand from the top of the stairs. 

Sheila jerked her head toward Vin. 

“Come,” she said. Her carriage was 
jaunty and assured as she went up the 
stairs. She was very slender, but that 
was good. It made her look like a boy 
who had been underfed for the last three 
years. That was a natural sight in 
France. 

Steve watched until they disappeared 
into the café. They had forgotten to 
lock his door. He took the key and 
locked it on the inside. Then he waited. 

The time crept by. Steve found it 
impossible to sit still. He walked ner- 
vously about in the dark. 
while he struck a match to look at his 
watch. Five o’clock, half-past, six 
o'clock. They would be well away by 
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FROM REPORTS on the treatment of burns on now. Pray heaven, Jacques was a good 


battlefronts all over the world comes the 
story of the effectiveness of Petrolatum ... 
better known to millions as ‘Vaseline’ Petro- 
leum Jelly. A newspaper report says: *In 
most second degree burns—those in which 
there is no blister formation—no other local 
treatment* is needed and the burn usually 


sailor and the sea calm. 

At half-past seven the piano in the 
café began to play. 

Steve stopped dead. He thought he 
was suffering from an_ hallucination. 
Sheila had gone. It must be another 
woman playing the piano. Old Bertrand 
would soon find a French girl who could 


| 
ee 


heals in two weeks.” play. 


In a recent study of the treatment of minor Who is Sylvia, what is she... 


burns in war industries, the effectiveness of 
85 different local dressings was observed. 
The most rapid recovery took place when 
Petrolatum was used. A mighty good reason 
for always keeping a jar of ‘ Vaeline Petro- 
leum Jelly in your own medicine cabinet. 


AT THE sound of those haunting notes 
Steve dived for the door. How lucky it 
wasn’t locked on the outside! He went 
up the stairs three at a time. A curtain 
hung across the entrance to the café. | 
He pulled it aside and entered. 

The light after the dark of the cellar | 
was dazzling. He blinked as he surveyed 
the scene, the tables with their motley 
occupants, the German soldier on guard 
at the door, the piano with the girl 
sitting playing. 

It was Sheila right enough. She had on | 
the green evening dress. She looked | 
immaculate and calm. Anyone who 
didn’t know her would think the high 
spots of color on her cheeks were rouge. 

Steve didn’t hesitate. He strode 
across to her and gripped her by the 
shoulder. 

““So now I’ve found you at last!” he WAVERS 
said in voluble French. “‘ You good-for- 
nothing! You child of misery! So | Smart women who always have that well 
you'd leave your home and your child- | £79™ed, 100k, use these, popular ‘cule 
ren to play ina cheap cafe!” Easy to use and to sleep on. Vassar Wavet 

He shook her shoulder violently. “Say | make ‘smart curls or sophisticated wave 
something, for Pete’s sake!” he begged 
under his breath. 

Sheila sprang to her feet and faced | —_— - - -— 
him, her head held high. 

“And why shouldn’t I play in a café?” | 
she demanded. “Isn’t it better than 
starving in a garret while you drink? At 
least I’ve been able to put food in my 
children’s mouths. Let go of me, you 
wretch!” 

“Oh, no,” Steve said. “I don’t let 
you go until you’re safe home and you 
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Roger’s steak was good in spite of his 
remark that any resemblance between it 
and a sirloin was purely coincidental. 

THE FOLLOWING week was a trying 
one. Her mother left and there was a 
winter rain, colder than snow. The little 


girls, accustomed to daily trips to 
grandma’s, resented being shut up in 


their own home. Pam dropped a cake of 
soap down the toilet, necessitating a 
plumber’s bill. She teased Patty, 
reacted satisfactorily by screaming and 
holding her breath. As if that weren’t 
enough, Roger began again about the 
living room. “‘Couldn’t you at 
get some slip covers?” 

“T’Ill go downtown tomorrow and see 
about it’”’ Leslie promised coldly. 

She took a taxi, hoping the ride would 
quiet her jangled nerves. When she 
reached the stores Leslie did not go in 
search of materials; she went instead to 
her father’s office. He was not alone, 
and Leslie’s intuition supplied the 
identity of the woman even before she 
was introduced. 

“Why, 
reaction, 
ingly revised her opinion. 
has fascinating 


” 


who 


least 


she’s homely,”’ was her first 
but as they talked she grudg- 
“*Her eyes are 
lovely and she hands 
but not as lovely as mother’s. 

Kathryn Ware stood up to leave. “I 
have tickets for the symphony 
tonight. Can either of you use them?” 
When Mark Hammond said it would be 
out of the question for him, she turned 
to Leslie, “And you?” 

“No, certainly not. I don’t want 
them.” Then realizing her rudeness, 
Leslie added quickly, “I’m knee-deep in 


some 


slip covers.” 

“Oh, what fun.” 

“Not on my budget.” 

“| know a perfect place for materials. 
Some of their stuff is impossible, but you 
doubtless have your father’s impeccable 
taste.” Kathryn wrote an address on a 
card, and Leslie took it, intending to 
throw it in the nearest trash can. “It’s 
nice we’ve met.” 

“And got it over with,” 
silently, as the woman left. 

As she waited for her father to come 
back she wondered why Kathryn 
thought his taste so good. Why, her 
mother didn’t even trust him to buy his 
own ties. 

In spite of his grey hair he seemed 
young today, not kittenish but alert, 
alive. Only when his eyes rested on 
Leslie did they become uncertain. 

‘I came to talk to you about mother.” 
that. I hope 
help you understand.” 
Leslie brushed 
that unimportant fact, “but you must 
think of mother.” 

“She does a very 
herself.”” Her 
‘Let’s. talk 
She’s more 
creative 

“So is mother. She doesn’t do water- 
colors, but look at her lovely home.” 

**Your mother has a simple criterion. 
If a thing cost a lot, 

*“You can’t say she’s intolerant. I’ve 
never seen her angry.” 

“Anyone as right as 
doesn’t 
temper.” For a 
reflective. “‘A few 
have saved our marriage, but 
no point in talking about that 

Leslie saw that she was only throwing 
herself against a stone wall. “But 
what about me? You might think of 


” 


me, 


Leslie added 


“I guessed seeing 
Kathryn will 


“*She’s nice!” aside 


that 

father’s voice was dry. 
about Kathryn, 
than nice, 


good job of 


I eslie. 


she’s tolerant, 


” 


9 ” 
it Ss gor od. 


your mother 
need to lose her 
minute he looked 


good brawls might 


always Is 


, 
there’s 
now Th 


“You’re a woman grown, Leslie, with 
a family. It was different when you 
were small, There was a girl then, but I 
gave her up because of you.” 


Leslie’s eyes were startled. “I’m 
sorry I’ve spoiled your life.” 

“You haven’t. The girl was a fluffy 
little thing, and I wouldn’t have been 
happy after the first thrill of feeling a big 
shot wore off. But don’t think my life 
has been a series of love affairs,” he 
added. 

“Did mother know about this other 

girl?” 
“Yes. Your mother was very noble, 
welcoming back the prodigal without 
a cross word, but she never let me forget. 
Crow becomes a monotonous diet after 
twenty years, even when it’s served with 
a wine sauce and made to look like 
pheasant.”’ It was useless, this conversa- 
tion, and they both knew it. Leslie 
was at the door when her father stopped 
her. ‘About those slip covers. Naturally 
you wouldn’t be interested in bargain 
counter materials, Have a decorator 
make them and send me the bill.” 

“Oh, no, I wouldn’t think of it.” 

As she walked away, down the street, 
Leslie had the uncomfortable feeling 
that she was the one who had been 
lectured. But she hadn’t done anything, 
or had she? Leslie’s conscience was no 
duck’s back; trickles of her father’s 
criticisms were coming through. But 
she wasn’t that way.. .she didn’t think 
only of herself. ..she didn’t judge things 
solely by cost. Her ticket was in the fare 
box when she remembered about the slip 


covers. “Naturally you wouldn’t be 
interested ”’ Oh, darn those slip 
covers ! 


LESLIE always remembered the next 
two months in terms of fatigue and 
loneliness. The house had never seemed 

big and inconvenient, the children 
so quarrelsome. There was no “grand- 
ma” to have them for lunches and 
dinners, to buy expensive dinner dresses 
and electric trains. There was only 
Leslie and a cleaning woman. Sometimes 
she thought she could not last another 
day, but goaded by determination to 
prove herself right and her father (and 
Roger) wrong, she kept on, making up 
with doggedness what she lacked in 
efficiency. 

Roger’s wish was her command. 
When he said there were children who 
learned group behavior without benefit 
of expensive schools, Leslie sent Pam to 
public kinde ‘rgarten. When he brought 
Patty a “‘baby father kitten,’’ she was 
allowed to keep it although Leslie 
loathed cats. Roger’s reactions were 
puzzled and puzzling. He was nice about 
the children, taking them over when he 
was home, and managing them with an 
annoying ease. Although his work 
became increasingly hard as more men 
were called up, although she was often 
was less irritable and there 
were, between them, fewer quarrels. 
There were no intimacies. Toward 
Roger Leslie was aloof and unforgiving, 
strangling her frequent craving for his 
arms and lips. He had erred and he 
should take the consequences. 

At last it was April. Roger had invited 
one of the law partners and his wife for 
dinner, and Leslie was in the kitchen 
making canapes when the doorbell rang. 
A woman, smart in blue wool, with her 
arms full of pac kages, was standing on 
the stoop, and in another minute Leslie 
arms. “Oh, mother, how 
wonderful to have you here a whole 
week early.”” The children, who had 
heard the taxi, dashed around the house 
and greeted their grandmother 
ferously, embarrassing Leslie with their 
demands for When _ the 
loot had been distributed, they quickly 
lost interest and went back to their own 
friends. Leslie took her mother’s hat and 

# Continued on page 44 
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skin 


I Have No Home a 


“No. No—you can’t be!” 

“Yes, darling, we are.” Pamela’s eyes, 
like Leslie’s, were eyes of a woman who 
had not slept. “Your father says he’s 
been unhappy for years, and now there’s 
a woman whom he wishes to marry.” 

“But that’s ridiculous. You mustn't 
let him.” She wasn’t hearing correctly. 
This couldn’t be happening, just when 
she needed her home so badly. Her 
mother was an ideal wife... 

“I can’t stop him. He has a ridiculous 
inferiority complex, something about 
having always been ignored. A year ago 
he met this woman; she’s some kind of 
artist, supposedly very clever.” 

At least you’re losing to a worthy 
opponent. Roger’s—Leslie groped in 
the cupboards of her mind for a scorch- 
ing word—paramour, inamorata, isn’t 
clever. I doubt if she’s even literate. 

Pamela’s voice rippled along, 
bred surface ruffled by twigs of humilia- 
tion and hurt pride. 
Under its careful 
makeup her face 
was bleak. “It’s all 
right,’’ she said, 
meaning it was all 
wrong. 
away next week.” 


its well- 


What Are 


ee 7 
l am going 


l eslie 
with difficulty. 
Should she tell her 
mother about 
Roger? No, no, she 
couldn’t do that to 
her little girls. Two 
divorces in 


And a 


one 
family were un- naughtiness; 
thinkable. Where 


would they live, she 
and her mother and 
the little girls? Some 
sort of nunnery—no 
Roger, no dad. 
“Your father is 
making a generous 
settlement, but we 
will have to 
this house, possibly sell it. 


and poses; 
devotions — 


notions! 


cl se 


“But mother, you can’t do that. 
No, no...” 
It was late afternoon when Leslie 


returned home, exhausted by defeat. 
None of her arguments had swayed her 
mother. Just when she needed her the 
worst she was letting Leslie down. 
Instantly Leslie was ashamed of herself. 
It was her father’s fault. She sat down 
on the piano bench and pulled Patty 
into her lap. Patty was small-boned 
and fair, adoring to be cuddled. 

Pam, who couldn’t be bribed 
keep her weight up to 
front of them, her 
pixie face knotted into a thundercloud. 

“But | didn’t want to come 
she said for the 


into 
enough to 
normal, stood in 


home,” 
twentieth time, “I 
wanted to stay at 
with the train.” 


“Grandma is 


grandma’s and play 


going away, and to- 


morrow your train will be brought over 


here,” carefully patient. 
I 


“Why don’t you play house?” 

“T don’t want to play house. I think 
I'll make a cake.” It was a challenge, 
and Leslie knew she should do some- 
thing, but she was too worn to face a 
tantrum. A little flour and 
wouldn’t lose the war. 

“Sweet little mommie,”’ 


Leslie was 


water 


purred Patty. 
As soon as she was unwrapped she slid 
off her mother’s lap and crawled under 
Leslie 
could hear her murmuring endearments 
to her family of bedraggled dolls. 

The furniture was dusty, upstairs the 
beds were unmade, but Leslie could find 
no appetite for How 


the piano into her secret cave. 


domestic ity . 


Continued from page 15 


Made Of? 


By MAY RICHSTONE 


listened oe 


£ugar and spice and everything nice 
blossom 
makes you look twice: 


They are part compounded of shy- 
ness and haughtiness 


Of thistledown grace and downright 

They are made of dreams and 
demure freckled noses 

And a whole repertoire of caprices 


They are made of pretty maternal 


But mostly they’re made of perpetual 





quickly houses and marriages grew 
shabby. Why had this happened to her? 
If she had been a shrewish wife, a dom- 
nating disagreeable one, she could have 
If only 
she could take the children and make a 
dignified exit from his life. 

Leslie jumped up, determined to 
start work, but when she saw what Pam 
had done in the kitchen her resolution 
left her. ““Oh, Pam. You know we can’t 
have any more sugar until next week.” 
The tears which had been pounding 
against her eyes all day could be nolonger 
restrained. Leslie dashed for the stairs. 

Roger came home early and found her 
lying across the unmade bed, exhausted 
but unable to stop sobbing. ‘“‘What’s 
the matter?” he asked uneasily. 

“Mother and father are being di- 
vorced.”” 

“Well, I'll be There was 
surprise in Roger’s voice and there was 
relief, too. He sat 
down beside her un- 
ce rtainly and began 
to stroke the tight 
muscles at the back 
of her neck. “I’m 
but you 
mustn’t make your- 
self ill. Wash yout 
face and we'll go out 
dinner.” 

“T don’t want to 


understood Roge r’s dereliction. 


darned.” 


Little Girls 


sorry, 


sweetness that 
go out for dinner,” 
Leslie burrowed far- 
ther into her pillow’ 
She wasn’t Patty to 
be comforted by a 
lollypop. 

“Oh, come on. It 
could be 
You’ll still 
them both.” 

“Til never speak 
to father again. | 
hate him.” 

She felt the pres- 
sure of Roger’s hand 
slacken. “I’d wait until I were in a more 


worse, 
have 


reasonable mood if I were you. He’s a 
mighty fine father.” 
“You would champion him.” Down- 


stairs Pam was pounding on the piano, 
and Leslie had to raise her voice. “I 
suppose you consider it nothing that he’s 
breaking up my home, that now I have 
no home.” 

“Oh, lord.” Roger sprang up im- 
patiently. “Pam, stop that racket.” 
When Pam answered him by pounding 
louder he started for the stairs. Normally 
Leslie would have beaten him down the 
steps, but now she only pulled her 
pillow more closely about her ears. It 
did not completely stifle Pam’s howls ot 
well- 


rage, nor the sound of a few 
placed spanks. 

The sudden quiet was startling. A 
small hand crept into Leslie’s. “If 


t 
you'll stop crying, mommie, I'll tell you 
a story.” It was Patty offering the only 
recipe for comfort which her experience 
provided. “Once upon a time there was 
a mommie sow, and she had three little 
And _ the 5 
Before she could finish her story, Roget 
called from the hall. ‘Pam and I are 
going to market. Do you want to come?” 
When they had fifteen 


minutes Leslie dragged herself up. She 


’ 


pigs. mommie sow 


been gone 
washed he r face in cold water, combed 
through her pompadour, outlined hei 
lips with fresh lipstick and hurried for 
the kitchen, determined to clear away 
Pam’s mess before Roger’s return and 
avoid hearing him say, “Well, why don’t 
you dominate her?” 

Dinner was not a jolly meal, although 








* ACCENT ON ACCENTS” is the phrase one famous 
couturier uses to describe the striking use made by 
many leading designers of crocheted touches on new 
spring clothes. So Chatelaine selected a group of 
three interesting designs such as are being seen at 
the New York fashion openings and had them worked 
for you. Top, left, the basket pockets and Dutch collar. 


FASHION 


A Department of Style, 
Home Sewing and Needlecraft 


You Can Make ] Ae 


THE FRILLY GILET is presented in a new mood 
this season, done in daisy white crochet. (Pale pink 
or pale blue with navy would be stunning, or light 
beige with your brown suit.) Little ribbon bows give 


it an especially tender, young look (omit them if 


you're over 40). Worked out in a simple, easy to 
handle pattern. Be sure to keep it spotlessly laundered. 
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TOP, RIGHT. Fresh touches for a new dress, or 
pick-up for an old one, are the square envelope design 
crocheted pocket and tailored insert V collar presented 
in this exclusive Chatelaine design. For spring, the 
“pockets on everything.” You can 
make them in a few evenings and simply tack them 
on and take them off to launder and freshen, 


designers say, 


Send ten cents for these three exclusive Chatelaine crochet patterns, No. 524, 
care of Chatelaine Fashion Department, 481 University Ave., Toronto, Ont. 
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this busy young mother told 
her Singer Sewing Center 














"I’m always hearing nice things about how 
I take care of our house and the new baby, 
all by myself. Compliments are nice—but 
what I need is clothes. Can't you suggest 
some sewing short cuts?”’.. ."" Certainly, we 
said, and told her about our services and 
sewing lessons ($1.50 for two hours or $10 
for the complete 8-lesson course). 





“Our notions counter saves shopping time for one thing. 
Every sewing supply you need is all in one spot — 
shields, shoulder pads, threads, buttons, bindings. We 
have unusual trimmings too—trick-rack braid, rufflings, 
peasant embroidery. Also helpful sewing books on Dress- 
making, Home Decoration and Make-Over—25¢ each.” 





“What good looking collar-and-cuff sets!” she exclaimed. 
““Now ¢here’s a quick way to make one dress seem like 
three. I must have one of those. And perhaps one of 
those pretty, pretty jabots. And a dickie! I had no idea 
Singer carried such an assortment of attractive pretty-ups 
and dress accessories.” 


News about Sewing Machines 


Singer is making war weapons now, not sewing machines. 
Fortunately, however, we still have some machines on 
hand. Here are the choices available: 





NEW MACHINES, in limited supply. (You may have to 
Wait your turn 

RECONDITIONED MACHINES may be had, in good running 
order 


RENTAL MACHINES may be had by the hour at your Singer 


Sewing Center, or by the month at home. 


Have you an idle Singer? We'll be glad to buy it—for cash—and fix it up for 


someone who needs it. Ask for details at your Singer Sewing Center. 


“Remember — you can save hours by using Singer's SEWING CENTERS 
Fashion Service,"” we went on. ‘“‘Let us make your Singer Sewing Machine Company 


button-holes for example. We cover buttons and buckles 
too. We'll make your belts from your own material. 
And we do hemstitching, picoting, shirring, seam- All Singer factories are engaged in vital war work 
pinking — as well as lots of other finish-up services 
Quickly — and at low cost."’ 





Copyright, 1944, by The Singer Manufacturing Co. All rights reserved for all countries. 





are “On the Alert” we 


by 
CAROLYN 


This little forward-tilting hat is 
worn with a short tailored two- 
piecer. The strictly tailored theme 
is held throughout and the veil is 
draped in soft, smart lines, 
rather than usual frou-frou effect. 


in all the smartest clothes we saw. 
Dozens of suits and dresses were cut 
with the utmost quiet good lines, as 
these are; and all keeping carefully 
to Wartime Prices Regulations. But 
there were some of the most inter- 
esting ways of getting variety you 
could imagine. In order of their 


appearance, these were color, use of 


prints and white lingerie touches in 
new and diversified effects (like 
the crocheted collars and pockets 
we've given you on the preceding 
page), interestingly cut necklines, 
like the Chinese high cut, but open 
down the throat, or the new narrowed 
lapels for suits, or the deep U neckline 
often outlined in white or beading 
or braid, 

Then there were pockets (excuse 
us for using the past tense but we 
saw the showings long before they 
were to be presented to the public 
which is about now). Pockets were 


used in the most infinite variety of 


design and outline in the world 
envelopes, hearts, baskets, cut on the 
bias, and trimmed in a dozen dif- 
ferent ways. 

Most interesting touch to the 
hemline was a bit of gay-colored 
petticoat, often in print to match the 





collar or vestee, and frequently a 
false front in every sense of the word, 
being just a frill tacked to the skirt! 
Finally, outstanding feature of the 
new season is the use of delightful and 
gay motifs in prints. We saw any 
number of surprising — and sur- 
prisingly effective new designs, 
worked out in the loveliest color 
combinations in the world. 


There’s a tremendous amount of 


grey, because it makes such a 
beautifully chaste combination with 
white, or such a lovely background 
for the new South American colors 
those luscious greens and yellows 
and oranges and purples you see in 
costumes very south of the border. 

One of the cleverest ways of 
spotlighting an extra pretty bodice 
or skirt front (in printed fabrics) 
has been to outline the printed design 
in sparkling beads or gay stitching 
or paillettes. 

Printed linings for coats to match 
dresses worn underneath are among 
the most satisfying of combinations, 
and often there is a gay printed bag 
or pair of gloves like the bits of print 
with which the dress is given its 
color accents. 

By the way, any costume without 
earrings of some kind seemed almost 
naked, and some of the best-known 
designers had designed all the 
jewellery that went with the dresses, 
so important did they feel that it was. 








A two-piece all-wool herringbone 
in flecked beige, which will be 
just as apropos to wear when 
you're week-ending in the coun- 
try as when you're shopping in 
town. The buttoned sleeves and 
snakeskin belt lend a trim effect. 
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I guess I’m just a 
“‘live-alone-and-hate-it” girl! 


” 












Bobs: Why stew in seclusion, Judy — just 
*cause Don didn’t ask for a second date? 
You're too pretty to be lonesome long. If 
I could give you a teeny bit of advice... 


Judy: I feel like a spinster — all the nights 
I sit home alone. The whole crowd's 
going gadding, but nobody seems tothink 
of asking me. My social life’s a flop. 












- LOAN GOED. Oe TS 
Judy: What a ninny I was! Of course a 
bath is only for past perspiration—but 
Mum prevents risk of future underarm 
odor. It’s Mum for me—from now on! 


2a" | 
Judy: Stop hinting, Babs! It can’t be un- 
derarm odor—I take baths every day! 
Babs: Of course you do, Judy! But one 
dance, and a bath may be pff-f-ft! Gone/ 


- 


(To HERSELF) 
(M A LUCKY 
i) GIRL, THANKS 
LOVE BIRDS SURE : 
HAVE THE 
RIGHT 
IDEA, yuby f 


s) 
Thousands of popular girls prefer Mum because: 


It's quick —Just half a minute to smooth on 
Mum—prevents risk of underarm odor all day 
or evening. 





It's safe — Gentle Mum won't irritate skin — even 
after underarm shaving. Dependable Mum won't 
injure your clothes, says the American Institute 
of Laundering. 


, oo ee t Kee 
it's sure — Mum works instantly! Keeps you TAKES THE ODOR OUT OF 


PERSPIRATION 


Product of Bristol-Myers 
Made in Canada 


bath-fresh for hours. Get Mum today! 

* 2 s 
For Sanitary Napkins — Mum is so gentle, safe, depend- 
able that thousands of women use it this way, too. 
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ONE Brand name 


that’s a 


Grand name 






the world over 


... KAYSER 


LAYSER 
= a, ts c= 


GLOVES + UNDERWEAR 
HOSIERY + LINGERIE 


dM you. mut bay. Be witer buy Kayser 
~ bb buy Wan Bond {init 









This Spring Your Clothes 


T’S A good many years since the 
] languid look went the way of our 

languid days and thoughts, and we 
began to want clothes that would 
keep up to our busy, on-the-move 
existences easily. 

But this spring, more than ever 
before, our new styles are designed 
and fashioned to reach to a high point 
in that “alert” look which has 
become the keynote of all smart 
dressing. It goes from tip to toe 
from the smooth, casy-heeled shoes, 
pumps or slippers designed to carry 
their wearers comfortably as well as 
to look up to the minute; to the big or 
little hats that fit the head, back or 
forward, and set off the smooth- 
topped netted hairdress that most 
younger women are wearing. 

And with it goes, inevitably, the 
smartest, smoothest, yet most femi- 
nine tailoring this fashion writer has 
seen in these parts. 

For this year both Canadian and 
American fashions came of age. At 
the spring showings of the New York 
Dress Institute, from which we chose 
the interesting examples shown on 
these pages, and at the displays which 
were to be seen in the showrooms of 
leading Canadian manufacturers in 
Montreal and Toronto, there was a 
new sophistication and freedom that 
had not been seen before. Frills and 
furbelows were no longer used except 
where they carried out a theme 


One of the most popular great- 
coats for spring is this high- 
collared, double-breasted number. 
The broad shoulders are softened 
by long puff sleeves and cuff 
bands. The tight belt and stitched 
slit pockets are smartly casual. 





All photographs courtesy 
New York Dress Institute 





beautifully and exquisitely. There 
was a new sense of adventure in 
design and in color, and particularly 
in printed motif, and a feeling of 
independence in execution that spok« 
distinctly of an American’ con- 
tinent’s surety in its own ability to 
create those things its women wea! 
best. 

We chose these particular illustra- 
tions because they seemed to typify 
best the new influences that you will 
lind increasingly evident in fashions 
in this country; and they expressed, 
cach in a different way, the alert 
look that will characterize all your 
clothes for the new season. 

We've discussed hats in other pages 
and at some length, because hats set 
the keynote for all the season’s 
clothes and because you can go crazy 
with something very gay and amusing 
and yet have it fitted into the general 
feeling of your clothes. For instance, 


Clever hip drapery with letout 
tucks below the shoulders and 
above the waistline gives you the 
newest spring silhouette. The 
wide crepe belt has a gold bound 
buckle. The costume is topped 
off with a saucy sou'western hat. 


who would claim anything but the 
sheerest fantasy and enjoyment from 
the little forward-tilting number 
used with the short tailored two- 
plecer at the top of the opposite 
page? Yet you'll see that the tailored 
theme is h« Id, and the veil is draped 
in soft smart lines, rather than frou- 
frou effect. 

Simplicity—but the kind that 
takes genius to achieve—was evident 
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Daisy-Fresh — 4922. We've been thinking ham — 
on the perfect dress for teen-ager wear this spring, 
and here it is. Don't you agree? The walk-easy 
skirt with its front kick pleat, new neckline 
with collar and matching bracelet cuffs, and the 
simplicity for making gives it everything daughter 
needs to try it herself. 

Young Sophistication — 4961. All the pretty 
daintiness mother likes for her angel, and all the 
smart young suavity the angel sees herself in. 
Grand for those first spring parties. Aren't the 
sleeves and the three-tiered neckline honeys? The 
skirt gathers to a waistband. 


Hello, You Two — 4941, 4942. Dad will love his 
two girls done up alike in this springtime mother- 
daughter duo. Chatelaine has been working with 
Simplicity Patterns for a really successful dress 
that will adapt to three and twenty-three. This is 
it, 4941 is the panty dress for daughter. 


Pattern Descriptions on page 28. 
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For endurance, 
her uniform is 


SANFORIZED 


99% SHRINK-RESISTANT 


The grilling routine of V.A.D.’s and 
Registered Nurses today calls for 
uniforms of endurance, made with 
exacting care of the finest materials 
procurable. They are able to face count- 
less washings without shrinking out of 
fit because they’re “Sanforized.” 


Buy Ali Washables Labeled 
“Sanforized” 


Have lasting fit and longer wear in 
everything you buy. Specify “Sanfor- 
ized” for wash dresses, your husband’s 
shirts, shorts or pyjamas and your chil- 
dren’s wearables. That’s your assurance 
that they'll never shrink more than 
1%. Always look for the “Sanforized”’ 
label for washables that endure. 


I Have No Home 


Continued from page 39 





gloves and led her into the living room, 
answering questions at the same time. 
Yes, Pam was in public school and no, it 
wasn’t a perfect arrangement, but she 
had gained almost five pounds. No, she 
was sure the children had not forgotten 
“Grandma” and yes, their faces were 
dirty, but they’d have their baths before 
too long. 

Annoyed, suddenly, at her own 
apologetic tone, Leslie made a swift 
shift in subject. “Do you notice that 
we've done this room over?” 

“Oh, yes, so you have. Who made 
your slipcovers?” 

“| did.” 

Pamela’s smile was patronizing, her 
voice amused. “They'll do nicely for 
summer. The material is rather pretty.” 
As she watched her mother’s eyes fer- 
reting out each pucker, Leslie found 
herself shaking with anger. She'd 
slaved over those slipcovers and, al- 
though she had not realized it before, 
she was proud of them. Her mother had 
no right to make fun of them. 

Pamela moved over and put her arm 
around Leslie. “I’ve a present for you, 
too, darling. I have taken a lovely place 
at the lake, and you are to spend the 
summer with me.” 

As Leslie pictured herself lying on the 
beach, the sun against her bare legs, she 
forgot her irritation. “‘Oh, mother, how 
wonderful.” She stood up. “Oh, 
heavens. I'll have to go to the kitchen. 
We’re having the Andressens for dinner.” 

“You’re not having them here!” 

“Why not?” Leslie’s voice had an 
unusual and dangerous edge. 

“But, darling, she was a Van Gruten.” 

“So what? It won’t hurt her to come 
slumming one night.” Quickly con- 
trite, she kissed her mother, “I’m sorry. 
I didn’t mean it.” 

“That’s all right, dear. But I’ve an 
idea. Let’s go over to the club for dinner. 
Leo will manage something nice for me 
even if it is late.” Without waiting for 
Leslie to agree, she began searching the 
telephone directory for the number. For 
a minute Leslie was silent. Then she 
said, “Thank you, mother, but it’s 
Roger’s party and he wants it here.” 

““Of course, if that’s the way you feel. 
But I think you are making a mistake. 
Roger’s a dear, but men know nothing 
about entertaining.” There was no anger 
on Pamela’s small face, only a hurt 
disapproval which made Leslie feel like 
an ungrateful worm. When her mother 
asked at least to be allowed to find 
someone to serve the dinner, Leslie 
quickly gave her consent. 


WHEN ROGER came at six he greeted 
Mrs. Hammond politely but without 
enthusiasm. He had brought Leslie a 
corsage, not his usual inexpensive 
flowers, but an orchid in a shiny box, for 
which she thanked him absent-mindedly 
The Chinese boy, to serve, arrived and 
Leslie hurried him out to the kitchen, 
away from Roger’s belligerent stare. Of 
all times Pam chose that one to balk hapeatchett ih se 


at being bathed before she ate. Her HavusTweed 
ate 





SAVINGS 
STAMPS 






| NUGGET 
OUR OLD SHOES 
CLEAN AND BRIGHT 
ITMAKES 
THEM LAST 
AND HELPS 
THE FIGHT 









BLACK, BLUE and ALL SHADES of BROWN 


HAND-WOVEN 


HARRIS 
TWEED 


a yard of these superb 


fabrics is hand woven by 
the crofters from 100% pure 
Scottish wool in their own 
homes on the islands of the 
Outer Hebrides. Noted for 
style, quality and long wear. 


LOOK FOR THE TRADE MARK ON THE CLOTH 
LOOK FOR THE LABEL ON THE GARMENT 


tantrum didn’t get past the initial stage, 
for Roger scooped her up and set her on 
the steps. “Snap out of it,” he said 
quietly. It was over in a minute, but 
Leslie was painfully conscious of the 
disapproval on her mother’s mouth, as 
she left, promising to come back to help. 

Before she went upstairs for a hurried 
shower, Leslie stood for a minute, 
looking at the living room, trying to 
banish the doubts which had arisen in 

* Continued on page 47 


i 


REGISTERED loll 
ARM 
TRADE MARK 
NO32635¢ 

re ib mesa) 


FACSIMILE OF THE TRADE MARK APPEARS 
ON THE CLOTH 


Issued by The 
HARRIS TWEED ASSOCIATION Ltd. 
10 Old Jewry, London, E.C.2, England 
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her these past few hours. It wasn’t 

an elegant room, but it was homey. The i 

sunset, coming through the bay window, § | don ‘ want t h Ab t 

touched with rosy fingers the bookcases 0 e all sen ee 

which Roger kept filled to overflowing. 6 

Later, fire from the logs already laid ; “ 9 

would do the same thing. The dining —hut what S a irl to do ? 

room table was pretty, too, with their = 

wedding silver and the china which had 

been great-grandmother Warren’s. 
Dressed in her blue dinner dress she 

stopped to check the bathroom a final 

time, make sure the children had not 





(1) CREAM? [) POWDER? [J LIQUID? & | demoralized it. The black line circling 
For ordinary uses, you may prefer one B | the wash basin could not be blamed on 
type of deodorant, your neighbor them. “I wish you’d learn to at least 
another. But for one purpose —impor- f | wash out the lavatory when we are 
tant to you and to every woman— A mii . : ‘ Te asd 1 
there’s no room for argument. # | having guests for dinner,” she said. She 

) | was startled, on looking up, to find 
Use Powder for Roger scowling in the doorway. 
Sanitary Napkins ; “Let’s call the whole thing off.” He | 
For while creams and liquids are suit- i. | meant it. 


able for general use, a powder is best 
for —a napkins. That's because 
a powder has no moisture-resistant 
base; doesn’t retard napkin absorption. 


There is ONE Powder 


... created especially for this purpose 
QUEST* POWDER—soft, sooth- 
ing, safe. It’s the Kotex* Deodorant, 
approved by the Kotex laboratories. 
Being unscented, it doesn'tmerely cover 
up one odor with an- 
other. Quest Powder 
destroys napkin odor 
completely. It’s rd 


For the first time in her life Leslie 
stamped her foot. “After I’ve worked 
myself almost to death? I should say Gi 
not. I know what’s wrong with you. 
If you can’t have things all your own 
way, you won’t play.” 

Five minutes later the boy her 
mother had engaged was leaving, and 
Leslie was at the telephone. “That’s all 
right, dear,” her mother was saying, 
“I understand perfectly. Five is an 






















I know how important it —__ 
is to stay on the job. So ‘ 










Senden Bie a ret awkward number. I'll see you tomorrow. do plenty other women who miss 
; nt 7 5 
oupply, only 35¢ I want to talk to you about Pam. work on “trying days”. We know 
, 7° . : 
Roger means well, but she is a high- how much our plant—our country— 





strung nervous child.” 

“Oh, mother, don’t be silly. Roger 
isn’t the village idiot boy. He’s Pam’s 
father and she’s crazy about him.” z ’ 
Slowly she replaced the telephone. With feel like this? 
her chin in her hand she sat motionless, 
staring straight ahead. “She doesn’t . h 
winhe tne ted tke the vilane idns boy,” Here's the Answer ! 
Roger had said the night they quarrelled 
and the words had had no meaning... 
then. 

He was coming down the stairs, 
pulling on his dinner jacket, lean at Dy, 
thirty as he had been at twenty, the Fe) pil 
same light step, a carry-over from his ie -S 
undergraduate fencing days, the same ~ Ss \ 

+, 


depends on us, when every 
minute counts! But how can we 
keep going, at times when we 


You'll learn how to feel better, 
when you learn the simple do’s 
and don’ts you'll find in the 
booklet, “That Day Is Here Again”! It’s a brand 
new booklet written for you by “‘problem day” 

specialists—the Kotex people. Written for 
3) every woman worker—who needs to know the 
] 














brown hair, only a little higher at the 
temples, the same quick frown, symbol 
of a brilliant restless mind. “I can’t 
take this way of living much longer, 
Leslie.” He said it without anger, but 
with conviction. 

“You won’t need to. Mother’s invited 
us to visit her for the summer and you 
can have a nice vacation.” She said it 
quickly, out of a nameless fear. 

“That’s not what I mean, and you 
know it. A couple of months ago I was 
sure we were washed up. Lately | 
thought there was a chance, otherwise I 
wouldn’t have taken such a lot of 
punishment for something which never 
was important.” 

“And now?” Leslie asked from a dry 
throat. 

“Il be darned if I know.” 

For a minute they stared at each 
other, and then Roger did the last thing 
in the world she expected. He took her 
in his arms and kissed her roughly. 
It had been a long time since he had 


kissed her and she found herself trembl- Don't Lose Another Minute ] 


ing violently. The doorbell rang. 


facts about sleeping, diet, exercise, drinking, 
lifting, showers. It tells how to curb cramps. 
When to see your doctor. Gives advice 
for older women; and for when the stork’s 
expected. Tells about tampons, And how 
to get more comfort from your 
sanitary napkins. 
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Curb them each 
month with... 






“That Day Is Here Again” is the answer 
f to an 8. O. S. from a war plant nurse. 
She reports that their greatest 
number of absentees are women who 
miss 1 to 3 days every month, 

frequently on “trying days”. To aid 
these workers, and the war effort, 

Kotex offers this helpful handbook 


free of charge to all women! 





COMPOUNDED ESPECIALLY FOR THIS USE! 
Take KURB tablets only as directed on the 
package and see how KURB can help you! 













Send today for your free copy of the 24- 
- ‘ P) 


ALTE ae Bas page booklet, ““That Day Is Here Again”! 
AFTERWARD Leslie could _ never Remember, each time you stay at home 


remember how she managed the dinner, —you keep our boys away from home 








, ; —_—- nor what they talked about. Mrs. longer! We take pride that we are able to 
Kotex Wonderform Andressen, who had always seemed so give you this authentic information. Just 
belt makes Kotex stiff, unbent amazingly. Her own face as we take pride in the fact that more 
— es re | ached with the effort it took to keep it women use Kotex* sanitary napkins than 
sdieinilbe, Sialess~ohahie roan | calm and smiling. She had had little all other brands of pads put together. 






Send your name and address to Canadian 
Cellucotton Products Co. Ltd., Dept. 
K4-3,330 University Avenue, Toronto 1, 
Ontario. 


experience in self-analysis, so confident 
had she been in her own rectitude. Now, 
| for the first time, she was seeing that 
she might not have been a satisfactory 
wife. The philandering had _ been 


secure with special patented clasps 
that are flat, inconspicuous—only 25c 


KOTEX WONDERFORM BELT 







*T.M. Reg. Can. Pat. Off. XS Je 
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The Solt Young Loo 
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ap sleeves. The broken 
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4955. A feminine neckline spilling 
over to tie atop a new tailored jacket is a 
high note in this year’s spring song. Note the 
pockets on the jacket and the side-cuts and 
rounded binding. The pattern includes the skirt 
and soft blouse. 


Long Bodice Look — 4949. Waistlines lengthen as 
hair goes down for the new graceful softened 
silhouette. This easy pattern carries through that 
1944 feeling perfectly. The Windsor tie neckline 
is an added touch of smartness. 


Pattern Descriptions on page 28. 


, Simplicity Patterns may be obtained from your 
, local dealer or by mail through the Pattern De- 
2. leary loca 
Sunf Y partment of Chatelaine, 481 University Avenue, é 
Toronto, 





On Your 


by CAROLYN DAMON 


Use your head on your 
feet—and your shoes and 
your hose will reward you 


with distinguished service 


a oe SHOES you buy this spring 
represent a beautiful romance in 
the field of Canadian footwear. 

For years the better shoe manu- 
facturers here have been noted for the 
fine quality and wearability of their 
high-grade footwear. But with styles 
limited by regulation, 
they’ve been spending many months in 
working out a union of that quality and 
lasting feature with some new fineness 
and slimness of design that gives you 
better and prettier foot fashions this 
year than you’ve had before. 

We’ ve been discussing these attractive 
new shoes—many of them with those 
lovely curling and swirling bows and 
buckles in front, open toes and beauti- 
fully cut instep lines with their 
makers. And they’re justly proud of the 
fine styling they’re giving you this season. 
But every one of them has some inter- 
esting things to say about the care and 
fitting of shoes in which we’re often 
sadly at fault. 

Better shoe manufacturers are eager, 
first of all, to see that your shoes give 
you buoyant easy fit. With that, they 
believe, you can have happy style 


government 





If you’re a smart girl you'll step 
out of your street shoes almost be- 
fore you take off your hat at night. 


selection, and excellent wearing qualities 
but all these points need your co-opera- 
tion and your shoe dealer’s. Then, when 
it comes to stockings...but we'll go 
into that later. Let’s start at the 
beginning. 


When You're Buying Shoes 

Get fitted every time. Of course 
you’re not one of the women who cling 
tightly to their old shoes, and say to the 
clerk, “‘l know my size, it’s so-and-so.” 
Different makes of shoes have different 
fittings. You may not have been exactly 
fitted the last time. Finally (if we must), 
women are apt to grow a bit heavier as 
years go by, and you may need a change 
in size for your new proportions, If the 





If the clerk is ready to pore over 

those faded numbers in your old 

shoe, be firm. Insist on having your 
feet measured for every fitting. 


clerk is busy and ready to take you at 
your word, or just pore over those faded 
numbers on the inside of your old shoe, 
be firm. Insist on having your feet 
measured at every fitting. 

Don’t buy cheap shoes. We know how 
far the family budget has to stretch 
these days, but cut down on something 
else. You can’t afford to have ill-fitting 
shoes, from a health point of view, any 
more than you can afford to have ill- 
fitted glasses. Your foot comfort sets the 
key to your whole posture and often to 
your general condition and disposition. 
Get good shoes and take good care of 
them. 

Don’t expect fine expensive shoes to 
take the treatment of lumbermen’s 
boots. Many women believe that when 
they pay a lot of money for a very fine, 
high-styled shoe it should wear forever. 
It won’t, of course. The secret is to 
wear fine shoes for fine wear, and have 
good sturdy walking numbers for your 
daily all-weather pavement pounding. 

Get the right shoes for your needs. 
walking shoes for the street, simply 
styled pumps or slippers or oxfords for 
the office or house, high heels and sandal 
effects for parties if you like. Suede, for 
instance, should be purely a dress-wear 
shoe stuff. It doesn’t take happily to 
overshoes, rain or snow. Besides, you 
look silly in the wrong shoes. Take a tip 
from the girls in the armed forces, with 
their well-cut trim-looking oxfords; and 
watch their easy, swinging stride as they 
move freely and gracefully along the 
streets. 

Try to have a shoe wardrobe. This 
sounds like extravagance, in wartime. 
But with proper care, and planned 
purchases, before one pair of shoes is on 
its uppers, you can assemble a small 
collection of the right shoes for the right 
occasions. One manufacturer said to me, 
“If you have four pairs of shoes on the 
go, you won’t get just four times the 
wear you would out of one; you’ll get 
eight times.”” The next point is to: 


Treat Your Shoes Decently 

Cleaning is the angle on which we 
make most of our mistakes. Those white 
shoes you'll be getting into shortly now, 
for instance. Slapping wet white polish 
on them lavishly and then sticking them 
out in the hot sun to dry is the worst 
possible thing you could do, It cracks 
the leather—and the finer the shoe 
the harder it ts on it. 

If shoes are wet or muddy, always 
wait until they are thoroughly dry (dried 
at an even temperature, away from the 
heat). Then brush gently or rub the dirt 
off with a damp cloth. Use your polish 
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Sweetest, neatest, little pantie of them all. 


They're tailored! They're trim! They’re 
adorable! The lacey knit admits no runs = 
you wash them and they come up new 
each time, light, dainty, and always in shape. “8 


You'll love them in white, tea rose, sky blue iS 


and black. At all your favorite stores. 


a Le 





ONTARIO 


o 
SUPERIOR SILK MILLS LTD.. PRESCOTT, 
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Roger's, but the fault might have been 
hers He had been the one without a 
| home, not she. Only in the past few 
| weeks had she worked at the job of 
homemaking, and then she had done it as 
a martyr. Funny how important a silly 
thing like slipcovers could be. — If she 
hadn’t gone into her father’s office that 
| day...if her mother hadn’t laughed 
| at them 
Mrs. Andressen was speaking to her. 
“It’s a little early yet, but we can’t 
vo to the shore this summer and we 





wondered if you would like our cottage.” 
| “Leslie is going away with her 
mother,’ Roger said, his voice flat. 
He doesn’t want us to go, thought 
Leslie, with an unreasonable elation, 


| “Oh, that’s different. Our place is | ; 

| very quiet and unfashionable.” NO DULL 
It was a temptation to let the matter | 

ride, but Leslie could not bear the DRAB HAIR 

expression on Roger's face. She loved When You Use This Amazing 


him. How could she ever have planned a 
4 Purpose Rinse 


to let him go without putting up a fight? 
In one, simple, quick operation, LOVALON 





For superb bosom contours— 
choose a “'Flexaire’’ Bro. 
You'll adore the lovely, 
uplifted lines, the unrestricted 
freedom and comfort 

a Flexaire Bra brings you. 


‘We'll be de lighted to use yvour cottage. 
5 











feather-light, 

flown in by plane 

is the small grain of sand 

that moved a mountain from my 
heart... 

It smoothed the furrows 


Just ask your corsetiere. | Mother can find someone else to summer will do all of these 4 important things 
BANDEAUX: $1.25 to $2 | with her. It will be much nicer to be to give YOUR hair glamour and beauty 
LONG LINE: $2.95 +» $4 nearer town for then Roger can come 1. Gives lustrous highlights. 
2. Rinses away shampoo film. 
ee 3. Tints the hoir as it rinses. 
» 4. Helps keep hair neatly in place. 
> y a ‘ LOVALON does not permanently dye 
u + Post marked (jreat Britain | or bleach. It is a pure, odorless hair rinse, 
in 12 different shades. Try LOVALON. 
By NORAH GODFREY At stores which sell toilet goods 
35¢ for 5 rinses 
b F x This pale-blue letter, 15¢ for 2 rinses 
y FLEXEES | 


240 Richmond St., W., Toronto 
















i . 2 
Eee ses: 3 eee Ee A eee a fear had plowed 
© FLEXEES COMBINATIONS: FROM $10.50 between the temples of my 





HOLE PROOF 
Lunsheer 


RAYONS 


e Holeproof’s quality 
rayons clothe legs with 
luxurious glamour. High- 
Twist process makes them 
more snag-resistant, 
lengthens their life. 


thought... 
Its rays have lit this winter day, 
lifting the weight of shadows 
that made the weeks seem months 
the moments, days. 
O heart of my heart! 
O son! 
God keep you safe from harm! 


You said 

I'm goi=<, to se> Old London, 

think of that! 

The trip across was fine — 

The world’s my oyster shell, 

and watch me pry this thing apart 

called travel. 

You did not say 

yet, yet, I knew 

when you touched shore so far 
away— 

our sailor men 

just stood and sang, 

and sang again, 

O CANADA — 

nor ever loved it half so much 
before. 


You did not say 

that sailors weep 

as only strong men do. 
These are the things I knew. 


———a 


down week ends.” She was looking at 
him, pleading with him to understand. 
“I—I’ll want my father to visit us, too.” 

Across the table Roger stared at her. 
Then his lips parted, his eyes grew 
bright and he straightened his shoulders. 
An irrational wave of joy swept Leslie. 
She felt rested and full of hope. It might 
work out with them, after all. It hadn’t 
with her mother and father, but she 
wasn’t her mother. It made her feel a 
little frighte ned to think that there could 
never be quite the same relationship 
between herself and her mother. But 
there could be a better one with Roger. 
She looked at him, a promise in her 





MUST THE 
MARRIED WOMAN 
LIVE IN DOUBT 


The so-called “modern wife” often distrusts the 
half-knowledge gathered during her adolescence. 
But, instead of entering wifehood fully equipped 
with the intimate facts she needs, she resorts to 
over-strong solutions of acids for the douche 
which can actually burn, scar and even desen- 
sitize delicate tissue. 

Today such risks are needless. Science has given 
womankind a safe—yet amazingly powerful liquid 
for the douche, Zonite. So powerful is Zonite, it 
kills instantly all germs and bacteria with which it 
comes in contact. Deodorizes—by actually des- 
troying odors, leaving no telltale odor of its own. 
Protects personal daintiness! Yet! Zonite is non- 
caustic, non-poisonous, safe for delicate tissues. 
Over 20,000,000 bottles already bought. For 
modern hygienic protection you may never have 
known before, get Zonite at your druggist today. 


Free Booklet Tells Intimate Facts Every Young 
Wife Should Know 


| 


Frankly written booklet, 

FREEe (Feminine Hygiene to- 

© day'’'—mailed free post- 

paid in plain envelope. Send coupon to ZON ITE 

PRODUCTS CORPORATION LIMITED, 
Dept. C-l, Ste-Thérése, Que 


| 


a a i cisinsaselhschandsaiiidinaeteahaniiieneiiinilies 
all O i" E fe IR ©) © fa die a y eyes. Although he had no way of know- | 
a iS ¥ WATT Ti CKUNG 1 ing what it was, he smiled at her. Audre 
HOLEPRC ae ee MAKE ae r 3 . The pledge which Roger could not mi Prot 





Ne ee oe on 
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read was this: “There will be no crow.” 











FASHION SHORTS 


; 
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“From New York 


THE OTHER DAY | had a nice letter from a lady 
“fon a farm in Alberta.” One of the sort of letters 
that sit right down and talk to you! “I have read 
Fashion Shorts for over ten years now (my goodness! 
Come to think of it, Fashion Shorts is 12 years old), 
and | got to thinking about what sort ofa person you 
are—living in the fashion world of New York—the 
lovely clothes you must see, and the beautiful women 
who wear them. While your life must be exciting, 
strangely enough I don’t envy you. You must get so 
tired of seeing new things all the time. I don’t suppose 
you dare wear a thing more than a couple of times 
it would be dated. You talk about colors—they seem 
dull in comparison to 
the sun that sets in 
my back yard, or the 
rainbows that flaunt 
themselves over a 
rain-drenched land. | 
haven’t had a new 
dress in three years, 
but I don’t mind that 
a bit. My one good 
dress gets more be- 
comingwith the years! 
I read about the 
wonderful New York 
restaurants, where 
hummingbird tongues 
are eaten to the ac- 
companiment of 
world - name orch- 
estras. Our home- 
grown meals are eaten 
to the songs of the 
birds in the trees, or 
howls of the coyote 
on the prairie. My 
life is so wonderful. .” 
Yes, my dear, your 
life is wonderful be- 
cause you have made 
it so. You have seen 
beauty in your own 
home, your own back 
yard, Happiness is a 
gift, but you have to 
fight to obtain it, and 
keep it. In viewing 
the thousands of fash- 
ions I see each season, 
Fashion Shorts be- 
comes a split person- 
ality. One part of me 
is the fashion writer 


Photo courtesy Tip Top Tailors 


The trim neckline of the new 
collarless suit looks smart 
with sweaters or frilly blouses. 


wno admires the glitter and beauty of lovely fabrics 
styled into wondrous clothes. The other part Is 
patterned very much after the lady in Alberta. She 
should see my garden—and the 160 jars of vegetables 
and fruit I put up with my own little hands! She 
should eat a slice of my homemade bread. And she 
should see the battle that goes on when my family 
and friends decide I simply must have something 
new to wear! I love to see women nicely dressed, but 
when it comes to me—that’s another story. And the 
only time I see any New York night life is when 
some of my Canadian friends drop into town and 
drag me out into the open! # Continued on next page 


by (ay Murphy 
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ANOTHER WOODBURY DEB 


NAPSHOT account of the romance of adorable Eileen Thomas of 

Toronto and Douglas Haig of Montreal. Eileen’s sparkling charm is 
accentuated by the glamour of her exquisite complexion—“Thanks to 
Woodbury Facial Soap!” she says. Try Woodbury—the true skin soap 
with the costly ingredient for extra mellowness, 





1. Radiantly happy—they leave the church. 
Eileen, working as a hospital volunteer, met 
Douglas when he was recuperating from an 
injury received in the Service. 





" A wild 3 
i 


2. Honeymooning in the Laurentians, Eileen 
says: “When you're roughing it, you appreci- 
ate more than ever the softening beauty care 
of mild Woodbury Facial Soap.” 


FOR THE SKIN YOU LOVE TO TOUCH 





3. “My Woodbury Facial Cocktail will keep him 
proud of me always. First, I use a thick, 
cleansing lather of Woodbury Soap. And then 


two rinses—first hot, then cold.” 


4. Follow the marrying Woodbury Debs to 


Romance! For a softer, more romantic com- 
ple xion use Woodbury Facial Soap the 
beauty soap made for the shin alone! 


BACK UP YOUR FIGHTING MAN — BUY WAR SAVINGS CERTIFICATES AND STAMPS %& MANE IN CANADA 
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carefully and finish them off in an even 
temperature again. 

Change your shoes often. Shoes get 
tired too, and you’re a smart girl if you 
slip out of your street shoes almost 
before you take off your hat and coat at 
night. If you go home at noon, change 
your shoes for the hour you have. If 
you can keep an extra pair at the office 
or the shop, change when you get a bit 
foot-weary. Never around,” 


New Cream 
Deodorant 


Safely helps 


Stop Perspiration 


“slop 


doing housework in old, ill-fitting shoes. 
relaxation 


For rest and nothing is 


Tuy 


oS 
* Guaranteed by 
Good Housekeeping 


© DETECTIVE On 4 
Ras dovearesey OES 





“ Joe, this plasma comes from a millionaire blood donor.” 
“Gee, I ought to be able to make pots of money after the war!” 


SWEET CAPORAL CIGARETTES 


“The purest form in which tobacco can be smoked” 









@ Polish and protect! Just two 
minutes a day protects your 
appearance and your shoes. 
2 IN 1 is the reliable polish 
you’ve known for years — the 
polish used so much by the 
Canadian and British armed 
services. 


10%, TIN-BLACK, BROWN, TAN 











Most stocking casualties still come 
from careless catching on chair legs. 


better than to get into soft, flat shoes 
like bedroom slippers. And by the way, 
we don’t need to mention the importance 
of fitting children properly. Never 
hand down shoes, whatever else does 
relay duty in the family circle. Child- 
dren’s feet should be examined every 
six months, until they are twelve at 
least, to make sure their shoes are 
satisfactory. (This doesn’t mean that 
they need new or different shoes, of 
course; it’s like the dentist’s, just a 
cautious check-up.) 

Final suggestions. A wire brush (on 
suede) is dangerous unless you know how 
to use it. Suede shoes are usually cut 
with the nap from the heel to the toe, so 
brush back from toe to heel gently, dis- 
lodging the dirt. Don’t let the dirt get 
ingrained. Best thing to rub suede with 
is another piece of suede, so if you have 
old suede shoes, cut yourself out a 
‘rubber.” Castile soap and a moist 
cloth are good treatment for white 
leather shoes, with a white dressing 
sparingly applied when they are quite 
dry. 

Always stuff paper or good shoe trees 
in shoes that are drying: Shoe trees are 
a must, of course, for all off-duty foot- 
wear. It takes two hundred operations 
to complete a well-made pair of shoes. 
Don’t ruin them in one. 

* ~ x 
Stockings Still Hard to Get 

Stockings are going to continue to be 
your big problem. But it’s fun to know 
that there are numerous synthetics (not 
just nylon) waiting to be released after 
the war. The choice of colors at present 
is very limited (three or four in most 
companies) but they are good and at- 
tractive shades, a little lighter, perhaps, 
than last year. You've heard the rules 
for stocking care over and over, but 
manufacturers will tell you that a good 
many casualties still come from careless 
catching on chair and table legs, and 
harsh washing and drying treatment. 

“One reason nylons have proved so 
much more satisfactory than silk to 
many women is, they cherish them so 
much more tenderly,” one manufacturer 
“When all stockings get looked 
after the way nylons are, you'll find a 
lot better wearing qualities.” 


said, 


Does not harm dresses, or men’s 
shirts. Does not irritate skin. 

No waiting to dry. Can be used 
right after shaving. 

Prevents under-arm odor. Helps 
stop perspiration safely. 

A pure white, antiseptic, stainless 
vanishing cream. 

Arrid has been awarded the Seal of 
a al of the American Institute 
of Laundering, for being harmless 
to fabrics. Use Arrid regularly, 


{Also in 15¢ jars) 


Buy ajar of ARRID today at any 
store which sells toilet goods. 








Areyouawoman 
who likes 
to find out? 


Then don’t listen to hearsay but 
use your own judgment and give 
Tampax a trial 


Many of the good 
things of life are 
passed up just be- 
“4 cause somebody 
Ea “didn’t get around” 
e=4to trying them... 
Don’t let yourself 
4 get into this situa- 
esate tion with regard to 
Tampax. Millions of women are now 
using this brand of sanitary monthly 
protection, which was designed by a 
physician to absorb internally, thus 
doing away with pins, belts, odor and 
chafing. As there are no external pads, 
there can be no ridges or bulges to 
show through the clothing .. . Tampax 
is made of pure surgical cotton—very 
absorbent, but compressed into dainty 
one-time-use applicators. _No embar- 
rassing disposal problem when you use 
Tampax. Sold at drug stores and notion 
counters. Introductory box, 25¢. 
Canadian Tampax Corporation Limi- 
ted, Toronto, Ontario. 

















tEIDLECRAFT 


By Marie Le Cerf 


Order from Marie Le Cerf, Chatelaine, 481 University Ave., 
Toronto, enclosing postal note or money order. On out of 
town cheques add fifteen cents for bank exchange. 





THAT DAY is here again! We mean 
Mother’s day. Why not work one of 
these pretty carnation ovals as a 
surprise gift for her? Carnations are 
very unusual in needlework and may 
be worked in white, pink or red, with 
leaves in soft green. The edge its 


THERE’S a back-to-feminin- 
ity feeling in the air. And 
what could be more demurely 
feminine than sampler stitch- 
ing just like grandma used to 
do. The “Year’s At The 
Spring,” by Robert Browning, 
has a border of tiny roses 

both border and roses are done 
in a fine cross-stitch; the words 
are worked in rose and green 
to match the _ border. It’s 
stamped on our new parchment 
linen 12 by 14 inches. Price, 
60 cents and cottons for work- 
ing, 20 cents. Order No. 48C. 


worked to match the flowers. It’s 
stamped on heavy cream Irish linen 
and costs 75c; cottons for working, 
30 cents. Please don’t forget, when 
ordering, to state the color of cotton 
you want for working the flowers. 


Order No. 50C. 








A LUNCHEON foursome before your 
Red Cross meeting or the afternoon 
bridge club will be cosily attractive 
if you use one of these “Old Spinning 


Wheel” luncheon cloths which is 


done in medium cross-stitch and 
worked in black—silhouette effect. 


The edges are finished in cross-stitch 
to match. This is quickly worked and 


easily laundered so it’s always fresh. 
Stamped on Irish peasant linen in 
oyster shade, set is $1.75; cottons for 
working, 20 cents. Extra serviettes, 


15 cents each. Order No. 49C, 
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Unrestricted freedom in a unique uplift, that curves 
and personalizes small bosoms and molds full 


bosoms into delighttul, youthful contours. 
Fashioned in four variations of cup sizes. 


ue L 


ELFIN DESIGN GM-44-2 


THE CORDTEX BEAUTY LIFT THAT LASTS 
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“I’m sure spanking him 
can’t be the answer!”’ 





1. I guess I’d been as much at fault as Frank, but when I saw him start 


for the hairbrush I just had to stop him. I couldn’t bear another of 
those “laxative scenes”! Little Peter wailing that he wouldn’t take 





2. “After all,” I reasoned, “we can’t expect 
spanking to make Peter like something he 
hates. It’s the kind of thing he doesn’t under- 
stand. Why not let me call Jane and find out 
if there isn’t a better way than spanking ?” 


ad « 









4. So I told Frank that Jane advised me to 
try a pleasant-tasting laxative — Castoria. 
“It’s made especially for children. Castoria is 
safe and gentle, yet effective for children 
from babyhood to 10 years. I’m taking 
Jane’s advice right now.” 


6. And how right Jane’s advice was! We 
gave Peter Castoria when we got home, 
and everything was smiles instead of 
whimpers. He really liked it. “Let’s give 
Jane a medal for knowing her stuff,” said 
Frank, grinning. 


CASTORIA 


The SAFE laxative made especially for children. 


“that nasty-tasting stuff,” and two grownups trying to force it on him. 








3. Jane, my sister, is in charge of a day 
nursery, and she wasn’t long in giving me 
the solution. “It’s wrong to force medicine on 
a child,” she said. “It may do more harm 
than good... by upsetting his entire system.” 





§. Our druggist praised Castoria, too. “I 
always recommend it,” he said, “particularly 
at this season when colds are prevalent and 
there’s apt to be more need for a laxative’. 
At his suggestion, I bought the money- 
saving Family Size bottle. 





As the medical profession 
knows, the chief ingredient in 4 
Castoria—senna—has an excellent i 
reputation in medical literature. (| 
Research has proved that senna : 
works mostly in the lower bowel, , 
so it rarely disturbs the appetite \ 
or digestion. In regulated doses, | 
senna produces easy elimination b 
and almost never gripes orirritates, } 


mpm stE 












Last week I held my semi-annual 
fashion show at Rockefeller Plaza. It’s 
lots of fun to gather together the fashions 
I think are the best for spring and 
summer. It is a responsibility, too, for 
the stores that see the show base much of 
their buying on the presentation. Our 
fashion committee sees literally hun- 
dreds of garments, then out of those 
pick the best sellers—fashions we know 
will suit the average woman of the 
average means. 

The best suit, in our opinion, is the 
soft wool dressmaker type, in one of the 
pastel colors—blue, gold, red, lilac, grey. 
It has soft shoulders—maybe the new 
cardigan (collarless) neckline, or a small 
collar—softness through the bodice and 
large decorative buttons. The skirt has 
pleats back and front for easy, graceful 
walking. The best coat is again the 
straight, boyish type chesterfield, also 
in all-wool, also in a pastel color or black. 
The velvet collar is removable, so you 
can wear the coat into the summer. 

The best dress (and what a problem— 
to pick the best dress!) well—it was a 
plain little crepe, with a V_ tucked 
bodice! Doesn’t sound exciting? But 
you should see it! Hugs the bodice 
flares in the skirt—round collar and 
short sleeves. This has been the best- 
selling dress in our stores since Christ- 
mas. (We sold over 5,000 of them in a 
month or so.) It is a basic dress; add 
white collar and cuffs and you have a 
demure young dress: take off the collar 
and cuffs and use pearls and white 
gloves, or a flower on the shoulder, or a 
deep bright-colored belt, or two shoulder 
clips, or just plain with your hat be- 
flowered, to catch the eye interest. 
Lucky is the gal who has one in her 
wardrobe. It takes her places—and 
does things for her. 

* * * 

The best blouse is white, with a con- 
vertible collar that has a little feminine 
frilling around the collar and sleeves. 
Closed up it looks tailored. Open, the 
collar looks “womanly.” Easy to wash 
and iron—busy women buy it in colors 
too. An “intermediate” blouse—it 
strikes a nice balance between a “shirt- 
waist” and a “blouse.” 

~ * - 

Slacks gave a little ground to blue 
denim overalls. These overalls may be 
short- or long-legged. In all instances 
they have dainty little touches like red 
rickrack braid on the suspenders, the 
pockets, and even the trouser cuffs! Of 
course, we showed the usual utility 
tailored slack, but the slack-minded 
women hailed the “overalls” as some- 
thing new has been added. 

* * *” 

Shorts were liked by the younger 
element. Gave plenty of leeway for cute 
limbs, and put them in the“ play” class 
rather than the works-slacks category. 
If you are the shorts type—or think you 
are—the longer fuller kind are the 
happiest choice. Only the slimmest gal 
—and she can’t be skinny—can get away 
successfully with the plain unadulterated 
“short.” 

* * * 

Headbands are in for a big season. 
The wide velvet or fabric band across 
the hair, with large flowers at either side, 
is definitely “in.” This is the sort of 
headgear you can whip up for yourself 
and have several on hand to brighten up 
your different getups. 

oe .2 

Blue Denim came in for a big rush 
appearing in aprons, overalls, shorts and 
slacks. To give them more femininity, 
red and white rickrack braid was used 
as pipings. For the busy girl, this type of 

# Continued on page 54 
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VIVELLA HOUSE. NOTTINGHAM 
REGISTERED TRADE MAR 


Emntio 
Viyella 


NIGHT 
WEARF, 


“FLANNEL 
FROM REACHING YOUR STORE 


The loss of even one shipment seriously 
affects stocks of VIYELLA and makes 
it still more difficult for your favourite 
store to keep you supplied. 


The British Fashion Fabric that Wears and Wears 
GUARANTEED WASHABLE & COLORFAST 
LUX TESTED 


36” and 54” wide. At allleading stores or write 
Wm. Hollins & Co. Ltd., 266 King St. W., Toronto 


“TIRED” 


ALL THE TIM 


She felt miserable— 








Dodd’s Kidney Pills 


CORNS 


HERE’S FAST RELIEF! 








ON’T suffer needless torture from 

corns or sore toes! Use Dr. Scholl’s 
Zino-pads for fast relief. These thin, 
soothing, cushioning protective pads in- 
stantly stop tormenting shoe friction and 
lift painful pressure—the causes of misery 
from corns. They ease new or tight shoes 
—stop corns, sore toes, blisters before they 
can develop! 
Included with Dr. Scholl's Zino-pads are separate 
wonder-working Medications for speedily removing 
corns. No other method does all these things for you! 


Cost but a trifle. At all Drug, Shoe, Department 
Stores, Toilet Goods Counters. Get a box today! 


Write for free booklet, The Scholl Mfg. Co., 
Limited, 112 Adelaide St. E., Toronto. 


D! Scholls Zino-pads 
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Something To Lean On 

The most efficient workers today are the 
ones who wear well-fitting foundation 
garments which not only give support but 
also relieve fatigue. It’s just as important 
to be specially fitted for a girdle or corselette 
as it is to be fitted for shoes—you’d never 
buy them without first being fitted. Below 
our artist has sketched the latest styles of 
garments for all types of figures. 


On The Hippy Side 
Young girls these days 
show a tendency to fuller 
hips, small waists and small 
busts. This girdle and bra 
are just right for hip control 
and a_ perfectly molded 
bustline. The girdle has an 
elastic band at the back of 
the waist for sitting-down 


Glamour Girl 


comfort because you expand \ wear this boneless corselette 

from two to five inches \ made of cotton rayon 
. \ . . . . 7 

when you sit. The bra \ knitted fabric with an up- 


bandeau comes in three 


depths. tic panels in the sides. 


The tall slender girl can 


and-down stretch and elas- 


—— 





as an tdle though eee 


Zephyr-lightness of Three Flowers Face 
Powder lets it cover like a gossamer veil. 


Though light as eider down, lovely Three Flowers Face 
Powder clings with satin smoothness . . . stays on longer 
without need for repeated “touch ups”. 

Three Flowers smoothes on evenly over your face— 
blending with your complexion — accentuating your 
natural beauty — adding charm and grace. 

Delightful Three Flowers Face Powder is as soft as 
brushed wool and satiny smooth. It never cakes, streaks 
or “blows” away. 

With a selection of beautifully colour-blended shades 
from which to choose, you'll find just the right Three 
Flowers Face Powder for you at your favourite cosmetic 
counter. Those who try Three Flowers .. . like it! 


FOR SALE AT ALL COSMETIC COUNTERS... 60¢ EACH 


Junior Miss 

If you’re “half-pint” size, small 
and slender, this girdle is light as 
gossamer, yet gives firm support. 

To avoid a spare tire around your 
waist you should have the type of 
bra which comes down over the top 
of your girdle. 


Heavy Weights 





These two types of corselette are 
excellent for a heavy figure. Side 
lacings give adjustability over the 
thighs. There are no back suspenders, 
but there is no riding up because both 
garments are designed to cup over 
the lower part of your figure, with 


Junior Mrs. 

Here’s a maternity garment which 
is very popular with the young moth- 
er-to-be. It’s light as a feather, but 
gives adequate support---except, of 
course, in exceptional cases. There 


are lacings at the sides to allow for 
expansion, 





just enough elastic to provide free- 
dom of movement for walking or 
sitting. There’s an inner belt (see 
small sketch) which gives added 
control over abdomen and which 
is attached to the sides by lacers. 
Divided, uplift bra with detachable 


straps has a firm undersection to give 


maximum support to the bust. 


three flowers 
7h lie lpttek “aps 


a 
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“ile COM, 


"DIFFICULT DAYS" 


- 


Don’T let menstruation’s functional suffering “get you 
down"! Keep comfortable, and keep going, with Midol 
—now used by millions of girls and women for its 
three-way relief! 

CRAMPS: One ingredient of Midol acts swiftly to relieve func- 


tional cramps, the regular pain of the menstrual process. 





If you have no organic disorder calling for 
special medicalor surgical care, Midol's triple 
comfort should be yours—every month! Get 
Midol at any drugstore, and use it confi- 
dently at the first indication of oncoming 
discomfort, Midol contains no opiates. 


HEADACHE: Another ingredient gets after that ‘menstrual’ 

headache, for more thorough comfort. 

“BLUES”: Midol helps to dispel “blues,” too. Its third in- 

gredient stimulates mildly—picks you up! MADE IN CANADA 


RELIEVES ALL 3 KINDS OF FUNCTIONAL MENSTRUAL SUFFERING 
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Correct Fashions 


for Every Figure! 


LADIES! ARE YOU AS 
BEAUTIFUL AS YOU 
COULD BE? 


Here’s just what you’ve al- 
ways wanted! No matter 
what particular figure you 
have there’s a booklet here 
of fashion do’s and don’ts 
that will show you how to 
become more attractive. 


Si 
a 





They show you the styles that 
are most complimentary to 
your figure. No matter if you 
are tall and willowy; short 
and plump; or if you are 
plump and want tp look slim- 
mer. Choose the booklet that 
suits you and it will give you 
intimate and ifivaluable ad- 
vice on how to make yourself 
more attractive. The booklet, 
“Hats, Hair-Do’s and Makeup” 
should be owned by every 
woman who really cares about 
her appearance. 


Beauty and the rewards that 
come with beauty can be 
achieved by every woman 
who cares. The lovely woman 
never attains loveliness by 
the “hit-or-miss” method. She 
must know how to distinguish 
the right hair-do, the right 
make-up, the right hats, the 
right necklines from those 
which are unsuited to her 


type. 


Read these booklets. Study 
the illustrations. Apply their 
principles, and you will know 
the thrill of hearing your 
friends say, “What have you 
done to yourself? You look 
lovely!” 


Each booklet is by “Colette,” 
internationally known stylist, 
dress designer, and fashion 
authority. 


Here Are the Titles: 


No. 775 — Fashions for the No. 777 — Fashions for the 


Plump Girl Short Girl 
No. 776 — Fashions for the No. 778 — Hats, Hair-Do’s and 
Tall Girl Makeup 


Ask your newsdealer for any of these booklets, or if he is sold 
out, send in the coupon below along with 25c for each booklet 
that you want and we will mail them to you direct. 


——-—-—-— DO NOT DETACH LABEL FROM ORDER COUPON -—-—-—- 


Trans-Canada News Co., B 0 0 K S W ] T H C A RE 


210 Dundas St. W., Toronto. 
from Trans-Canada News Co., 
210 Dundas St. W., Toronto 


Please send me postpaid, at once, the 
booklets marked with an “X.” 
close 


I en- 
(Print full name and address clearly in bioek letters) 


being payment at 
25c. for each booklet. 


PIGING 55. ves baseedonserseenx me neesee 
. No. 775. Fashions for Plump Girl 
. No. 776. Fashions for Tall Girl 

Address ..... coerecccoescoscgeieeeenes 
. No. 777. Fashions for Short Girl 
. No. 778. Hats, Hair-do’s and Makeup 


COKE CHOSHHERHHOHESOO HSE HEL OSEEEEELELOESES 


“exclusive” models that ran into hun- 


“ordinary” life of the person in a 


play garment is a blessing—for it does 
not have to be in the tub all the time and 
stands a great deal of wear and tear. 

* * * 

Dickeys have taken on such a war- 
time importance that the manufacturers 
are about tripling their output. The 
favorite is the “back and front” type 
that does not require tacking to your 
suit, dress or sweater. Smart gals cut up 
outmoded blouses for dickey wear—a 
gi vod idea! 





* . - 
It will be a cotton summer—and | 
little wonder! For the new cotton | . 


dresses are simply stunning! All-white 


piqués and broadcloths are very popular 
REFRESH YOUR 


in the junior miss fashions. These 

generally run to dirndl-type skirts and | 

frilly tops. Double-duty cottons feature g 
the bare-back, sleeveless cotton dress 
with a matching or contrasting bolero. 
For town wear we will see considerable 
black and navy cottons and linens, 
many in two-piece style to give that 
suit look. 


FOR SPRING! 


Bring out the natural loveliness of your hair 
with Ogilvie Sisters’ Preparations. They are 
easy te use in your own home, or you can get 
Ogilvie Sisters’ treatments at your favorite 
beauty salon. 
No matter what hair or scalp condition troubles 
you, there is an Ogilvie Sisters’ Preparation 
that will help you to clear it up. These famous 
Preparations are created by specialists, and will 
aid you in bringing your hair back to the soft 
attractive beauty it should have. 
Ogilvie Sisters’ Preparations for the Hair are 
sold at all good drug and department stores. 
Leading Beauty Salons recommend Ogilvie 
Sisters’ Treatments. 
Ogilvie Sisters’ Hair Preparations 
are made in Canada 


Ogilvie Sivters 


CANADA NEW YORK 
Canadian Distributors: 


LILLICO, LIMITED 


77 Wellington Street West TORONTO 


* * * 


The scooped-out neckline, like a 
deep U, is appearing on every sort of 
new dress. Particularly appealing to 
younger women, it is also flattering 
on the plump-necked gal. If you’re a 
“skinny,” you can wear a choker neck- 
lace to take away some of the scrawny 
look, 

* * * 

Scatterpins—the new name for those 
lavish hat pins you stick into your 
tailored hat as much for adornment as 
to keep the hat on! Some of these are 
jewelled affairs that run into many 
dollars—others are tricky bits of wood, 


cork, colored embroidery, etc. 
* * * 


Lace Stockings, anklets, gloves and 
hair snoods are something new in 
accessories. Very filmy, these are sold 
either separately or in “‘sets” if you wish. 
The long fingerless gloves in pale pink, 
with matching pink lace stockings, do 
things for a simple little black dress. 

+ * 


Save Your Clothes 


Get another season’s wear out of them 


It’s patriotic now to make materials last and 
give longer service. When garments or house- 
hold furnishings begin to fade, tint or dye 
them with Diamond Dyes. Many fabrics con- 
tain mixed cotton, silk or wool, so when in 
doubt, get white envelope Diamond Dyes. 
Equally safe for all fabrics. Sixteen lovely 
colours to select from. 


DIAMOND DYES 


MADE IN CANADA 


DANCE ON 








These are some of the things I 
showed in my fashion show. All the 
fashions were moderately priced and 
shown in sizes from 9 to 44. "Twas a far 
cry from pre-war days when we picked 


dreds of dollars. The average suit and 
coat price was $30, the average dress was 
$8 to $10, the cottons were around $5, 
the hats from $2 to $7. 

Instead of the usual orchestra, the 
auditorium organ was used to good 
effect. 

Instead of the usual high-priced 
models, we used girls from our own 
stores—and it was surprising how they, 
with a little training, gave a real pro- 
fessional showing. 





















After the day was over, we all trooped 
over to a hotel for a “family” dinner of 
Southern fried chicken. And we all 
sang the old songs together—just like a 
group of people in your home town. 

Yes—New York is two-faced! On 
one hand we see—or more often read 
about—the gay night life, the beautiful 
gowns and jewels, the orchids at $10 
each—but the average New Yorker is 
the average person who lives the 


If the pain of a corn 
makes you wince 
when you go danc- 
ing, put a Blue Jay 
Corn Plaster on that 
corn right now. It 
cushions the corn, 
eases the pain. The 
Blue Jay medication 
helps soften up the 
corn so you can lift 
it out, core and all. 
Costs justa few cents 


smaller place. 

It may seem a farcry from the sunsets 
in Alberta (which I have seen and loved 1 
so many times), but that is the first —at drug and toilet 
thing a person in New York tries to goods counters, | 
hang onto—a simple, sane life. To 
women such as | am, in the fashion field, . 
we soon lose our value to our job if RB LU g WJ aw 
we lose our sense of touch with those who 
see New York only in the movies—or on 
infrequent trips to the Big Burg. # 


FOR CORNS 





Ye 


Our Men :: Continued from page 16 


Quite a number did, I told her. 
“Thank heaven for that,” she said. 
“My husband warned me I’d be awfully 


conspicuous using my two hands at the 


table, and I tried to learn the other 
way, but I simply couldn’t manage. It 
was like trying to write with my left 
hand. You've no idea how much better 
you've made me feel.” 


I’m hoping all her problems, out there 
in Alberta, will be as easily solved. 
Laura will be one of Canada’s best some 
day, if we can keep her spirits up. It 
wasn’t easy for her to decide, first of all, 
to marry the man, and later to follow 
him to Canada. Her parents, who have 
had their minds made up for 50 years on 
the subject of Colonials, have stead- 
fastly refused to meet her husband, and 
when she left England, with the regu- 
lation 10 pounds in her purse, she closed 
the door forever on her old life. I hope 
Canada gives Laura a decent break. 

Then there Mrs. McX. from 
Scotland, with a face as honest as an 
apple and as plain-hewn as quarried 
granite. “My people are poor but 
respectable,” she told me, and with 
as much fine natural pride in her voice as 
if she had been describing her family 


was 


crest. I shan’t worry about Mrs. 
McX. in her new environment in 
Eastern Ontario; she is the sensible 
type of Scotswoman who will find 


Canada filled with things to enjoy and be 
glad of—like the trees and snow beyond 
the train window, and the “‘wee ones” 
skating on the pond. Two years from 
now she'll be raising her own respectable 
family and serving as treasurer of he r 
church club, and (I hope) by that time 
she'll be treating her thin brown hair 
with something less than the present 
ruthless contempt. 

But Winnie or Gertie, 
name was, is a quite different type of 
British bride—and Laura and Mrs. 
McX. and many other newcomers would 
be so grateful if all Canadians would 
observe the difference. Winnie is 
frankly a dance hall pick-up—a wild- 
eyed irresponsible girl who trails her 
two-year-old boy with one hand and 
carries her baby with the other and 
doesn’t realize quite what has happened 
to her. She has been brought up poor, 
but not respectable, and already het 


or whatever her 


children show signs of neglect. 


Perhaps it isn’t fair to mention 


Winnie. She is by no means typical of 


our soldiers’ British wives} it 1s because 
she stood out as shockingly below the 
average that I remember her. But it is 
just this fact which will make Winn 
and a few others a subject for discussion 
and censure in the ir communities he re 

for a failure makes better gossip material 


than a success. But if we must accept 


some Winnies (as we our own 


accept 
Ilave You a 


your greatest assets. This sort 


Price 10 cents. 


Write for your copy today, enclosing 10c 
to Chatelaine Service Bulletin Department, 


481 University Ave., Toronto. 


Skin Problem ? 


Do you ever gaze wistfully in the mirror 
and long for a petal-soft finely textured 
skin? We know how you feel because a 
lovely complexion is undoubtedly one of 
of com- 
plexion is no mere accident of birth. It 
is the result of fastidious care and sound 
health. Chatelaine’s booklet, “A Lovely 
Skin,” will give you excellent advice on 
home treatment for individual problems. 


Canadian-made slum families), Iet us 
remember that the great majority of 
these thousands of new Canadians are 
clean, decent, nice women, and their 
babies are fine examples of careful con- 
scientious motherhood. 


MOST OF our men are going to come 
back the way they went: bachelors 
eager to see the neighbor’s daughter they 
kissed good-by, or husbands faithful to 
the wife and home they left behind. 

“Listen here,” said a corporal from 
Winnipeg, “just because I take a girl to 
the theatre when I go to London on 
leave, don’t think I’m forgetting the 
wife at home. You can drop me down at 
Portage and Main any old time at all 
and I'll be the happiest man alive.” 

Another spoke up. “Trouble with 
army life is you get so darn sick of 
being around among men all the time. 
You get homesick for a woman’s 
voice, and you're glad to be asked to 
somebody’s house where you can see 
some kids. Makes a change.” 

It was something of the same nostalgia 
for home that made another soldier buy 
a modern glass vase, square and tall, 
the kind we put flowering branches in, 
come spring. “Don’t know why I 
bought it,” he said. “I saw it in a shop 
window one day and I thought it looked 
like one we have at home. I’ve never had 
any flowers to put in it...just stays 
there on the window sill and gets dusty.” 
A man four years away on service gets 
desperately starved for some of those 
old familiar touches. 

There are Canadian messes in Britain 
where a man Is “‘fined”’ if he shows his 
snapshots. Occasionally, when a visitor 
is present, they relax the rule by com- 
mon consent, and every hand goes to 
a breast pocket to bring out those 
precious souvenirs from home. 

One day a sergeant from Ottawa was 
telling me about his recent good luck 
with mail. ‘Cigarettes and two boxes 
and a letter with snapshots.” He fished 
in his pocket and brought out two 
pictures. “This is my wife, and here’s 
one of my youngster taken with the 
neighbor’s little girl.” 

| looked at the picture of two husky 
six-year-olds. “*Which is your child?” 
I asked. 

He looked a little unhappy. “That’s 
the trouble—I don’t know. Haven’t 
seen her for four years, and now I can’t 
tell which of the two is her. I wish my 
wife had marked it somehow. But 
they’re both good-looking kids, aren’t 
they?” he wound up eagerly. 

That man is going to come back a good 
Canadian, and so are all the others whose 
characters are strong and stable. They 
are man not angels, but, individually and 
in the mass, they are fine men. We can 
be proud of them. # 


A | wvely 


Skin 
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**Pepsi-Cola” is the registered trade mark in Canada of Pepsi-Cola Company of Canada, Limited 





56 — Chatelaine, April, 1944 


wenn 


| Now I Do Sleep Well 





“Now I awake rested and bright and 
ready for another day of work or pleasure. 
And work isa pleasure when you feel well.” 
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U This is the experience of many women 
F . : : who have learned to depend on Dr. Chase’s 
pa er Girdle or Pantie-Girdle | NERVE FOOD to help them whenever 
N | H § This soft boneless garment comes | jogs of sleep, chronic fatigue or indigestion 
: - either in girdle or a pantie-girdle. gets them down. 
: 4 ' . Pantie-girdles are becoming increas- In Dr. Chase’s NERVE F‘ 8) you get 
| 1 1 T i F 1 [ pests om 4 ingly popular, especially for theslender Vitamin B, and the essential minerals 
FE ay or av erage figure. ou can get them | which go directly to the building up of new 


pep and energy and better health. 


with detachable hose supporters. | 
” Ask for the new economy 


size bottle of 
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NERVE FOOD 
60s.—6O0cts. 18SOs—$1.50 














When Your Skin 
Needs Help Use 


Mercolized Wax Cream 





The wise woman realizes that Nature alone 
will not continue to keep the skin flawless 
and young looking for all time. It needs help 
That is where Mercolized Wax Cream fills an 





Midriff Expansion ; important role in the beauty life of almost 
If vou suffer from that uncom fort- every woman. Skin responds so quickly to 
a : . : | its daily care. It is perfectly simple to use 
able feeling of being cut Into at the too. Pat it on your skin every night like cold 
waist when you sit down, here’s cream. Use it on your face, neck and arms 
“ - ° , paying special attention to rough-looking 
Yardley English SS ‘ % the answer. There’s a V -shaped elbows and upper arms so noticeable now with 
favender Soap : tO eg insert of elastic at the back of this short sleeves. In your quest for loveliness, 
k 2 - ’ * ke care f idriff Choose Mercolized Wax Cream; 
35¢ a large cake : garment to take care E 0 midari Use Mercolized Wax Cream; 
3 for $1. , expansion, It automatically opens Then enthuse over your complexion. 
; up when you bend or sit but still Use Saxolite Astringent. Dissolve Saxolite 
A 2 in one-half pint witch hazel to make a 
clings snugly. beneficial astringent lotion for daily skin care. 
y Tee) CY Og SES KE ae At all drug and department stores. 
/ Ss ee ee eo A Pcie 








You accentuate your own 
inherent charm when you 


wear the lovable fragrance ne 





of the Yardley Lavender. It ee ia 


is so natural—so completely 


casa 


innocent. So refreshingly 





youthful — so perfect for 
‘ . ™~ . . 
Spring Suit Accessories 

If you’re a white glove fan these 
hand-sewn leatherette gloves can be 
laundered as easily as you wash your 
stockings each night—and they keep 
their shape. The latest style in 
stitching is shown above. 

Also we're sketched a versatile 
LAVENDER AND BEAUTY PREPARATIONS “dickey” to wear with your suit. The 


long ends can be made into an ascot tie, 
or a pussycat bow. TWIN GRIPPERS STOP SLIPPING QUICKLY 


all occasions! 














Show You How To 
Make Hundreds of 
Knitted Garments ! 


This big book makes KNITTING EASY! A 
complete guide to successful knitting! 
Everything the beginner or expert needs 
to know! 


Now you can make all the knitted things 
you need for yourself and for your family 
and have fun too! KNITTING FOR ALL 
Illustrated is an amazing new guide that 
takes apart, and simplifies every step in 
knitting — shows you short-cuts to save 
time and money. 
Once you see this grand book—even if you 
just glance through its 320 pages which are 
packed with facts, ideas and suggestions— 
you'll agree that it is easily a $5.00 value. 
You'll wonder how we can sell it for the 
astonishingly low price at which it can now 


be yours, 
HOW - TO -DO.-IT 
PICTURES MAKE 
EVERY STEP EASY! 


Even if you have never knitted a stitch in your life. 
you ean follow the simple directions in this amazing 


book It guides you through the ABC's of every 
stitch—step-by-step—through to the. beautiful fin 
ished article you want! It’s so easy you simply can't 
go wrong, thanks to the clear easy -to- understand 
language. and the simplified diagams, patterns and 


photographs. 


FOR WOMEN: Read the simple directions (just as 






you follow directions for a recipe) for making lovely 
bedjackets.. . housecoats...undies...panties...vests... 
brassiers...frocks...blouses and other beautiful 
things. 
FOR MEN: Meat the high prices by knitting him 
smart sleeveles sweater...polo sweater...lumber 
acket...scarf...gloves...socks. 
FOR BABIES AND CHILDREN: There’s a com- 
plete layette with all the dainty things required for 
a newcomer...sWeaters...dresses...rompers ... bon- 
nets...sun-suits... and all the things a baby or 
child needs—just the things that are so hard to buy 


these days. 

KNITTING FOR ALL its truly remarkable value. 
It contains 320 pages—70,000 words. It is beautifully 
bound ir 1 light grey crash binding with title 
printed in blue. 


» Only $4.98 « 


Plus 25¢ for Packing and Mailing (Air Mail Extra) 
Offer Good in Canada and Newfoundland only. 








mmpletely satisfied 
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Order Your Copy Today ! 
HOME BOOK SERVICE 
210 Dundas Street West, TORONTO 2, Ont. 
of eee copies of 
KNITTING FOR ALL Illustrated at $1.98 
plus 25 cents per copy for packing and 
mailing This order subject to return 
privilege as advertised. I enclose payment 
of $ 

(Please print name and address clearly) 
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“Flight will advance! Right turn! By 
the left! Quick march! And away you go, 
tramp, tramp, tramp...right onto the 
square. 

When the sergeant isn’t looking you 
adjust your belt. Holy smoke, how did 
those buttons turn upside-down? The 
command, “Halt,” comes unexpectedly 
and the guy in front brings his heel down 
on your shining toes. 

“* Right dress!” 

On this command you turn your head 
sharply to the right and move forward or 
backward until your eyes line up dead on 
the Adam’s apple of the guy second to 
your right. (And boy, has he got a 
gargantuan A. A.) 

The padre steps onto the square to 
say a few words which gives you a chance 
to relax. His prayer is brief though and 
you’re soon back to attention. 

Open order march! 

If you look out of the corner of one 
eye you can see the officers in a huddle. 
You wonder what they’re going to pick 
on this time. Last week it was tie-pins. 
There they come! 


SLOWLY THEY move down the front 
rank, They’ve stopped. You can see the 
C.O.’s lips moving. An airman’s hand 
fumbles under his shirt. So that’s what 
it is this week—lIdentification disks. 
And that just happens to be the one 
thing you forgot. Perspiration begins to 
form on your brow—brother, you’ve 
got to think fast. 

They’re tapping the boys on the back 
now for haircuts. Slowly but surely they 
are making their way. In a matter of 
minutes they'll be right on you. The 
sergeant is taking down some _ poor 
blighter’s name and number. (Wonder 
what he'll get. . .C.B... .a day’s pay?) 

Maybe they’Il skip you and just walk 
right by. (Why in the deuce didn’t you 
go sick—even if it is a long way. C.B.- 
a day’s pay...) 

You can see them coming now. The 
C.O, has stopped in front of the chap 
right next to you. Ye gods, he did ask 
him for his identification disks. 

He moves on. He’s going right by. 
No. He’s stopped. You’ve got to look 
straight in front of you. You can’t look 
directly at the officers. Will it be. 
“What kind of polish do you use on 
your buttons, corporal?” 

A short gulp, and you manage to 
whisper. “Shino, sir?” 

“An excellent job, corporal.” 

“Thank you, sir.” (And boy, will you 
get razzed when you get back to the 
barracks.) 

You feel rather good about it though. 
It could have been worse. If he had 
asked to see your tags. They’re coming 
down the back. It’s okay though be- 
cause you got your hair cut three days 
ago in town. 

Slap! 

“What is your name, corporal?” It’s 
the sergeant. “Last three numbers? 
Report to the Station barbershop. 
You’re confined to barracks until your 
name’s stroked off the list!’ 

A service haircut? What will Sally 
think! They can’t do this to you. Why 
you just got your hair cut three days ago. 
And all those barbers do is butcher, 
butcher 

You’re still thinking about that hair- 
cut when you march past the C.O., 
left, right, left, right. 

To your duties dismiss! 

It’s all over now and you feel much 
better about everything—except that 
haircut. How in the deuce can you 
possibly face Sally looking like 

And then Thompson, beaming, just 
returning from sick quarters, asks you, 
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A Spun Rayon Shantung 
Approved for Courtaulds 
“Quality-Control” 


DRESS: One of the hand-washable “Minx 
Modes” Juniors from Fainer, featuring 
a tailored neckline, bodice patch pocket 
and inverted front pleat in the skirt. 


Sizes 11-17. Around $6.95. 


FABRIC: Grout’s Quality 7114, a spun 
rayon shantung, dyed and finished by 
Dominion Silk Dyeing and Finishing 
Company Limited. 


QUALITY: In order for this “Minx 
Mode” to carry the hand-washable 
tag, samples of the fabric were put 
through rigid tests to make sure the 
fabric would come back to its original 
size after washing and that the colours 
in the fabric would stand up against 
sunlight, washing and perspiration. 
The tags found on all approved colours 
assure you they have been pre-tested 
and found satisfactory. 


Right down the line from the 
mill which made the fabric — 
to the dyer and finisher, and the 
manufacturer, quality has been 
maintained to give youthe service- 
ability you expect. The amber 
bar on the Courtaulds “Quality- 
Control” tag is your assurance 
of fabric performance and your 
record that this dress will hand- 
wash to your satisfaction. 


SOLD AT THESE AND OTHER LEADING STORES 
ACROSS CANADA: 


The J. M. Young and Company Limited Brantford 
The R. H. Williams Company, Limited Calgary 


The T. Eaton Co. Limited . . « « Edmonton 
The T. Eaton Co.Limited . . .. . Halifax 
Stoner éUinited’ 2 5 kk em 
Budds Department Stores . . Kitchener 
The T. Eaton Co. Limited . . . . . Moncton 
The T. Eaton Co. Limited Montreal 


Moose Jaw 
New Glesgow 


Joyner’s Limited : 
The Goodmen Company 


Black’s Ladies Wear . ate a ate an 
A. J. Freiman, Limited 2 © wus ae 
C. Wallace Co. Limited St. Catharines 
Walker Stores, Limited Sarnia 
Friedman's Department Stores . . Sault Ste. Marie 
J. A. Duggan & Co Pe Stratford 
R.T. HolmanLimited .. . » Summerside 
McCurdy & Co, 5a a Sydney 
The T. Eaton Co. Limited . . . . . Toronto 


. Vancouver 
- * Winnipeg 
Yarmouth 


Hudson's Bay Company 
Hudson's Bay Compeny 
Pere es ee a a 6. Se 





Courtaulds “‘Quality-Control” assures you 
of Fashion and Facts. Look for it on mer- 
chandise of pre-tested and approved rayon 
fabrics. Save the tag! Hang it in a con- 
venient place for it gives you valuable hand- 
washing instructions that will help make 
vour hand-washable garments live a long 
normal life 


| 
| 
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: 
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** How was the C.O.’s parade, Tom?” 





COURTAULDS (CANADA) LIMITED * PRODUCERS OF RAYON YARNS 








£8 — Chatelaine, April, 1944 























@ e 


To top off a meal, or for a light 
snack ... apple pie and Fry’s 
Cocoa! 


There’s real nourishment in both 
. . .so desirable in these strenuous 
times. The delicious goodness of 
Canada’s most popular cocoa, 
served with Canada’s favourite 
dessert — what a delightful com- 
bination!—a treat for the whole 
family. 


HOW TO MAKE REALLY GOOD COCOA 


For each cup required, just put into a 
jug one teaspoon of FRY’S and one 
teaspoon of sugar, and mix dry —add 
enough cold milk to make into a paste, 
then fill up with the required amount 
of hot milk, stir, and SERVE! 
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The Old N lans Pa ‘ade 


by Nelson Lochead 





Sketches by 
JACK MEANWELL 


The officers go into a huddle, and you 
wonder what they're going to pick on 
this time. Last week it was tie pins. 


WHY IT never rains the morning of 
C.0.’s parade is a phenomenon not 
treated in science texts. The men at the 
weather bureau just shake their heads 
and plead ignorance. 

Amazing too is the fact that although 
every airman knows that it does not rain 
on the morning of C.O.’s parade, you 
will find him in his barrack block on the 
evening before, looking out the window 
and silently praying for dark clouds, 

They are never there. The evening 
before the big “‘do” the stars are all 
shining brightly, quite frequently you 
will see a nice full moon grinning at you. 
Yes, grinning. For the night before the 
C.O.’s parade the moon does grin, and 
I know some fellows who have even 
detected a definite fiendish twinkle in 
its eyes. 

The moon’s grin, the twinkle in its 
eyes, bright stars, all add up to black 
shoe polish, Shino, a button stick and 
plenty of elbow grease. Not to mention 
the flat iron. 

The recorded words of a barrack room 
of airmen engaged in polishing up for 
“the old man” would make an inter- 
esting conversation piece, but it is 
debatable whether or not it could be 
printed. 

“Lights Out” puts an end to all the 
polishing panic, and the room settles 
down for a semi-quiet evening’s sleep. | 
say semi-quiet advisedly, for if you have 
ever lived in barracks, one night of 
insomnia will tell you that it is far from 
quiet. There is the usual snoring, of 
course. Add to that the chatter of men 
talking and groaning in their sleep. The 
screeching of metal springs as chaps toss 
in their beds. It’s a weird fantasti 
symphony. 


COME THE first rays of the sun—and, 
would you believe it, the sun also smiles 
on the morning of C.O.’s parade—and 
there is a certain Air Force legend to the 
effect that it sends out gremlins hours in 
advance during the night to clear away 
all the clouds. You’ve guessed it—there 
isn’t a trace of a cloud—not even a slight 
wisp. Just clear blue sky. 

In Air Force language, “‘ You’ve had 


it!” There is no chance now of escaping. 
The orderly corporal makes doubly sure 
of that. He thumps through the 
rooms shouting, “Wakey, Wakey! Any- 
body sick?” Turning on all the lights 
as if it wasn’t bright enough anyway. 
You have to move fast this morning. 
You’ve got to get shaved—everybody 
wants to remove their whiskers at the 
same time this morning. Odd, isn’t it? 
You’ve got to hustle off to the mess for 
breakfast. What a long queue this 
morning! Queer, isn’t it? Then back to 
the billet for a last quick rub with the 
cloth. Boy, how those buttons do shine! 
You’re lining up now. In three ranks. 
Tallest on the right. Roll call. The 
flight-sergeant bellows name after name. 
“Thompson?” 
No answer. Then somebody shouts, 
“Sick parade.” 





The night before’ the 
C.O.’s parade every airman 
prays silently for rain. 


Awfully peculiar, but Thompson in- 
variably gets ill the evening before 
C.O.’s parade. It couldn’t be...? It’s 
one heck of a long way down to the 
hospital though. Ah, so that’s why they 
put the hospital miles away from the 
barracks. & Continued on next page 
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With very little expense and a moderate amount of 


effort, you can grow, from seed, a perennial border that 


will be a blaze of color from spring till the frosts come. 


plants the next spring, do make them 
wide. A three-foot strip is useless. A 
good border should be seven or eight 
feet wide, and will take five rows of 
plants. They may look pathetically 
small when you set them out, but by the 
end of the summer, with average growth, 
the border will be nicely filled. A few 
annuals, snapdragons or petunias and 
others, planted here and there among the 
perennials for the first summer will fill 
out the border. Keep the ground from 
becoming caked and dry by cultivation 
every week and water when necessary. 
In localities where the snow stays all 
winter, no protection will be needed 
after the first winter. If the snow does 
not stay all winter, cover the border with 
leaves and litter after the ground is 
frozen. The freezing does not harm 
them. It is the alternate thawing and 
freezing the plants may get during mild 
spells which does the harm. Once the 
border is established a tidying-up every 
spring, a little light digging-in of a 
sprinkling of commercial fertilizer be- 
tween plants every month, soaking them 
well once a week in dry spells, and 
cutting the dead flowers down, are all 
that are necessary. Of course, when the 
plants get too large, they can be dug up 
and separated into several parts, throw- 
ing away the woody centres and re- 
planting the newer shoots, Give away 
or exchange the surplus. 

Some perennials, such as baptisia, gas 
plant, iris, lilies, peonies and phlox, are 
either too tedious or too difficult to 
grow from seed. They are better 
acquired by exchanging some of your 
home-grown varieties for them, The 
following varieties, listed under their 
common names—with seed catalogue 
names and any little peculiarity I have 
discovered by experience added—have 
all been grown successfully from seed 
and have proved satisfactory garden 
material, 


What to Plant 


Achillea ptarmica, “The Pearl,” is a 
good two-and-a-half to three-foot plant, 
blooming June to August, with large 
clusters of double white daisy flowers on 
long stems. It is a rapid spreader, so 
take care it does not usurp the whole 
border. Achillea Tomentosa has pale 
vellow flower clusters, fernlike aromatic 
foliage, one and a half to two feet tall, 
blooms July to September. 

Anchusa variety Italica Dropmore is a 
large rough-leaved plant four to five 
feet high, needing plenty of room, The 
flowers are beautiful true blue in very 
large sprays in June and July, appearing 
like a blue haze at a little distance. We 
find some of the plants bloom only every 
other year, so plant half the packet one 
year and the rest next year, then you will 
have some blooming every year. Small 
gardens need only a few. 

Anthemis Tinctoria Kelwayi has at- 
tractive golden yellow daisies and pretty 


foliage on large two to two-and-a-half 


foot plants, July to September. It is 
apt to grow weedy and sprawl, so should 
be carefully staked and tied. Baby’s 
Breath, or Gypsophila Paniculata, white, 
and Oldbamiana, pale mauve-pink, are 


large three-foot plants. The white 
blooms in June and July, the pink in 
August and September. They dislike 
being moved. The variety Repens Rosea 
is a creeping plant with dainty pale pink 
flowers all summer. Balloon Flower, or 
Platycodon Grandiflora, “Giant Early,” 
should be better known. Beautiful large 
starry flowers in white-veined blue, 
blue-veined white or deep violet blue, 
burst from balloon-shaped buds. It is 
one and a half to two feet tall, rather 
weak stemmed, so should be supported 
by light staking, blooms July and 
August. It completely disappears each 
winter, so leave the stakes in lest it 
should be dug up in spring tidying. The 
roots look like thin twisty parsnips and 
do not shoot up until quite Iate in the 
spring, so take care not to dig them up. 
Be sure to plant Campanula Persi- 
cifolia,““Telham Beauty.” This two-and- 
a-half to three-foot plant has myriads of 
lovely bells from June until August. 
They are a beautiful silvery lavender 
blue. After the third year, divide into 
smaller plants as the centres become too 
wo dy for good bloom. 

Chrysanthemum “ Hardy Korean Hy- 
brids,” are fine for late bloom from 
September until frosts. They vary from 
one to three feet tall in all shades of 
pink, yellow, bronze and white. Col- 
umbines, Aquilegia, “‘Long - Spurred 
Hybrids,” are well-known two-to-three- 
foot plants, blooming May and June, 
coming in all colors. Coreopsis Lance- 
olata, “‘Grandiflora single,” and *‘ Double 
New Gold,” are fine for cutting, as well 
as bright yellow garden color all summer, 
two and a half to three feet tall. Per- 
ennial cornflower, or Centaurea Montana, 
deep violet-blue, with attractive silvery- 
green leaves, will bloom all summer if the 
plants are cut back after June blooming. 
It is one and a half to two and a half feet 
tall. Soak the seeds in warm water an 
hour before planting to hasten germina- 
tion. 

Delphiniums, “Pacific Giants” and 
““Blackmore and Langdon” are fine for 
back of border, five feet tall, in all shades 
of blue, lavender, violet and white, 
blooming in July, and if cut back to the 
ground, blooming again end of August. 
The Belladonna variety, ‘“‘Cliveden 
Beauty,” is three feet tall with looser 
turquoise blue flowers. Chinese delphi- 
niums are quite dwarf, being only one 
and a half to two feet tall, in light and 
dark true blues, and white. These two 
bloom all summer. Perennial Flax, or 
Linum Perenne, the delicately beautiful 
sky-blue flax, one anda half to two and 
a half feet tall, blooms every morning 
from June to August. The flowers fall 
off in the afternoon, but more come 
every morning. The shorter Iemon- 
yellow variety, Linum Flavum, is eight 
inches tall and blooms profusely from 
July to September. Forget-me-not, or 
Myosotis Alpestris “Victoria,” is a well- 
known sky-blue edging plant nine inches 
tall, blooming May to July. It is a very 
generous self-seeder, so once established, 
you will have plenty of new ones every 
year. A pale pink variety, Alpestris 
Rosea, is dainty, but not so robust a 
grower. Foxgloves, Digitalis, “Giant 
Shirley,” is well known, four feet tall, 


Here’s Emily Buckshot 

who’s just bought a new 

= hat that’s exactly like 

yours — the fiend! She 

shares your weakness 

for canned asparagus, too— 

but that’s mostly a fond 
memory now. 





This restless little rascal 
is Celia Clompf, who 
doesn’t like practising 
at scales any more than 
your own Shirley does. 
And she needs those nourish- 
ing canned foods just as much 
— but doesn’t get enough. 
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Now let’s look at Clem 


Fidgwiggin. He’s like 
your Jim because _ he, 
too, leaves his wife a 
“darkroom widow” while 
developing those everlasting 
negatives and because he’s 
crazy about tomato juice — 
which he misses. 


THIS SPACE RESERVED FOR 


Since everyone misses certain 
unrationed foods, somebody is 
buying more than her share. 
So next time your grocer has a 
larger than usual stock of any 
scarce item, remember — it’s not an 
invitation to stock up! Take only 
your share. Leave the rest for your 
neighbours! 


WHY EVERYONE WANTS CANNED FOODS... 





1. Because they snake possible such 
appetizing menus — with foods 
packed at the peak of flavour- 
freshness. 


2. Because they permit -well bal- 
anced meals in any season, supplying 
needed vitamins and minerals. 

3. Because they make meal-getting 
so easy and quick. Convenient to 
store till ready for use. 


4. Because they’re economical. You 
pay only for what you eat, and save 
fuel by just heating. 





This message is contributed in support of Canada’s Food Conservation 


and Nutrition Programme by the American Can Company, — Montreal 


> 


Hamilton, Toronto; and the American Can Company Limited, Vancouver. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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‘PUT VICTORY FIRST! 


BUY... 









CONSERVE PAPER — 


NEIGHBOR ASKS “HOW ABOUT FIRST AID FOR 
BISSELL? WILL MINE LAST, NOW WAR HAS | 
TEMPORARILY STOPPED THEIR PRODUCTION? 


SAYS FIRST RULE IS “EMPTY SWEEPER 
AFTER EACH USE.” DEMONSTRATES WITH 
EASY-EMPTYING “BISSELL.” THEN SAYS: 


1 VICTORY BONDS | 
}- and WAR SAVINGS ‘ 
CERTIFICATES | 





and brine Pr 






tt 


WRITE ON BOTH SIDES 


ANSWER IS: FOLLOWING THESE SIMPLE 
RULES FOR WARTIME CARE WILL KEEP 
BISSELL IN TOP FORM FOR DURATION. 


“CUT RAVELINGS, CLEAN BRUSH. ADD 
ONE DROP OF OIL A MONTH. ANDO THATS 
ALL YOU DO TO KEEP BISSELL SWEEPING.” 


“A LITTLE CARE MEANS LONGER WEAR” 


BISSELL SWEEPERS 


Sweep QUICKLY - Empty EASILY 


WARNING: Bissell has no “house-to-house” repair- 
men. Ifrepairsare needed, see your dealer or write— 
Bissell Carpet Sweeper Co., Niagara Falls, Ont. 








Grow Your Perennials 
Seed 


by MARGARET A. BEVINGTON 


f rom 


NEARLY EVERYONE with a small 
city or suburban garden plot would like 
to have a colorful perennial flower 
border, but many garden beginners are 
discouraged at the start by the pro- 
hibitive cost of the many varieties of 
perennials needed to keep the proverbial 
blaze of color blazing all summer. This 
article is written for amateurs who may 
have looked in vain, as I did, for prac- 
tical nontechnical instructions on how to 
grow perennials from seed without too 
much tedious work. Of course it takes a 
certain amount of care and work, but 
while we have our Victory gardens to 
tend, we may as well put In an extra 
bed or two for perennial growing. 

In 15 years of garden experience in 
two provinces, I have found this to be 
the easiest and best way to succeed with 
perennials. First, get your seed from a 
reliable seed house. Though the seed is 
rather expensive, you can buy packets of 
many varieties of seed for the price of 
less than two dozen plants. Then have 
your beds not too large. Two beds three 
feet wide and six or eight feet long are 
easier to tend than one larger one. Dig 
the beds well, making the topsoil level 
by raking alternately with the teeth and 
the back of the rake until the surface is 
fine and smooth. 

Make a plan on paper of where you 
are going to plant each variety, or 
you will have a fine muddle when you 
begin to set them out in the border. 
Once I neglected to do this, so I had 
short Cliveden delphiniums back of the 
tall Pacific Giants, and a brave row of 
tall veronicas in the ‘rock garden, while 
the creeping veronicas were well back in 
the border. 

Be sure to keep to your plan. Then 
make your rows across the width of the 
bed and about 10 inches apart. Seed 
should not be sown until the ground is 
warm and free from frost. One row will 
be sufficient for most varieties, but put 
two rows if you want a lot of plants of 
some favorite variety and only half a 
row if you only want a few. Do not 
plant the seed too deeply. Very few 
perennial seeds need to be set more than 


a quarter inch deep. Exceptions are 
lupins, anchusa, cornflowers, or any very 
large seeds. These should be put a half 
inch deep. 
campanula, should be lightly covered 
with fine soil. Be sure to firm the soil 
down well after the seeds are covered. 
They like to have something to push up 
against. Then water with a fine spray, 
and—this is important—do not let the 
ground become dried out. It is best to 
cover the beds with something; burlap, 


Very fine seeds, such as 


bags, cardboard, even papers if you can 
keep them anchored down by the 
corners. Keep this cover in place until 
the seeds sprout. As some varieties come 
up very quickly, it is necessary to keep 
removing the covering piecemeal, so 
to speak, 


Care of Seedlings 


ONCE THE seeds are up, a thorough 
careful watering morning and early 
evening should be sufficient, If the sun 
is extremely hot, the little plants should 
be given some protection during midday. 
Cardboard or shingles propped on 
sticks will do the trick. When the plants 
are about two inches high, they may 
need thinning out. The thinned-out ones 
can be reset somewhere else, or staggered 
in the row, if you want a lot of plants. 
A table fork is a good tool to use for this 
work. Shade the bed from the sun for a 
time after this is done, if possible. 
Also, water well before and after thin- 
ning and moving. 


commercial fertilizer, taking care not to 
put it too close to the plants. Dig it in 
lightly with a table fork around the little 
plants, then water gently. You will 
notice they begin to grow much more 
rapidly after this, and some of them may 
need removing again to prevent over- 
crowding. 
best to keep them in the growing beds 
until the following spring, as the little 
perennials will be safer with a light 
covering of leaves and litter the first 
winter, 

When preparing the borders for the 


If possible, however, it is 


About the end of 
July give the plants a little sprinkling of 
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They're Talking About... 


Spring Mostly—like the shining yellow look of the willows 
near the “‘crick,”” and the fear of a held-over blizzard F 
ahead . . . a little print frock to step out in . . . the ‘a 
good-looking positive colors of this season. That sudden 
awareness of tempus fugit in the young, and their 
fevered haste to cram for finals, hoping to erase the 
effects of earlier dalliance. The free-for-all talk of 
elections on both sides of the international border. The 
snarls of the family when “‘kiddley-divey” emerges from 
the radio once again. 





Mediterranean Theatre—and the personal-experience ” s 
stories drifting back. The hard-boiled Brooklyn navi- 
gator who was caught weeping by his pilot because he 


ae se 
hadn’t been able to find the target for tonight in the How old are you 


fog; the super-duper clubhouse contrived out of a luxuri- 


ous villa in Naples for the Parachute Troopers, so that at these telltale corners of your face? 


the other Services make cutting remarks about the lads 
having “landed on their feet” this once! The alleged @ Are tiny lines beginning to show around + : 
beauty of the girls of Casablanca, and the information your eyes? Is flaky dryness at your chin and 
mouth making you look older than you 
really are? These are the telltale corners of 
your face. 





bets wander 


that there is a Rick’s Place there (but it was opened 
after the Humphrey Bogart and Ingrid Bergman movie 


suggested the idea) with tables very low and round, and To keep your skin smooth, soft and fresh 
deep floor cushions for seats. The American troops’ —truly youthful—get a jar of the new 
Lonely Hearts Club out there; you belong automatically Noxzema Cold Cream! Notice how different 
if your girl at home has decided not to wait and gone it is! Your skin feels cool, tingling, stimu- 


lated. That’s because Noxzema Cold Cream 
contains special soothing, freshening ingre- 
dients not found in any other beauty cream. 
It cleanses and softens the skin—helps keep 
your skin looking fresher... younger. Get 


and married some other guy. 





Look at the difference in the women pictured 
above. Actually they are the same age—both 


Sudden Distastes—for parsnips and turnips and the 


whole root tribe . for overshoes and rubbers and the a jar of Noxzema Cold Cream at any drug 27! Would you believe it? That's how your 
endless doings-up of snowsuits. The wonderful experi- or dept. store today! 17¢, 29¢, 55¢. skin may add years to your real age! 


ence of a standing rib roast again, sans coupons . . . i 
The number of flight-minded people who have been 
grounded by bad weather topsides, and who reach from 
end to end of overcrowded trains. And the snowball 
hat and wristlet which Erik, the Danish designer now 
working in New York, was inspired to create on his first 
visit to Canada—delicate as an April zephyr and not 
intended for real snowball weather. 





N IRON will and a steel corset 
were the requisites of figure 
control in Grandma's day. 











Trivialities—T he struggle to remember what the waitress 
looked like when she forgets your butter . . . and 
wouldn’t it be useful if she had a large number on her 
back, perhaps to correspond with your numbered table? 

_ The scarcity of good models in the fashion world, 

because so many have gone into war work or the Services 

\ or are staying peacefully at home having their first 
babies and writing letters overseas. The hot dog stand 

that has made money out of a certain five-cent selection 

on the juke box repertory marked “Six minutes’ silence.” 

*Strue ' The Sinatra-Crosby controversy (among 

fans, not the stars themselves) which has divided 

sharply into age groups: under 20, Sinatra; over 20, 


equisi 
Crosby. The whole thing ceases to matter at 30. Some of the r quisites of the modern 


foundation have gone to war but the 
; ingenuity of our designers has helped 
Thrills—Those good-looking Bomber Ferry Command overcome shortages of material.This 
pilots who never seem to get farther west than Montreal year, as in the past 50 years, Nature's 
and the way they know Karachi and Dakar and : : F 
Goose and a dozen other places like their own backyards, Rival and LeGant foundations will 
The terse reply of Ralph Allen, war correspondent, when help bring your curves comfortably 
asked about our Canadian tr Ops in Italy: ““None into lime with the “cigarette” sil- 
better.”” The fact that all the old travel folder build-up houette in vogue. 
about “Warm Sunny Italy”’ will never in the future fool 
a certain 100 thousand of our men who have had to 
carry on a heavy war in snow and slush under the olive 
trees . . . The new slang of our fighting men. “Getting [Uf | >) _jp—cl------------- 










a gong” means going up to the palace for a decoration. 
**Dog-in-basket”’ indicates the special cap insignia worn 
by a full colonel. Example: “He’s getting pretty cocky 
since he got his dog-in-basket.” 
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Rely on 
STANFIELD’S / 


No on 


Ask for Stanfield's 
Novasilk Lingerie—in 
Specialty Shops and 
Department Stores. It is: 
sold in the better stores. 









A product well 
worthy of a 

famous nome— 

“STANFIELD'S” 


/ 


A 
o MADE BY 
STANFIELD'S 


STANFIELD'S LIMITED, TRURO, NOVA SCOTIA 


B-Vitamins and pood cheer 


seem to go together. People 
who have been taking ONE- B. group 


A-DAY brand, Vitamin B- 


Compound tablets say they 

get a lift. They have more 

p...a more cheerful out- 

ook on life... are quicker, 

on the mental pick-up. If 

you could do with more . 
cheer—better appetite and digestion 
—improved nerve reactions — 
increased energy—be sure to try 
ONE-A-DAY brand, Vitamin B- 
Compound Tablets. You take only 
one tablet per day: easy to remember 
and low in cost. 30 tablets—one 


month’s supply $1.35. 90 tablets— VITAMIN B COMPOUND 
three month’s supply $3.25. a 48303 


Made by Miles Laboratories, Toronto 


Should Be In ONLY 
Every Home! |$2.0Q 


“EVERYBODY’S FAMILY DOCTOR is 








modern, reliable, and no Home should be with- Delivered 
out a copy’? commented a ieading Canadian 

medical practitioner, who has examined it Money will be 
carefully and recommends it highly. A recent cheerfully refund- 
purchaser says: “Very pleased with FAMILY ed if you are not 


eatisfied with the 
book and return 
it in five days 


DOCTOR. It is far superior to what I ex- 
pected.”—Mrs, A. E. W., Nova Scotia; an 
other comments: “Delighted with FAMILY 





a after receipt — in 
DOCTOR. It is everything it is advertised go0od_ condition 
to be; is definitely a bargain.” —F. M., Quebec and postpaid 

576 Pages — Scores of Illustrations — 2500 References 


and middle-aged—al! will find in this book full and frank advice on their problems of Health and Hygiene. 


HOME BOOK SERVICE, 204 Dundas Street W., Toronto, Canada’ 


| Men and women who have been married for years; single men and women: newly married couples—adolescents 





} 
| 
| 
| 
! 


spikes of drooping bells in white, mauve- 
pink and rose with deeper spots, in 
June and July. The middle of the plant 
may die, but there are usually strong 
side shoots to plant for next year’s 
bloom. Gaillardia is very useful, two 
and a half to three feet tall, with cheerful 
red and yellow flowers blooming all 
summer in all weathers. “Portola 
Hybrids,” red and yellow, and “Bur- 
gundy,” deep red, are both good, but 
need staking and tying to prevent 
sprawling. The dwarf ‘‘Goblin” variety 
is more compact, being only one to 
one and a half feet tall. Geums are nice 
little plants, not well enough known. 

The bright scarlet “Mrs. Bradshaw,” 
and golden yellow “Lady Stratheden” 
grow one and a half feet tall and bloom 
well all summer. Greek Mallow, or 
Sidalcea “‘ Rosy Gem,” is not well known 
but is a handsome showy three-foot 
plant, with rosy pink spikes of flowers in 
July and August. Soak the seeds in 
warm water before planting for better 
germination. Heliopsis, variety Scabra- 
Zinniaeflora is a good back row plant, 
three to four fect tall, with deep orange- 
yellow zinnialike flowers July to 
September. It sometimes gets top-heavy 
with bloom, so stake and tie. If tiny 
red mites appear on stems, spray with 
sulphur dust or nicotine sulphate. 
Hibiscus, “Mallow Marvels,” are very 
showy four-to-five-foot plants for August 
and September. The flowers are huge, 
eight inch, white, pale pink or deep rose. 
The bulletlike seeds are slow to germin- 
ate, so cut or file a notch in each seed 
before planting. The plants look like 
dead sticks in the spring. Do not pull 
them up, as strong shoots will appear 
eventually from each side of last year’s 
stalks. Iceland Poppy, or Papaver 
Nudicaule, has dainty crumpled satin 
petals on 18-inch stems, from May to 
October. The variety “Empress” comes 
in all shades of pink, from shell to deep 
coral-rose. They are short-lived plants, 
usually blooming themselves to death in 
three years. Jacob’s ladder, or Pole- 
monium Coeruleum, two to two and a 
half feet tall, has pretty light violet 
flowers from June to August and nice 
ferny foliage. Jerusalem Cross, or 
Lychnis Chalcedonica has large heads of 
small cross-shaped bright scarlet flowers 
on stout plants three feet tall, June to 
August. Do not plant near mauve-pinks. 

Lupins, “Russell” are very beautiful 
three-foot plants in all the colors of the 
rainbow in June. They have one serious 
pest, the grey aphid, which sometimes 
infests them so badly that the plants die. 
At the first sight of them, spray with nico- 
tine sulphate. The seeds germinate 
better if a light nick is cut on the outer 
skin at one end of each seed. Lupins 
do not like being moved. 

Michaelmas daisies or perennial asters 
are very good fall flowers in lavender, 
blue-purple and pink, as well as white. 
They grow three to five feet tall and 
bloom end of August until frost. 
Oriental poppy, or Papaver Orientale, is 
the most spectacular flower in the 
garden from June to July. The hybrid 
variety comes in bright blazing scarlet, 
deep red, orange-salmon, pale pink and 
coral pink. They quarrel only with 
magenta-pinks. The plant grows three 
feet tall and should be cut down after 
blooming as the leaves die off. Plant 
annuals such as asters or zinnias nearby 
to take their place until they shoot up 
again in the fall. They resent being 
moved, Painted daisy, or Pyrethrum 
Hybridum, blooms June and July, two to 
two and a half feet high. The leaves 
are attractive and the daisy flowers come 
in white, pink, rose and red. Get the 

# Continued on page 64 








You women who dread 


‘MIDDLE AGE 


with its 


HOT FLASHES 





If you—like sO many women be- 

tween the ages of 38 and 52—suffer 

from hot flashes, cold sweats, weak, 

dizzy, nervous, moody spells, or “‘ir- 

regularities”, — start taking Lydia 

E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound 

at once, : 
Pinkham’s Compound is made ie 

especially for women and is very @ 

effective to quickly relieve this dis- 

tress. Taken regularly — it helps 

build up your resistance against 

such symptoms. Pinkham’s Com- 

pound is also a fine stomach tonic? 
Thousands upon thousands of 

women have been helped. Also 

effective for younger women, too! 

Get today, Made in Canada. 


LYDIA E. PINKHAM’S 


VEGETABLE COMPOUND 


ia 





Here is a Beauty 
Course for You! 


This Chatelaine Service Bulletin tells 
you just how you can look your most 
attractive self at all times. 


* 
Chatelaine 





DRESSING YOUR FACE 


The best methods of applying lipstick, 


powder, rouge and other make-up 
subtleties are concisely explained in 
this Service Bulletin No. 17. Price 10 
cents. 


Order by number from 


CHATELAINE SERVICE 
BULLETINS 
481 University Avenue, Toronto 











RUSH AWAY 
GRAY 
HAIR 


--- AND LOOK 10 
YEARS YOUNGER 


@ Now, at home, you can quickly and easily tint telltale 
streaks of gray to natural-appearing shades—from lightest 
blonde to darkest black. Brownatone and a small brush 
does it—or your money back. Used for 30 years by thou- 
sands of women (men, too)—Brownatone is guaranteed 
harmless. No skin test needed, active coloring agent is 
purely vegetable. Cannot affect waving of hair. Lasting— 
does not wash out. Just brush or comb it in. One applica- 
tion imparts desired color. Simply retouch as new gray 
appears. Easy w prove by tinting a test lock of your hair. 
50c at drug or toilet counters on a money-back guarantee, 
Retain your youthful charm. Get BROW NATONE today. 
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Chatelaine, April, 


by Helen G. Campbell 


STEW is a stew whatever you eall it, but itthas as many 
savors as it has’names, and it tastes delicious in any 
language—previded a good cook has been at work. 
I might as well tell you at the very beginning that making 
a fine sav oryystew isn’t a matter of tossing a.conglomeration of 
ingredients into the pot and trusting 4o luck. It requires 
capacity for taking pains,.a flair for blending and séasoning 
and a touch of divine diseontent with anything short of per- 
fections,.But if you're endowed withthese, you can turn out a 
royal compound which will make your. rich relations beat a 
patlt to your doorzeven if it takés their last gag.coupon. 
There’§ no si bést recipe for stew, but plentyeof super 
ones contribute by housekeepers all over thé world. And 


€ath,is distinctive in its owm Ways, Ragout is a specialty sof” 


the French bonne femme. Goulash i is the product of Hungarian 
skill and Hot®tpPotch traces Its origin to Sortie shining Dutch 
kitchen. fhe Stews of India are hotawith eurry. Down 
Mexico way’ they’ re ma@@vef beef and’ beans and chili, While 
the Lancashire lass us@S mutton and kidney, cooks her stew 
in thet@yen and calls it a het-pot. 


A Pocparcneagy of Home M, u 1 


All varieties have the same starting point—pieces of meat, a 
few vegetables and an assortment Of herbs, spices. and other 
seasonings. 
difference. 








Meat 


the sake of ecom@my and conservation but for their full. rich 
flavor. Sometimes two or thré@-warieties are combined, to the 
good of the resulting ensemble. go 
‘Trim the meat and cut evenly and as¥ittiformly as oneatiie 
into easy-to-eat pieces; not so large th look chunky but 
not too small either or they may break up m cooking iiikspol 
the good looks of your @ish) If you want a browm stew, roll 
each piece in se -asoned flour. The 
frying patigtadd a sliced onion or two and cook to a nice golden 
browm Remove the onion to the Stew kettle, But leave most: 
of the fat in the »pan and add the meat 76m turning 
carefully until the surface of gach cube acquires @ rich dark, 
complexion. Some edoks likes wo e Continued on next pag 
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It’s what you put with what thames the 





Use inexpensive Guts of beef, veal, lamb or,porkynot only for : 





it some of the’ fat in a é 
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CHEMISTRY SERVES CANADA 


HEN Junior starts playing around with test tubes, and 
strange smells begin to ascend from the cellar . . . he 
may be on the trail of something big! 


For chemistry is the taking of a relatively small group of 
basic substances, and, by the apparent magic of Chemistry, 
so changing them that they take on new forms and new 
properties that render them of great value to man in his 
many activities. 


Throughout the war Chemistry has served Canada well— 
just as in the years before the war. When peace comes, 
Chemistry will take its place among the factors helping to 
build a great and happy nation. Present-day services are 
but an indication of future services in providing new pro- 
ducts, new materials, new processes, to meet the demands 
of a restless, progressive post-war world. C-I-L serves 
Canada with products of chemical origin. 


CANADIAN INDUSTRIES LIMITED 
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Grow Your Perennials 
Continued from page 62 





double variety, as some are sure to be 
singles. Pinks, Dianthus Plumarius, 
variety “Erfurt double” are ;fragrant, 
one-foot border plants in white, pinks 
and bright rose. The decorative blue- 
green leaves are almost as attractive as 
the flowers, which come profusely in 
May and June and on and off until 
frost. Purple Coneflower, or Rudbeckia 
Purpurea, four feet high, has most 
unusual large lavender-pink daisy flowers 
with cone-shaped garnet red centres on 
stiff stems, from July until frost. Shasta 
daisies, or Chrysanthemum Maximum, 
are popular large white perennial 
daisies, blooming July to September, two 
to three feet tall. Plant the “double 
giant” variety, as there are bound to bea 
few singles. Separate shastas every 
three years or so, as the centres become 
woody; keep only the fresher outside 
pieces. Stokes aster, or Stokesia Cyanea, 
the cornflower aster, is not very well 
known. It is one and a half feet tall, with 
neat foliage and lovely large fringy 
white, pinkish-lavender, or heavenly 
blue-lavender flowers in July and 
August. It grows rather slowly. Sweet 
Rocket, or Hesperis Matronalis, in white 
and deep mauve, is pretty and fragrant 
for May to July bloom and will bloom on 
until frost if cut back in July. It is 
three feet tall. Move it in the fall, as it 
buds very early. Sweet William, or 
Dianthus Barbatus, is well known, two 
feet tall, blooming June and July in 
various colors. While biennial, it lives on 
for years in some locations. Veronica 
longifolia has violet-blue spikes of flowers, 
two to three feet tall, from July to 
August. The dwarf veronica, pulchella, 
has bright deep blue flower spikes on 
creeping plants about one foot tall in 
June and July. 

With all, or only a few of the above 
perennials, you can be sure of color 
enough to keep the border beautiful 
from spring until frosts. In two years, 
with very little expense and only a 
moderate amount of care and work, you 
can have a perennial border which will 
be a thing of beauty and a joy, if not 
forever, at least for many years to come. 


‘ aa Y 
‘Backyard’ into Garden 
Chatelaine Bulletin No. 301 


Here’s practical help for the average 
gardener. Preparing the soil .. . the 
flower border . . . making a beauti- 
ful lawn ... planting the seed... 
apportioning the space .. . planting 
rules .. . bedding plants . . . easy- 
to-grow annuals .. . the perennial 
border . . . Price 15 cents. 


Order your copy today from 


Chatelaine Service Bulletin Depart- 
ment, 481 University Ave., Toronto. 
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From Hungary 


Hungarian Goulash 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


3-4 Slices of bacon 
2 Large onions, chopped 
Paprika 
2 Pounds of round steak (1 inch 
thick) 
Salt and pepper 
2 Tablespoonfuls of chili sauce 
{4 to % Cupful of sour cream 


Cut the bacon in small pieces and cook 
very slowly in a large frying pan. Add 
the onion and sprinkle generously with 
paprika, Put on a tight cover and let 
simmer slowly until the onions are soft, 
being careful not to let the bacon burn. 
Cut the round steak into one-inch cubes, 
removing all the excess fat. Sprinkle the 
meat with salt and add it to the bacon 
and onion. Cover and cook as slowly as 
possible for two hours or until the meat 
is tender, keeping tightly covered. Add 
the chili sauce and a little hot water if 
necessary during the cooking. Stir in 
the sour cream about 15 minutes before 
serving. Thicken the gravy if desired. 
Serve with noodles or boiled rice. If 
you like, turn into the centre of a noodle 
ring or rice ring. Seven servings. 





Merci bea ucoup, Madame 


Lamb Ragout 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe 


2 Pounds of breast of lamb 

3 Tablespoonfuls of mild dripping 

3 Tablespoonfuls of flour 

1 Clove of garlic 

1 Teaspoonful of mixed herbs 
bay leaf, peppercorns, etc. 

2 Cupfuls of cut green beans or 
diced tur nip 

4 Medium onions 

6 Medium potatoes 


Cut the meat in rather large pieces and 
brown well in the hot dripping. Season 
with salt and pepper and a pinch of 
sugar. Drain off about half of the drip- 
ping and sprinkle the meat with flour. 
Cook, stirring constantly, until the flour 
is browned. Add 5 cupfuls of water, 
stirring until the flour is well mixed. 
Bring to boiling point, add the garlic, 
peeled and cut fine, the herbs, tied in a 
cheesecloth bag, and the string beans or 
turnips. Simmer gently for one hour. 
Remove the herbs. Peel and slice the 
onions and brown in a little butter or 
dripping. Add the browned onion and 
the potatoes, peeled and quartered. 
Cover and simmer for 45 minutes. 
Before serving, 


Six servings. 


skim off any excess fat. 





Canada's 
future is 
in their 
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WHEAT BUMDS 
HUSKY MUSCLES / 


SSS 


( frosty from cold ; . . two small girls 
play happily in the snow. Soon they will be 
fine, strong young women—/# they receive proper 
food and care now! 

Mothers find food planning harder these 
days. But fortunately there is an abundance of 
Canada’s first and most important food, wheat. 
There’s plenty for everyone. 
Kellogg’s All-Wheat is Cana- 












i> EPICARP - 2 : 
. scsocane ( Longitudinal dian whole wheat in its most 
ewocure PEF croossemn ap SOction of delicious form. It’s flaked, 
LL nispeem Q@ gran 
ere wheat toasted, and ready-to-eat! 
PERISPERM Ber TEGMAN 


Your youngsters will love its 
lusty flavour. Get Kellogg’s 
All-Wheat at your grocer’s 
next time you shop. Made ia 
London, Canada, 


cnt 


WHOLE WHEAT CONTAINS 
muscle building protein, phos- 
phorus and iron, energy giving 
carbohydrates, and other vital 
elements. For sound, sturdy 
= growth, your child should be sure 

—— © eat whole wheat every day. 


It’s whole wheat — flaked, toasted, ready-to-eat! 
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Many families desiring to purchase 
a new ice refrigerator last Spring 
were unable to do so because of 
short supply. If you are one of the 
many who plan to buy this Spring, 
make your selection now while 
range of models is complete and 
immediate delivery possible. Con- 
sult your local ice dealer regarding 
models and sizes available. 


Fluctuating temperatures during 
Spring months cause rapid spoil- 
age unless food is protected with 
Ice. A new ice refrigerator pur- 
chased now will safeguard you 
against these losses. 








Model illus- 
trated is 
built in 
Canada by 
Sanderson- 
Harold Co. 
Lid., Paris, 
Ont. 


ICE REFRIGERATION ALONE 
PROVIDES THESE 3 ESSENTIALS 
OF COMPLETE FOOD PROTECTION 


Purified 4bir 
Uatural WMocsture 
Constant Cold 


ee 
CANADIAN ASSOCIATION OF ICE INDUSTRIES 
anada from Coast to Coast 










treat the prepared vegetables in the same 
way and there’s no law against that. 
But good stews can be made without 
browning, so you can skip this pre- 
liminary altogether if you like. 


Vegetables 


Lots of leeway in the choice of vege- 
tables. You can use potatoes (what’s an 
Irish stew without ’em?), parsnips, 
carrots, turnips, onions, parsley, green 
pepper, celery, canned tomatoes, peas, 
green beans—two or three or several in 
the one dish. Leftover vegetables can be 
used to advantage in the stew pot 
conservation tip for you! 

Other additions are rice, 
macaroni, dried beans. 


barley, 


Seasoning 


Serious business, this, for the little 
accessories make a big difference in the 
final flavor. Salt and pepper, of course, 
a little catsup or a touch of piquant 
sauce, the merest sprinkle of sugar or a 
dash of caramel syrup, a choice of herbs 
and spices—thyme, bay leaves, mar- 
joram basil, cloves, nutmeg, curry, chili, 
mustard, paprika, celery salt, mace, 
pepper corns, dried mint (with lamb), 
fresh or dried celery and carrot tops. 
You are privileged to taste—and this is 
the best rule I could give you. 


Cooking 


A stew should simmer, never boil, or 
the meat will be tough and not nearly so 
appetizing. Allow from two hours up- 
ward for beef, and about one and a half 
hours for veal or lamb. Time the addi- 
tion of vegetables according to the length 
of cooking required; leftovers should be 
added during the last five minutes or so. 
Thicken gravy just before it’s time to 
serve, stirring carefully to avoid break- 
ing the vegetables. Stews may be cooked 
en casserole in the oven or in a Dutch 
oven. Use low temperature—about 350 
deg. Fahr.—and allow a little more time 
than when cooked on top of the stove. 


If you like dumplings 


Turn to page 77 for plain and fancy 
varieties. Also tips on cooking them. 


Stews, under cover. 
Turn into a casserole, cover the top 


with mashed potatoes, biscuits or pastry. 
What’s a meat pie but stew with a lid? 





WithEnglish Ancestry 


Beefsteak and Kidney Stew 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


Pounds of round or chuck steak 

Beef kidneys; approximately 
one pound 

Teaspoonfuls of salt 

Teaspoonful of pepper 

Tablespoonfuls of chopped 
parsley 

Tablespoonfuls of vinegar 

Teaspoonfuls of Worcestershire 
sauce 


bo bh 


bd 


l4 
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2 
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2 
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11% Tablespoonfuls of cooking oil 
or melted fat 
1 Medium onion 
2 Tablespoonfuls of mild dripping 
3-4 Cupfuls of water or liquid from 
cooked meat or vegetable 
3-4 Tablespoonfuls of flour 


Prepare the kidneys by washing in 
cold water, scalding and removing the 
skin. Split and remove the veins, cords 
and fat and soak for 30 minutes in cold 
water. Drain and cut into small cubes. 
Combine the salt, pepper, parsley, 
vinegar, sauce and oil, add the cubed 
kidneys, stir well and allow to stand for 
half an hour. In the meantime cut the 
beefsteak into three-quarter-inch cubes, 
chop the onion and add both to the 
melted dripping. Heat until the onion 
is lightly browned and the meat seared 
on all sides. Add the kidneys with the 
dressing in which they were standing, 
brown slightly, add the water or other 
liquid, cover and simmer until the meat 
is tender (1% to 2 hours). Add more 
liquid during the cooking, if necessary. 
Thicken with flour mixed to a smooth 
paste with a little cold water. Eight 
servings. Makes a good pie when topped 
with a pastry lid. 





An old Chinese custom (or ts it?) 


Chow Mein 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


1 Box of noodles 
1 Cupful of meat (cut in strips 
1x 4% x X& inches) 
14 Teaspoonful of cornstarch 
¥% Teaspoonful of salt 
1 Tablespoonful of soy bean 
sauce 
2 Tablespoonfuls of lard 
1 Onion 
1 Stalk of celery 
14 Cupful of fresh cooked mush- 
rooms 


Sauce 


1 Teaspoonful of cornstarch 
1 Teaspoonful of sugar 
1g Cupful of water 
4 Teaspoonfuls of soy bean sauce 


Put the noodles to cook according to 
the directions on the package. Mix the 
meat which has been cut in strips with 
the % teaspoonful of cornstarch, the salt 
and soy bean sauce and fry in the lard 
until brown. Then add the chopped 
onion, celery and the mushrooms which 
have been cooked over a low heat until 
tender. Cook for two or three minutes 
before adding the sauce. 

To make the sauce, mix one teaspoon- 
ful of cornstarch and sugar together, 
add the water gradually, stirring to 
prevent lumps. Then add the soy bean 
sauce and stir until the sauce boils. Add 
this to the first mixture and simmer 
until the meat is tender. 

Drain the noodles and turn out onto a 
platter. Pour the meat mixture over all 
and serve piping hot. Six servings. 






















































THIS 
TWIN GAKER SEAL 
OF APPROVAL ASSURES 
NUTRITIOUS DELICIOUS 


DONUTS 
Hewes Why ».. 


When you see this tested Quality 
Seal of Approval on a package 
of cake Donuts, you know they 
are made according to a scien- 
tifically controlled formulae that 


assures you 4 


GOOD NUTRITION 2éc2 EATING PLEASURE 
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Q 
% HERE’s abetter 
beginning for the 
day ... whenever 

yours begins. Hotcakesdrenched with gold- 

en, delicious Mapeline Syrup! Three ways 
to make it—two of them sugar savers. Get 
magic Mapeline from your grocer—today! 


3 GRAND WAYS TO MAKE MAPELINE SYRUP 


O LU Sugae 


pour 2 cups boiling water 
over 4 cups sugar 
add 1 teaspoon Mapeline 
stir and you have... 
2 pints Mapeline Syrup 


O Wk Maite Corn Sprig 


boil 1Y%2 cups hot water 

3 cups corn syrup 

for 5 minutes 
odd 1 teaspoon Mapeline 
stir and you have... 

2 pints Mapeline Syrup 


heat 1 cup hot water 
Ya cup strained honey 
22 cups corn syrup 
Bring to full boil. 
odd 1 teaspoon Mapeline 
stir and you have... 
2 pints Mapeline Syrup 


MAPELINE 





The ‘Extra Help” Flavor ue Wartime 








i 





enone 











have been pared and cut in cubes. Add 
water to barely cover the vegetables and 
simmer for half an hour longer or until 
all are tender. If the gravy is too thin, 
thicken it with a little flour mixed to a 
smooth paste with cold water. Add a 
little finely minced parsley to the stew. 
Arrange the meat in the centre of a 
platter with the vegetables around it. 
Six to eight servings. 





South of the border, Gracias, Senora! 
Mexican Beef Stew 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe} 


2 Pounds of beef chuck or other 
cut suitable for stewing 
1 Clove of garlic (if desired) 
14 Cupful of diced carrots 
14 Cupful of diced turnips 
14 Cupful of chopped celery 
2 Teaspoonfuls of salt 
114 Teaspoonfuls of chili powder 
1 Can of baked beans (20 ounce) 
2 Cupfuls of tomato juice or 
canned tomatoes, strained 
Cut the meat in inch cubes, add 2 
cupfuls of hot water, cover and simmer 
gently for two hours. Add the garlic, 
carrot, turnip, celery and salt. Add 
water to just cover if necessary. Cook 
slowly until tender. Add the chili 
powder, baked beans and strained toma- 
toes. Simmer gently for 10 to 15 minutes 
to blend the flavors. Season with addi- 
tional salt if necessary, and pepper. 
Thicken the gravy a little if it seems too 
thin. Eight to ten servings. 


Canadienne 


Pork and Parsnip Stew 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 
114 Pounds of fresh pork 
1 Large onion, peeled and thinly 
sliced 
5 Cupfuls of hot water 
4 Cupfuls of peeled diced parsnips 
114 Teaspoonfuls of salt 
2 Tablespoonfuls of flour 
Cut the pork into small dice and 
brown in its own fat. Add the sliced 
onion and cook until lightly browned. 
Add the hot water and cook slowly until 
the pork is nearly tender. Add the pre- 
pared parsnips and the salt, and cook 
for 15 to 20 minutes, or until the 
parsnips are tender. Mix the flour to a 
smooth paste with a little cold water, add 
to the hot mixture and cook, stirring con- 
stantly until thick. Serve hot with a 
sprinkling of chopped parsley. Six 
servings. 


Texas sends this one 
Chili Con Carne 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 
14 Pound of beef suet, chopped 
2 Pounds of finely chopped beef- 
steak (not minced) 
14 Cupful of flour 
2 Cloves of garlic, finely chopped 
Salt 
2-3 Tablespoonfuls of chili powder 
1 Cupful of red kidney beans 
(soaked overnight in water) 
Render the suet over low heat. 
Dredge the chopped steak with the 
flour, add the finely chopped garlic, salt 
and one half of the chili powder. Add to 
the hot fat and cook until nicely 
browned. Cover with water and cook 
with the lid on until tender. In the 
meantime, boil the kidney beans until 
tender, adding the remainder of the 
chili powder. Combine the two mix- 
tures, allow to stand in a cool place until 
the next day. Reheat and serve. 





Winter Brush-Off 


by Gertrude Crawford 





WHEN EASTER comes and you don 
your new toggery, it’s time to launch a 
spring offensive against that old enemy, 
the moth. 

The best way is to deal him a knocke 
out blow right at the start by making 
your winter coats, dresses, furs and 
woollies unpalatable and unprofitable to 
him. 

Give all washables a good tubbing 
and store them at once in clean boxes, 
bags or bundles well sealed against 
invasion of the pests. Unwashables 
which are soiled or spotted will benefit 
by a trip to the dry cleaners before 
going into summer quarters. All others 
should be well aired, sunned and given 
the brush-off. Make a thorough job of 
it with special whisking of seams, under 
collars, pleats and trouser cuffs. Turn 
out pockets and brush them clean of 
dust and lint. Before storing, spray with 
mothproofing liquid or pack with 
fumigant in the form of blocks, crystals 
or flakes which are sold under brand 
names. 

Seal the garment bags, boxes or other 
containers with gummed paper. 

It pays to have furs cleaned and 
stored by a reliable furrier, dry cleaner 
or department store where they’ll be 
safe from moths and kept cool even in 
the hottest weather. 





Are you a 


“Candy-Bar’ 
Mother ? 


- ’ 
can’t get Terry to 

| put his toys away,” 
Angela E.-was moan- 
ing to her neighbour. 

“Well, J haven’t 
had one minute’s 
trouble in ¢wo whole 
weeks,” that mother 
beamed. 

“Do tell me... 
Angela pleaded. 


” 


Just a minute, mothers! I know many 
of you are eager for the answer. And I'll 
TELL YOU THE TRICK. (I call it a “trick” 
advisedly, for her system is sure to 
boomerang). Each day at the end of 
Johnny’s playtime his 
mother reminded 
him to put his toys 
in the toy box in his 
cupboard. On the 
shelf above the box 
she placed acandy-bar! 
Fust plain bribery! 

This “‘Candy-bar” 
Mother will soon see 
that bribery doesn’t { 
pay! In the majority 
of cases the reward 
system works only about a month. And 
WORSE THAN THAT, it trains Johnny to 
want a reward for EVERY LITTLE jos he’s 
asked to do! 

Only your patient teaching can give 
Johnny a SENSE OF RESPONSIBILITY to- 
ward his own belongings and a PRIDE in 
keeping his things in good order. The first 
rule is START EARLY! As soon as he can 





THE MOTHERS’ FORUM 


Kellogg’s want to know the solutions 
you mothers have found for your own 
children’s problems. Have you an in- 
teresting story? If so—write to Mothers’ 
Forum, Kellogg’s, Dept. CH, London, 
Ontario. $5.00 will be paid for each 
letter used in this column. 


“My teen-age girl was a 


SLEEPYHEAD!” 
says Mrs. A. D. Silk 


“T got tired of calling so often to get 
Audreyupinthe morning,’ writes Mrs. 
A. D. Silk of her thirteen year-old 
daughter, “until I finally hit on a plan 
that worked. Now I call her onceat the 
usual time in the morning. If I don’t 
hear her getting up, I call a second 
time, this time to make a definite 
request. For instance, I say,‘Audrey, 
when you come down, will you bring 
the magazine I saw on your dresser?’ 
or, ‘Audrey, look for your penon the 
chair. I filled it for you.’ At the sugges- 
tion of something definite, Audrey is 
completely awake, and seems to have 
no more difficulty getting up.” 
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JANET POWER 


Practical psychologist and mother 
of three of the kind of children 
you'd like to know 





walk, help him by tidying up his toys with 
him every night before he goes to bed. 
Give him his own plate and spoon and 
fork and MAKE IT A GAME for him to clear 
them off the table. Have a special low 
hook where he hangs up his pyjamas Aim- 
self every morning. Instill these REGULAR 
HABITS and you'll get results no ““Candy- 
bar” Mother can ever win by bribery. 


Let Dad do it... 


It’s Saturday noon. Caroline M. is wait- 
ing for Dad to get home. The hinge on 
the kitchen door is broken ... the furnace 
needs attention ... there are half a dozen 
little jobs she'd like 
him todo. But soME- 
THING ELSE IS MORE 
IMPORTANT! Here’s 
Dad! ‘Hello, my 
dear,’’ she says. 
“I’m glad you’re 
home. I want to tell 
you about Dickie. I 
took him to the 
dentist today. And 
he was a Brick. Not 
a yip out of him 
when that stubborn tooth was yanked. I 
knew you'd want to tell him how proud 
you are... and—well, maybe you could 
take him to a movie!”? Smart Mrs. M.! 
She’s helping to make Dad and Dickie 
real pals—and she’s giving Dickie a wel/- 
deserved treat. No—there’s nothing wrong 
with a surprise reward. It’s a break in the 
routine. And when you “let Dad do it” — 
BOTH YOUR BOYS ARE HEROES! 





Choosey Appetites 


Many children take 
no interest in break- 
fast . . . fuss over 
what they’re given 
to eat, object to the 
family cereal. A 
gloomy morning 
mood can often be 
brightened by serv- 
ing a cereal that is both ApPETIZING 
and amusinc ... Kellogg’s Rice 
Krispies. Have them listen to the merry 
Snap-Crackle-Pop that Rice Krispies make 
in milk or cream. Soon the children are so 
intrigued they forget to fuss. Next thing 
you know they’re saying —‘Yum—I like 
these!” “Rice Krispies” is a registered 
trade mark of the Kellogg Company of 
Canada Limited, for its delicious brand 
of oven-popped rice. Why not try them? 
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@ A south sea age diver has nothing on 
Mortimer Pinwithy when it comes to search- 
ing for the case of Shirriff's Marmalade which 
went overboard last year. Mortimer knows 
that you don’t need ration coupons on the 
bottom of the lake. 

However when you do spend your coupons 
on marmalade remember that the tempting 
tang and lively flavour of Shirriff’s Seville 
Orange Marmalade means more value for 
your coupons. 


h 
SHIRRIFFS 


MARMALADE 


Made by the makers of Shirriff’s LUSHUS and Shirriff’s NEW DESSERTS 
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Kelly Douglas & Co., Ltd., 367/377, Water Street, Vancouver. 
MacLaren Wright, Ltd., 69, Front Street East, Toronto. 
Rose & Laflamme, Ltd., 400, St. Paul Street West, Montreal. 
W. L. Mackenzie & Co., Ltd., 141, Bannatyne Avenue East, Winnipeg. 











From a Dutch kitchen 


Hotchpotch 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


2 Pounds of beef from shank with 
some fat 

1 Teaspoonful of salt 

6 Carrots 

6 Potatoes 

2 Onions, chopped 


Cut up the meat and put it in a sauce- 
pan with the salt and 3 cupfuls of hot 
water. Cover and simmer gently for 
2 hours. Peel and slice the carrots and 
cook with the meat for 20 minutes. Peel 
and add the potatoes and the chopped 
onions and continue simmering until 
tender. Add water, if necessary, but 
there should be very little left when the 
dish has finished cooking. Season to 
taste with salt and pepper. Heap the 
meat on a hot platter with the vege- 
tables around it. Mash the vegetables 
as the Dutch do, or serve them in 
pieces. Six servings. 
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Grecian Recipe 


Stifata (Beef and Onions) 


(A Chatelaine Inatitute approved recipe) 


11% Pounds of beef 
Salt and pepper 
15-20 Small onions (or 4-5 large, 
quartered) 
6 Tablesp« vonfuls of c oking oil 
or mild dripping 
1 Cupful of water 
144 Cupfuls of canned tomatoes 
1 Tablespoonful of whole mixed 
spices 
14 Cupful of vinegar 


Cut the beef in half-inch slices, and 
season well with salt and pepper. Fry 
the meat and onions in the butter in a 
heavy frying pan until brown. Add the 
remaining ingredients and cook slowly for 
one and a half hours. Six to eight 
servings. 


Oven-cooked 


Lancashire Hot Pot 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


2 Lamb kidneys or 1 beef kidney 
2 Pounds of lamb or mutton 
2 Tablespoonfuls of mild dripping 
Salt and pepper 

¥% Teaspoonful of sugar 

¥% Pound of mushrooms 
i Large onion 
5 Medium potatoes 

114 Cupfuls of meat broth or 
bouillon 


Soak the kidneys in cold salted water 
for 30 minutes. Cut the lamb in 2-inch 


pieces, trimming off any fat or bone. Dip 
in flour and brown on all sides in hot 
dripping. Place in a deep casserole and 
season with salt, pepper and sugar, 
Drain the kidneys, slice and arrange on 


top of the meat. Cover with a layer of 


sliced mushrooms and onions, then the 
potatoes which have been peeled and cut 
in thick slices. Pour over the meat broth 
or bouillon, cover and bake in a mod- 
erate oven—325 deg. Fahr.—for 2 
hours or until tender. Remove the lid 
for the last few minutes of cooking to 
brown the potatoes. Serve in the cas- 
serole. Eight servings. The real old 
Hot Pot goes one better—with a 
dozen or so oysters added. Yummy! 





Hot with curry 


Madras Curry 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


3 Small onions 
1 Clove of garlic 
Mild-flavored dripping 
4 Tablespoonful of curry powder 
14 Teaspoonful of salt 
1 Bouillon cube dissolved in 2 
cupfuls of boiling water 
114 Pounds of veal breast or flank 
Juice of 4% lemon 


3 


Cut the onion in thin slices. Chop the 
garlic and cook with the onion in drip- 
ping until lightly browned. Add the 
curry powder and salt, then the hot 
liquid and simmer for 10 minutes. Add 
the meat which has been cut in inch 
cubes and simmer for about one hour or 
until the meat is quite tender. Just 
before serving stir in the lemon juice. 
Serve hot with seasoned hot boiled or 
steamed rice. Four servings. 
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Shure an’ it’s good 


Irish Stew 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


2 Pounds of stewing lamb or 
mutton 
4 Tablespoonfuls of mild-flavored 
dripping 
2 Teaspoonfuls of salt 
14 Teaspoonful of pepper 
6 Medium potatoes 
6 Carrots 
2 Small onions 
Parsley 


Lamb breast is good for this dish. 
Wipe the meat and cut it in pieces, 
removing pieces of bone. Dip in flour 
and brown in the dripping. Add the salt 
and 2 cupfuls of water. Simmer for one 
hour, then add the pepper and the 
potatoes, carrots and onions which 





What Will Your 
Dollar Buy? 


by Kenneth R. Wilson 


TWELVE O’CLOCK, on the third or 
fourth day of the month, has become 
important in the story of Canada’s war 


record. That’s the time and hour when 


Canadians ‘learn what’s happening in 
our fight to keep living costs on an even 


keel. It’s the moment when Canada’s 
Prices Statistician, youthful Harold 


Greenway, releases an official monthly 
report on the cost-of-living index. 


Mr. Greenway works in a big wartime 
temporary building overlooking Ot- 
tawa’s Rideau River. He and his 
associates have been getting and giving 
out information on prices and living 
costs for many years—long before the 
cost-of-living index came to be one of 
the most important of all our home 
front yardsticks. 

Your husband probably knows all 
about this. Business and professional 
men are supposed to keep an eye on such 


when she goes shopping for fresh 
vegetables. 

But this index (officially known as the 
Dominion Bureau of Statistics cost-of- 
living index) has become a lot more 
important than just a starting point for 
tea-table argument. For two years it 
was the yardstick to tell several million 
wage-earners whether or not they were 
to get a cost-of-living bonus on top of 
their regular wages. 

More recently the wage bonus plan 
has been abandoned, but the index is 
still important in telling how we are 
faring in the battle against inflation. If 
the index does rise a point or two, Hon. 
James Lorimer Ilsley and Donald 
Gordon tremble mightily for fear that 
the price ceiling will fall about their 
ears. If it doesn’t move, Messrs. Ilsley 
and Gordon breathe freely, but all across 
Canada there’s likely to be a new hue 


MORE VALUE YOUR MONEY 
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Remember the last war, when a bag of sugar cost $27 and flour was $9 a 

sack? Those were the days when Canada had no price control. Today 

that same $36 would buy the sugar (if rationing allowed) and the flour, as 
well as all the other items shown above. 


Exhibit arranged by the Wartime Prices and Trade Board, in 
Ltd., Toronto, and phot 


Simpson Ce 


things. But only recently have Mr. 
Greenway’s charts and figures been of 
interest and concern to housewives. 

Nowadays, if Mr. Greenway says 
that living costs have gone down a 
fraction of a point, it will likely start an 
argument or discussion at every tea 
table and on évery back porch. You 
know—because only yesterday you 
were out buying a roast of beef and the 
price was ridiculously high. Let Mr. 
Greenway put that in his pipe and 
smoke it, 

And what’s more, you’d like to see 
Mrs. Greenway (if there is one—which 
there is) try using her husband’s index 


co-operation with the Robert 
ographed for the Chatelaine Institute 


and cry that the index is “phoney.” 


THE PURPOSE of this article is to tell 
you something about the D.B.S. cost-of- 
living index: how it is made, what it 
does and does not do; to convince you, 
perhaps, that the index is not a phoney 
and that the statistical monster we 
grouse and complain about, though far 
from perfect, is nevertheless one of the 
best of its kind in the world. 

In 1938 the Bureau started out to 
find a representative Canadian urban 
wage-earner family budget. It made a 
study, first, of some 45,000 homes in 12 
cities across Canada. Then it chose 





70 HELP KEEP 
‘REGULAR’ 
TRY ALL-BRAN THESE 


3 DELICIOUS 
WAYS 
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2. Swell served with 
milk or cream, and fresh 
or canned fruit or berries! 


KELLOGG'S ALL-BRAN really gets at a 
common cause of constipation by supply- 
ing “bulk-forming” dietary materials nec- 
essary for normal regularity! Try eating 
ALL-BRAN regularly—these various ways. 
Drink plenty of water! Get KELLOGG’S 
ALL-BRAN at your grocer’s in either of 
two convenient sizes! 


Helps keep you 
“REGULAR” 
naturally! 


Made by Kellogg’s in London, Canada 
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3. Step up breakfast va- 


riety by sprinkling over 
other cereals! 





erences cerereeencesenenennememnennemensmenemennes 
prPesreoreeerereneree erste eee oeenenenneneee 








70 — Chatelaine, April, 1944 






~ 


, oa Ca\ 





Ds 
ove”. nt 
rae 
oe is witd 






@ Yes! With Van Camp’s Quick-Serve Beans, 
you can serve old fashioned, home-baked 
beans—just like Grandmother used to make! 
The same hearty flavor—the same rich, 
ruddy brown color—the same exciting aroma 
—but ready to your own taste in just 30 
minutes! No soaking—no hours of baking! 
Your family will love Quick-Serve Beans. 
Have them often! They’re nota substitute for 
canned pork and beans—but an entirely new 
product, prepared to give you the most 
flavorful home-baked beans you ever tasted! 
Get a couple of packages of Quick-Serve 
Beans from your grocer tomorrow. A 
Canadian product made only by Van Camp’s 
in Essex, Ontario, 


a 
6 TO 8 DELICIOUS SERVINGS IN EVERY PACKAGE! 
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Rise and Shine 


by GERTRUDE CRAWFORD 





WHILE CLEANLINESS, like godli- 
ness, is a virtue that should be consist- 
ently practiced,there comes a time when 
those once-in-ever-so-often jobs have to 
be tackled. 

But go about it in a sensible way. 

Don’t wade in without a plan, but size 
up the situation beforehand and make 
yourself a work schedule. This will do 
two things for you—spur you on to 
accomplish what you set out to do, 
and hold you back from trying to crowd 
too much into one day. 

See that you have the necessary tools 
on hand—brushes and mops for different 
purposes, a supply of clean cloths and a 
stock of soaps, cleansers, wax and polish. 
Some ‘“‘hows’’ of house-cleaning. 

To clean walls. Dust thoroughly with 
a long-handled wall brush, cleaning it 
frequently as you go. Or put a clean 
cloth over a mop and dust in light 
strokes. Change the cloth as soon as it 
shows soil; you don’t want to brush the 
dirt in. After dusting, washable surfaces 
can be given a soap-and-water treat- 
ment. If walls are painted, sponge on 
the suds with a circular motion, wipe off 
with a sponge or cloth dipped in clear 
cold water and dry with a soft cloth. 

To wash woodwork. For enamel 
finishes, use clear warm water with a 
little washing soda (one teaspoonful to 
gallon). Soap dulls the gloss. Sudsy water 
is the thing for flat-painted surfaces. 

To clean furniture. First remove loose 
dust and wipe clean. Then give the 
surface a thin coat of wax, or a light 
dose of high-grade furniture polish. 
Follow directions on the container and 
apply enough elbow-grease to give the 
wood a rich satiny finish. 

To wax floors. Prepare the ground by 
wiping off all dust and soil. If necessary 


to remove the old finish, go over a small 


Dress courtesy The Robt. Simpson Co. Ltd. 


square at a time with a cloth moistened 
with turpentine or good cleaner. Rub 
lightly with fine steel wool or a fine 
abrasive, then wipe off with a turpen- 
tine-moistened cloth and finally a clean 
dry one. 

The secret of a really fine finish is to 
go easy on the wax, but strong on the 
rubdown. Apply a thin film and polish 
with all the vigor you can muster. 
Tomorrow, when the surface is thor- 
oughly dry, give it another thin coat, 
and another good bufling, 

To launder blankets. Use cool to luke- 


warm water. Add a generous amount of 


pure mild soap, then whip to a deep rich 
suds. Shake the blanket, then put in its 
sudsy bath and run your machine for 
three minutes. If you wash by hand, 
don’t rub or pound the blanket, but 
squeeze the suds through it. 

Rinse in two or three waters of the 
same lukewarm temperature. Squeeze 
out as much water as you can, or put it 
through a wringer adjusted to the 
loosest tension. Lay lengthwise over the 
line in a shady airy spot. Or better still, 
use two lines so the air can get all 
around. 
when the blanket is partly dry. Pull 
genily into shape to keep the corners 
square and the edges straight. 

To clean bed springs. A long-handled 
bottle brush makes a fine tool for this 
job. Dip it first in warm water. 

To wash windows. For painless clean- 
ing of murky panes use a liquid prepara- 
tion or a nonscratch cleanser in cake or 
powder form. Sprinkle a few drops of 
the liquid on a dry cloth, spread on the 
glass and rub clean. Or apply a film of 
cleanser with a damp cloth, then wipe it 
off before it is quite dry and give the 
pane a brisk polish. If you use water, 
add a few drops of ammonia or bluing 
no soap. + 
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highly controversial point. It is this: 
many people wonder why a larger 
number of items aren’t used, why, for 
instance, the Bureau doesn’t include 75 
or 100 foods instead of only 40 or 50? 
Why is there nothing in the index for 
children’s clothing, canned milk, honey, 
sausages? 

Studies indicate that in peace or war 
there is very little difference between 
price changes of big or little lists, so long 
as both lists are representative. Obvi- 
ously a small list has some advantages 
in reducing the amount of work and 
checking. Also the more one gets away 
from “staples,” the harder it is to get 
*“‘standard” items which do not change 
over the years, 

Fresh vegetables was one item which 
put the index-makers squarely on the 
spot. In 1938, only beans, potatoes and 
onions included the 
difficulty of accurately pricing things 
bought by the bunch or the head, and 
because in normal times, prices of other 
fresh vegetables are never far out of line 
with general prices of other foods. But 
when fresh vegetables were left outside 
the price C eiling and skyrocketed in price 
and when the alternate source of supply 

canned vegetables, which were tn the 
index from 
shelves, this omission became serious. 
Now the index been 
include cabbage, turnips and carrots. At 
the same time, price ceiling authorities 
are trying the experiment of bringing 


were because of 


disappeared grocers’ 


has altered to 


fresh vegetables within the ceiling, so 
everyone should breathe a little more 
easily, 

Usually there is a reason for omissions 
such as children’s clothing, canned milk, 
honey or sausages. Sausages get the cold 
shoulder because they aren’t “standard” 
enough in quality. Children’s clothing 
was left out because in 1938 prices 
moved very closely in line with changes 
in the price of misses’ or women’s 
Also, because of frequent 
pricing of 


clothing. 
changes in specifications, 
children’s clothing over a period of, say, 
five or ten years would be very difficult. 
There is apparently no special reason 
why canned milk shouldn’t have been 
in the cost-of-living budget. But had it 
been included there would have been 
no change in the index since prices have 
changed little if at all. Honey wasn’t 
thought to be important enough in the 
over-all picture. 


PERHAPS THE most important mis- 
understanding about the index arises 
through failure to realize its limitations. 
The purpose of an index such as this is 
to measure changes in retail prices, and, 
more particularly, the price changes in a 
fixed list of commodities. What it does 


not pretend to measure is changes in 
our “‘standard”’ of living. 

It is very easy to confuse the “cost” 
of living with changes in our “standard” 
of living. Most wage-earner families in 

# Continued on page 76 





New Wrinkles for Prunes 


Soaking—First wash the prunes in 
two or three cold waters, then put them 
in a glass sealer, filling it not more than 
half full. Pour in clear fresh water to 
half the depth of the fruit. Cover and 
screw the top tight. Set in the refriger- 
ator overnight. Tomorrow, up-end the 
jar and let stand on its head for several 
hours to give the poor prunes at the top 
a chance. Leave two or three days, 
reversing the jar’s position night and 
morning. 

When the prunes are all puffed and 
have lost their wrinkles, they’re ready 
to eat just as they are, without sugar 
and without cooking. Grand for salad, 
dessert and with your morning cereal. 


By using only this small amount of 


water and soaking them this way, the 
prunes become puffed with pride, rich 
and full flavored. Good stunt, this, 


Serving—Brush soaked fat 
with lemon juice and a little melted 
butter. Pop them under the broiler until 
heated through and serve with a roast, a 
ham steak or other meat—hot or cold. 
Super, too, with a cheese soufflé or a 
noodle ring filled with creamed leftover 


prunes 


meat, 


Prune and Orange Salad 


(A Chatelaine Institute approve d recipe) 


Remove the pits from plump soaked 
prunes and fill the centres with seasoned 
cottage Arrange with thin 
orange slices on lettuce or other salad 
greenery and with a dressing 
made by shaking together equal quanti- 
ties of salad oil, lemon juice and honey. 


cheese. 


serve 


Add a pinch of salt and a shake of 


paprika to season. # 


MAGIC MAKES THE MUFFINS Vy lh 


The most humdrum meal will sit up and take - 


a bow when these spicy, fragrant, golden 


Magic Apple Muffins appear. Try them tonight! 
And be sure to use Magic if you want to be 


sure of baking compliments. For over 70 
years, pure, wholesome Magic has been 
the baking standby of 3 out of 4 Canadian 
homemakers. Magic is dependable— 
Magic guarantees finer, lighter texture, 
delicious flavor in all baked dishes. 

So don’t take chances—get Magic and 
insure baking success. Costs less than 
1¢ per average baking. 
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IT’S BOUND 
TO BE GOOD 


When you make 
your Tea or 
Coffee in a 










VACUUM TYPE 
PERCOLATOR 
DRIP MODEL 
2-CUPPER 
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2 No SUGAR... 
=) No COOKING...N6 STERILIZING 


~) 
| @ Preserve more fruit this season—the easy, simple FRUIT-KEPE 
mF way, Proven by thousands of homemakers! Save time—work— 
ad trouble! Dissolve FRUIT-KEPE Tablets in cold water, put fruit 
injars, pour the water over and seal! Keeps fruit cage 9 Moy 
to maintain full food value. with natural goodness and flavour 
Recipes, directions in every package. 
This season—take the out of preserving fruit 
and fruit juices. (Those una So Sie ones on 
j i this way.) Try FRUIT- 


ducts Go, Toronto8. 
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and questioned a smaller group of 
6,250 families. Out of it all came detailed 
figures and estimates covering 1,439 
“typical” urban Canadian families whose 
incomes ranged from $600 to $2,500 a 
year. The “budget” was supposed to 
represent actual expenditures by these 
families for the 12 months ending 
September, 1938. 

Each family consisted of a husband 
and wife and from one to five children. 
They were all self-supporting, lived in a 
self-contained house or apartment; 
didn’t share either their kitchen or their 
bathroom with any other family. 
Average family income worked out at 
$1,453. The size of the average family 
was found to be 4.6 people. Out of 
$1,453 income, it was found that 
$1,414 was spent on things which could 
be said to be part of the cost of living. 
The rest went for gifts, donations, etc. 
Almost a third (31%) of the $1,414 went 
for food; almost one fifth (19%) went for 
housing. This is how the budget was 
divided when the experience of the 
typical family was averaged: 


Income spent on living costs: % 


WOE 2 Soe .... $443.00 (31) 
Speiter as. 269.50 (19) 
Fuel, light ...... 90.50 ( 6) 
Clothing .... 165.80 (12) 
Home furnishings .. 125.70 ( 9) 
Miscellaneous...... 319.40 (23) 

Weeks dak cae. $1,413.90 (100) 


These, then, were the simple typical 
budget facts about Canadian urban 
family life in the low or average income 
group. All that is shown above is the 
group totals. Within these group totals 
were scores of individual items from 
aspirin tablets to motor cars, laundry 
soap to doctors’ bills. 

For instance, a whole chapter has been 
written on the facts these studies uncov- 
ered about the “average” Canadian 
motor car in 1937-38. High lights of this 
particular study show that the average 
Canadian family in that period had paid 
$475 for a car, had purchased it when it 
was four years old. The average age of 
cars owned at that time by these 
families (you remember we had come 
through a terrible depression) was seven 
years. Average mileage for English- 
speaking families (there were separate 
studies for French-speaking folk) was 
4,300 a year. 

Having got all this information 
together, the D.B.S. felt it knew what 
items it should include and what import- 
ance it should give each item in measur- 
ing price changes in the budget of the 
average Canadian wage earner. The 
next thing was to set up a system of 
reports so that accurate, up-to-the- 
minute prices of all these items could 
be obtained each month. 

Some of these price reports were easy 
—for example, streetcar fares require 
only one quotation from each city and 
change very little. Others, like foods, 
were more difficult because prices and 
values may differ in a score of ways. In 
foods, alone, the Bureau has collected 
each month the prices of representative 
items from no less than 1,600 grocers 
and butchers in 69 towns and cities. 

More recently the Bureau has intro- 
duced a new form of reporting which it 
hopes gradually to extend. It has 
appointed its own paid representatives 
in six larger cities who go out each 
month and collect price reports person- 
ally, instead of the Bureau being 
dependent on the reports it receives by 
mail from grocers, butchers, depart- 
ment, chain and other stores. 

And just here is an important and 








Drains clogged . . . sink full of greasy 
dishwater . . . it’s maddening! But 
you don't need to fish out the mess. 
Just pour Gillett’s full strength down 
any drain and water will run through 
freely again. 

In the bathroom, too, Gillett’s is a 
lifesaver. Ends forever the need to 
scrub out toilets! Just pour in—ugly 
brown stains flush right away, porce- 
lain gleams, is odorless. No dirty work 
is too much for Gillett's, it sails right 
in, does the job. Get Gillett’s today. 


e Never dissolve lye in hot water. The 
action of the lye itself heats the water. 
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* do double duty — don’t waste this 
meaty treat — because supplies are 


limited. 
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Put Victory First 
BUY WAR BONDS 
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APRIL REPORT 
OF H.J. HEINZ COMPANY OF CANADA LTD. 


ITO HOUSEWIVES AND GROCERS ABOUT 


HEINZ CONDENSED SOUPS 


CONDENSED SOUPS PERFECTED equally choice ingredients—prize vegetables, 
carefully selected meats and the finest dairy 
products money can buy. 
















When the government tin restriction order made 
it necessary for us to stop producing our 
popular ready-to-serve Heinz Soups, our chefs 
immediately set to work perfecting Condensed 
Soups with the same old-time home-made flavour Because the great demand for Heinz Condensed 
Ran Uihdie Wis ditt k wie Ge a” ae Soups will undoubtedly make even these new 
stocks inadequate, we are distributing the 
available supply on a fair basis to grocers 
throughout the country. 





















FAIR DISTRIBUTION 


for which our pre-war soups were so famous. 


The enthusiastic reception Canada gave these 
new soups soon exhausted the limited supply 
which the government allowed us to produce. 


We can assure you that when you are able to get 





ALLOTMENT INCREASED Heinz Condensed Soups, you will find them a 
Our allotment has since been officially in- good buy. They are still the most nourishing, 
creased, so this year there are several de- delicious, economical soups our skilled chefs 
licious, highly nourishing kinds of Heinz can produce. 


Condensed Soups on your grocer's shelves. 

You'll find, among your other old favourites, bi {2 
Heinz Condensed Cream of Tomato Soup, made from eueral 

rich cream and those famous "Aristocrat" 4 

tomatoes Heinz raises from pedigreed seedlings ehoove 
developed by over 50 years of tomato culture. to 


All Heinz Condensed Soups are prepared from from 


WARTIME MEAL-—PLANNING 


Meal-planning in Canada has undergone several important 
changes since war began. Soups are more frequently used as 
main courses—-to supplement menus lacking in vegetables, 
meat and milk. For the extra appetite-appeal which meat— 
less dishes, casserole combinations and salads require, 
women find Heinz Condiments indispensable. Your grocer has 
plentiful supplies of Heinz Prepared Mustards (Brown and 
Yellow), Worcestershire Sauce, and 57 Beefsteak Sauce. 
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Meals of the Month 


for APRIL 


BREAKFAST LUNCHEON or SUPPER DINNER 


Sliced Oranges 
T d —- 
oaste olls 5 Stewed Apples 
Coffee Tr Cake or Cookies 
Tea Cocoa 


Tomato Soup 
Apple and Cottage Cheese 
Salad 
Brown Rolls 
Stewed Rhubarb Cu 
Tea 


Lancashire Hot Pot 
Baked Diced Turnips 
Cabbage Salad 
Johnny Cake 
Coffee 
Roast Dressed wen 
Browned Potatoes 
Buttered Carrots 
Chilled Creamy Rice Mold 
Chocolate Sauce 
Coffee Tea 


Poached Eggs with Cheese 
Sauce on Toast 


a p 


(Sunday) 
a — 


Johnny Cake ieee Saturday) 


Jelly 


Cakes 
Coffee 


Tea oa 
Consommé 
Cold Roast Veal 
Mashed Potatoes Green Peas 
Floating Island 
Coffee 


Stewed Prunes Baked Beans 
ic an, 
Nut Seal 

Tea Cocoa 


Creamed Diced Veal and 
Carrots on Toast 
Lettuce Salad 
Applesauce 
Nut Bread (from Monday) 

Tea Cocoa 


Toast 
Coffee Tea 


Stewed Spareribs 
Boiled Potatoes 
Harvard Beets 

Diced Fruits in Lemon Jelly 

Oatmeal Cookies 

Coffee Tea 


Baked Meat or Fish Loaf 
Parsley Potatoes 
Creamed Cabbage 
Prune Whip 
Coffee 


Tomato Juice 
Sereal 
Soft-cooked Eggs 
Toast 
Coffee Tea 


Baked Corn Custard 
Bran Muffins 
Canned Cherries 


kies 
Tea 


Orange Halves 
Cereal 
Toast 


Jam 
Coffee 


Tea 


Cocoa Tea 


Cold Sliced Meat Loaf 
Pickles 
Lyonnaise Potatoes 


Apple and Grapefruit Salad 
Tea Cocoa 


Stewed Prunes 
Bread and Milk 
Toasted Muffins Jelly 
Coffee Tea 


Steak and Kidney Pie 
Turnips Spinach 
Cornstarch Pudding 
Coffee Tea 


Grapefruit Cocktail 
Grilled Ciscoes 
Pan-fried Potatoes 
Green Beans 
Deep Rhubarb Pie 
Coffee Tea 


Madras Curry 
Cauliflower Boiled Rice 
Prune Shortcake 

Lemon Sauce 
Coffee 


(Good Friday) Cream of Celery Soup 
Tomato Juice Soda Biscuits 
Cereal Devilled Eggs with Lettuce 
Hot Cross Buns Cake 
Coffee Tea Cocoa 


| Hot Potato Salad with Wieners 
ae zanwee | Carrot Sticks 
} Brown Bread 
| Baked Apples with Raisins 
| Tea Cocoa 
| 
j 


Toast 
Coffee Tea 
Baked Ham Slices 
Creamed Vegetables | Parsley Potatoes 
Toasted Cheese Sandwiches | Broccoli 
Tomato Jelly Squares Jellied Horse-radish 


Chocolate Cake Fresh Rhubarb Pie 
Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea 


Vegetable Soup 
Cold Meat Slices 
Scalloped Potatoes 
Coleslaw 
Chocolate Cottage Pudding 
Coffee Tea 


Tomato Juice 
Liver and Onions 
Potato Chi 
Creamed Celery 
Lemon Bread Pudding 
Coffee Tea 


Savory Pot Roast 
| Baked Potsines Hot Slaw 
Lemon Snow 
_ Custard Sauce 
Coffee Tea 


(Easter Sunday) 
Grape Juice With Lemon 
Cereal 
Soft-cooked Eggs 
Brown Toast Marmalade 
Coffee Tea 


Crisp Bacon 
Tomato Catsup 
Lyonnaise Potatoes 
Fruit Cup Cake 
Tea Cocoa 


Orange Juice 
Cereal 
Muffins 


Jelly 
Coffee 


Cocoa 


Casserole of Potatoes with 
Cheese and Parsley 
Lettuce with Dressing 
Stewed Prunes 
Tea Cocoa 


Pep; t Soup 
Mixed Vesetable Salad 
Rhubarb 


Fruit and Nut Bread 
Tea Cocoa 


Sliced Pot Roast 
Hashed Brown Potatoes 
Mustard Pickles 
Canned Peaches 
Tea Cocoa 


Grapefruit 
Cere 
Fish Cakes 
Coffee 


Parsley Sauce 
Toast 
Tea 


Chilled Prune Juice 
Scrambled Eggs 
Brown Toast 
Coffee Tea 


Pork and Parsnip Stew 
Mashed Potatoes Beets 
Green Salad 
Chocolate Blancmange 
Coffee Tea 


THU Orange Halves 
Cereal 

— — Jam 

. Tea 


Oven-fried Fillets of Sole 
Potato Soufflé 
Raw Beet Salad 
Broiled Grapefruit 
Coffee Tea 


Spanish Omelet 
Brown Toast 
| Fresh Coffee Cake 
Tea 


‘FRI Cereal with Added Wheat Germ 


1 4. Toasted Rolls 


Stewed Fruit 
SAT 


15 
16 


Honey 


Tea oa 


Soybean Casserole 
Relishes Lettuce Salad 
Fruit Jelly Custard Sauce 
Tea Cocoa 


Tomato Juice 


Oven-cooked Sausage 
Cereal 


Creamed Potatoes Turnips 
Gingerbread Sauce 
Coffee Tea 


Toast 
Coffee 


Jam 


Tea 


Salmon and Celery Salad 
Hot Biscuits 
Fresh poenane 
Sliced Gingerbread 
(from Saturday) 
Tea 


Roast of Beef 
Yorkshire Pudding 
Browned Potatoes 
Creamed Cabbage 

Lemon Meringue Pie 
Cocoa Coffee Tea 


(Sunday) 
Sliced Oranges 
Cereal 
Waffles with Syru 


Coffee ea 


Ideas for you! 


Orange drink or cocktail with a grape juice ice cube and 
sprig of mint. 


Grape sponge with custard sauce for dessert. 


DORIA. 


SAT 


BREAKFAST DINNER 


Noodle Ring with Creamed 
Beans and Carrots in 
Cheese Sauce 
Fresh Spinach 
Steamed Fruit Pudding 

| Coffee Tea 


LUNCHEON or SUPPER 


MON| 


a7 
TUE 
16 
WED 
ab 
20 
Cold Tomatoes 

2 1 Toast Conserve 


Coffee ea 
SAT 


22 


23) 


yi 


Potato Salad with Diced 
Cold Beef 
Sliced Onions 
Jam Tarts 
Cocoa 


Grapefruit 
Cereal 
Toasted Biscuits 
Honey 
Coffee Tea Tea 
Grilled Kidneys and Bacon 
Hashed Brown Potatoes 
Canned Berries 
Doughnuts 
Cocoa 
Potato Soup with Parsley 
Cabbage, Carrot and Onion 
Salad 
Prune Whip 
Cocoa | 


Tomato Cocktail 
Shepherd’s Pie 
Carrots Lettuce Salad 
Coffee Spanish Cream 
Coffee Tea 


Dressed Pork Tenderloin 
Mashed Potatoes 
Green Beans 
Rhubarb Crisp 
Coffee 


Vegetable Soup 
Cold Sliced Tenderloin 
Cornflake Potatoes 
Spinach Molds 
Baked Custard 
& ‘offee _Tea 
Scalloped Cod 
Browned Potato Cakes 
Harvard Beets 
Cherry Rolypoly Putigling 
Coffee ea 


Stewed Prunes 
Cereal 
Soft-cooked Eggs 
Toast Jelly 

Coffee Tea ea 


Orange Halves 
Cereal | 


Toast 
Coffee 


Jam 
Tea Tea 


Tea 





Grapefruit Juice 
Cereal 
Graham Muffins 
Marmalade 
_ aa ore Cocoa 


Cheese Fondue 
Fresh Fruit Salad 
Bran Loaf 
Tea Cocoa 


Asparagus and Creamed Eggs 
on Toast | 
Grape Tapioca 
Tea Cocoa 
Fresh Bologna | 
Sauerkraut 
Stuffed Prune and Orange 
Salad 
Sweet Rolls 
Cocoa 


Hamburger and-Onions 
Mashed Potatoes 

| Buttered Parsnips and Carrots 

Johnny Cake Syrup 
Coffee Tea 


Applesauce 
Cereal 
—— Eggs on Toast 
Coffee Tea 





Tea 


~~ | Stewed Chicked with Potato 
Scrambled Eggs on Toast | Dumplings 
Dill Pickles | Broccoli Braised Celery 
Rhubarb Layer Cake Ice Cream or Ivory 
Tea > Cream with Rhubarb Sauce 
___ Coffee Tea 


‘Breaded Veal Cutlets 
Parsley Potatoes 
Carrots 
Sliced Oranges 
Doughnuts 
Coffee 


~~ |(sunday ) 
Half Grapefruit 
Cereal 
Grilled Smoked Fish 


Toast Jelly 
Coffee Tea 


Chicken and Rice 
Croquettes 
Creole Sauce 
Canned Fruit 
Cake (from Sunday) 
Tea Cocoa 


Tomato Juice 
Cereal 
Toast 
Coffee 


Jam 
Tea 
Tea 

Roast of Pork 
Baked Potatoes 
New Cabbage 
Baked Lemon Rice Pudding 
Coffee Tea 


Scotch Broth 
Vegetable Salad 
Thin Pancakes Syrup 
Tea Cocoa 


Cereal with Raisins 
Scrambled Eggs 


a4 

2 5 Coffee = Tea 
WED 

26 
THU 


27 
28 


Tomato Soup 
Cold Roast Pork 
Mashed Potatoes Spinach 
Chocolate Pudding with Cream 
| Cofiee Tea 


Rhubarb Juice 
Cereal 
Conserve 
Tea 


Baked Beans Lettuce 
and Orange Salad 
Muffins Jelly 
Tea Cocoa 


Toast 
Coffee 
Hungarian Goulash 
Boiled Potatoes 
Turnips 
Fresh Spanish Bun 
Meringue Topping 
Coffee Te ea 
Clam Chowder 
Parsley Sauce Baked Stuffed Onions 
Coleslaw |Scalloped Potatoes with Tomato 
Stewed Prunes with Cinnamon} Asparagus 
Spanish Bun (from Thursday) Rhubarb and Raisin Pie 
Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea 


Roast of Beef 
Hot Mustard Sauce 
Browned Potatoes. Peas 
Baked Caramel Custard 
Coffee Tea 


Cream of Asparagus Soup 
Cold Roast Beef Gherkins 
Potato and Celery Salad 
Sliced Tomatoes 
Baked Lemon Pudding 
Coffee Tea 


Casserole of Macaroni 
with leftover pork (if any) 
Fresh Pineapple 
Cookies 
Tea Cocoa 


Sliced Oranges 
Cereal 
Bacon 
Marmalade 
Cocoa 


Toast 
Coffee 





Salmon Loaf 
Sliced Bananas or Oranges 
Cereal 

Scones 


Honey 
Coffee 


Tea 


Bacon 
Creamed Potatoes 
Cele 
Canned Fruit 
Drop Cakes | 
Tea 


Tomato Juice 
Cereal 
Toast 
Coffee 


Jam 
Tea 





29| 
‘SUN. (Sunday) 


30) 


Cheese Soufflé 
Green Salad Bowl 
ellied Rhubart | 
Brown Toast Rhubarb Je “a = 
Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa 


wange Juice 
A and Eggs 


Happy Easter, folks! Are the daffodils up? Have you seen 
your first robin? 


Give your table a springtime look with mauve and green 
and yellow in the fixin’s or the food. 


Hot buttered orange biscuits with grape jelly. 


Sponge cake ring, the centre filled with homemade 
cream, tinted pastel green. 


You'll think of lots more. 
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@ Day by day, Victory comes 
mearer—and with victory Peek 
Frean’s famous Day By Day 
Assortment and other delicious 
English biscuits will return. 


BISCUITS 


FROM LONDON, ENGLAND 


HP 
RATION-GRAM 


Sausage Frikadelle 


Here is a new kind of “meat 
ball” (FRIKADELLE in Den- 
mark) that’s different. With 
some foods rationed, you'll find 
this “FRIKADELLE” a wel- 
come addition to your menu. 
The H.P. Sauce in the recipe 
is important. And don’t forget 
this grand English type sauce 
is also good with meats, fowl, 
fish, stew, sandwiches, etc. Get 
@ bottle today. 


Mix icup of sausage meat with 
1 teaspoon of H.P. Sauce. Then 
divide into four. Wrap 4 hard- 
cooked eggs in sausage meat. 
Break up 1 cup of stale bread or 
crackers. Roll egg and sausage 
in crumbs, then in 1 well-beaten 
egg—then crumbs again, until 
sausage meat is covered with 
egg and crumb mixture. Fry in 
fat until golden brown. Serve on 
toast rings with tomato sauce 
if desired. 






























ELECTRICAL 
APPLIANCES 






There's years of faithful service in 
every Canadian Beauty Electrical 
Appliance. Built into these products 
is the same skill and exacting care 
that is helping peuceee a vast variety 


of intricate technical equipment for 
the Allied Nations. 


Dump in 
Dumplings 


by C. Lois Clipsham 


LIKE DUMPLINGS with your stew— 
who doesn’t? 

_ See that there’s plenty of good gravy 
in the pot. Make your batter (careful 
to mix it lightly and not too much), then 
drop by spoonfuls on top of the stew. 
No crowding! Cover closely and let 
nature take its course. Don’t peck; 
you’ve got to have faith in something, 
you know. 

Cook 12 to 15 minutes. As soon as 
the dumplings are done, arrange in a 
border around a hot platter and turn 
the meat, vegetables and gravy into 
the centre. Serve at once. 

Tomato Dumplings 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 
1 Cupful of all-purpose flour 
21% Teaspoonfuls of baking 
powder 
14 Teaspoonful of salt 
\4 Teaspoonful of baking soda 
1 Tablespoonful of shortening 
1 Tablespoonful of chopped 
parsley 
14 Cupful of tomato juice 

Sift the flour, measure it and sift again 
with the dry ingredients. Work in the 
shortening, then stir in the parsley and 
add the tomato juice, mixing just enough 
to blend the ingredients. Drop by 
teaspoonfuls on top of boiling hot stew, 
being careful to have them resting on 
the meat and vegetables and not 
drowned in the liquid. Cover and let 
cook for 10 to 12 minutes, Serve at once. 
Four to six servings. 

Rolled Oats Dumplings 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 
24 Cupful of quick-cooking oats 
246 Cupful of milk 
34 Cupful of pastry flour or 
24 cupful of hard wheat 
flour 
24 Teaspoonful of salt 
2 Teaspoonfuls of baking powder 
1 Ege 
4 Tablespoonfuls of melted 
dripping or shortening 

Mix the quick-cooking oats with the 
milk and let stand a few minutes. Sift 
the flour, measure and sift again with the 
salt and baking powder. Beat the egg 
until very light, add the oats mixture, 
then the melted dripping. Sift and stir 
in the dry ingredients. Drop by spoon- 
fuls over solids of boiling unthickened 
stew. Cover the kettle closely and boil 
fairly rapidly, without raising the cover, 
for 15 minutes. Makes 10 to 12 
dumplings. 

Bread Dumplings 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 
14 Cupful of all-purpose flour 
34 Teaspoonful of salt 
14 Teaspoonful of pepper 
14 Teaspoonful of baking powder 
3 Cupfuls of bread cubes (from 
day-old bread) 
24 Cupful of milk 
Tablespoonful of melted butter 
Eggs 
Tablespoonful of chopped 
onion 
‘3 ablesp« vonful of chopped 
parsley 

Sift the flour with the salt, pepper and 
baking powder. Combine with the other 
ingredients and let stand for 10 minutes. 
Shape into balls and place on boiling 
hot stew. Cook, covered, for 15 minutes. 
Six to eight dumplings. + 
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Mrs. Quality-wise 


says :- 


Here are two old favourites 
I would not be without. 
Used together or separately 
they are a delight in the 


kitchen and on the table. 





EDWARDS 


WINER 
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The CANADA STARCH COMPANY Limited «© Montreal *« Toronto 
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qHAT ONLY 


An authority on floor care states—"‘a good floor wax must 
be hard enough to be lasting and not quickly worn or scuffed 
off—and hard enough to polish to a dry, lasting lustre 
leaving a rich, mellow glow.” 


HAWES!’ is essentially a hard wax, because of its high 
content of a special ingredient noted for its hardness, 
polishing and wearing qualities. While hard in consistency 
and producing the desired hard and wear resisting polish— 
HAWES’ FLOOR WAX is easy to use.— You will find HAWES’ 
economical, (because a little goes a long way}—and a time 
saver too, because HAWES dries faster and polishes quickly. 
Your floors will soon show the benefit of HAWES’ protection 
—and you will be delighted with the rich, mellow glow, 
ond beautiful, satiny lustre produced with HAWES’, 


HAWES ricor wax 


e POLISHES BETTER «+ COSTS LESS 





LASTS LONGER 
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RON A RE TES TTS pay pT oe. ger Semen oaeres 


Pop says: Someday I'll be 
! 


And Mom {fs right! Both adults and children 
must have those important Quaker Oats Vitality Elements 
every day...especially now when it’s hard to get foods that 
rank high in necessary — and Vitamin B,... basic 
vitality elements essential for growth... energy... stamina. 





Quaker Oats actually leads all other natural 
whole-grain cereals in proteins...contains as much 
protein per ounce as pork chops, or eggs. ee 
Oats also ranks high in Vitamin B,... provides, in 
fact, the whole Vitamin B complex. And delicious 
Quaker Oats is a rich source of iron, phosphorus. .; supplies slow-burn- 
ing energy, too, the kind that really fights fatigue! 


=~ 7 Serve delicious bowls of Quaker Oats daily! Use 
“eLu. it in baking and as a meat ex- 
tender. Your family will love the 
PHOSPHORUS EN rich, nut-like whole-grain flavour! 


Mothers will appreciate the extra 
nourishment...extra energy they can provide this 
easy, economical way. Order a large package from 
your grocer today. 


Delicious! Whole Grain 


QUAKER OATS 
Za ima fev Baalai 


ATE i RL ET TT TT A I ET TE NR TET 
Be sure to listen to “That Brewster Boy” every Friday Night—9.30-10 p.m. E.W.T.—Fun for the whole family ! 





The Quaker Oats Company 
of Canada Limited 





What Will Your Dollar Buy? :: Continued from page 73 





Canada today are earning more money 
and enjoy, despite wartime restrictions 
and shortages, a higher “‘standard” of 
living than in 1939. For example, the 
weekly earnings of 1,200,000 Canadian 
wage earners in eight leading industries 
have now risen to about $31.50. The 
corresponding figure in 1939 was about 
$21.50. Even after allowance for income 
tax, that means an increase of more than 
40% in the earnings of a married man 
with two or three children. 

Thus, earnings and living “standards” 
have risen twice as fast as the “‘cost” of 
living. Families which used to have 
meat three times a week now have it 
perhaps twice a day; merchants com- 
plain they can no longer turn over 
“cheap” merchandise because people 
ask and demand better quality goods. 
We've changed our “standard” of living, 
and because our grocer and butcher 
bills grow larger, we unthinkingly throw 
the blame on that bad actor of other 
wars, the high “cost” of living. 

What has happened to the cost-of- 
living index since the beginning of the 
war? 

Using the base of August, 1939, as 100, 
figures show living costs have gone up 
only 119.3%. When you see that beef- 
steak has gone up 80%, butter 40%, 
cheese nearly 70%, flour about 30% and 
bacon 40%, the much smaller total 
figure for all items doesn’t seem possible. 

The answer is, first, that although a 
number of foods have risen very sharply 
in price since the outbreak of war, most 
of the “‘staples’’ like milk, bread, sugar, 
etc., have either risen very little or, in 
some cases, have actually declined in 
price. 

Although food prices, taken as a 
whole, have risen (according to the 
index), foods account for only one third 
of the typical urban wage-earner budget. 
The rest goes for fuel, shelter, clothing, 


transportation, furniture and other 


items where the increase in price has 
been very much smaller. Rentals have 
risen only a little more than 7%. (People 
who have been forced to move into 
higher priced. houses through lack of 
other accommodation may not believe 
this. But this again represents probably 
a change in “standards” of living, rather 
than a change in the “unit” cost of 
housing.) Clothing prices are up, on 
the average about 20% (compared with 
77% in the same period in the last war); 
fuel costs about 15%; and so forth. 
When all these are averaged out, the 
increase over the whole budget is only 
18.4%—of which nearly 16% took place 
before the introduction of the price 
ceiling in November, 1941. 

That raises another and telling point 
in favor of Canada’s cost-of-living index. 
Anyone who believes the index is slug- 
gish should go back to the pre-ceiling 
days of 1941, when there was little or no 
control over prices and the cost of living 
was heading heavenward. Within five 
or six months the food index group 
alone jumped no less than 15 points! 

Another important fact about honest 
and self-respecting cost-of-living indices 
is that they lose their authority if too 
many 
made. Britain has made no changes 
in the commodities which comprise her 
index since it was started in 1914. She 
still uses a food budget compiled in 
1904; hangs on to a few old-fashioned 
staples like candles and galatea. This 
conservatism is extreme 
that the British cost-of-living yardstick 
looks crude and moth-eaten alongside 
our streamlined model. The United 
States has probably gone to the other 
extreme by making so many wartime 
changes and substitutions as to destroy 
the validity of the index as a long-term 
yardstick of price changes. 

Canada has taken what seems to be a 
fair and reasonable middle course, # 


changes and substitutions are 


extreme, so 





Cutting 
Remarks 


A LOT of cutting up goes on in the 
kitchen—slicing, paring, coring, carving 
and soon. The right knife helps you deal 
with each job efficiently. 

You can hack a loaf of bread with a 
dull tool, but a long knife with serrated 
edge will give you thin even slices and 
no crumbling. 

Better a knife with a keen edge than 
an edge to your temper. 

Good cooks and carvers are worthy of 
their steel. Don’t let your knife sharp- 
ener stand idle. 

Good quality steel, tempered to 
toughness, makes a gay blade. 

The blade is the business end of a 
knife, but the handle is in partnership. 
There should be a firm connection 
between them. 

Use but don’t abuse your cutlery. 
They shouldn’t be asked to pry the top 
off a bottle or cut the string from 
parcels; these are jobs for the cap 
remover and the scissors. 

Store knives in a rack on the wall or 
cupboard door. Prevents nicking, 
scratching and dulling and keeps them 





Storage drawers 
with divisions are the next best place 
for them. 

If your knives have colored handles, 
don’t let them soak in water; no enamel 
will retain its smooth, slick appearance 
under such circumstances. Treat bone 
and composition handles with respect 
too, 


handy to your reach. 
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YOUR HOME, A Depa rtment for House Planning, Decorating and Furnishing 


The Simpler Life 


by Freda James 


_JOW TO house a family for winter week ends and summer living in 

| the smallest possible space was the problem set and met in this little 

modern country house built in one of the loveliest stretches of rural 
Ontario. 

Designed to comply with the simplicity of living necessitated by today’s 
conditions, this plan, consisting of living room, kitchen, four bedrooms, hall 
and bathroom, is such that, though actual floor space is restricted, there is a 
sense of space where it is needed and comfort everywhere. The owners 
wanted the feeling of the outdoors brought inside, and the house was thus 
placed with the large exposure to the west, with windows framing a magnifi- 
cent view of hills and sunsets. 

The flat roof (of felt and gravel) with its wide overhang, and the painted 
pine clapboards are a long jump from the original log house still standing 
when the owners acquired the property, but too far gone for restoration. But 
looking down from the road above, the new house appears thoroughly 
“right” and at home against the backdrop of hills. 

Walls and ceilings throughout were heavily # Continued on next page 





White clapboard, green shutters, and in summer a large terrace 
awning over the living room window. Allward & Gouinlock, Architects, 
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ete Reassures 
is Wife! 








a. no need to worry about my job,” said Pete. new products and new uses developed which are going to 
“You know I've had steady work at Dominion Oilcloth provide more and more employment. Stop worrying —Canada's 
& Linoleum Company for years—even through the depression. @ young country and we're going places.” 


You know how the company takes care of its workers, that 


I'll get a pension when my working days are over and that While building for war, Dominion Oilcloth and Linoleum 


I'm insured against sickness and accident. Company are planning for peace. Since its inception in 1872, 


“And as for work—there’s going to be plenty. There will this company has had confidence in Canada and an under- 


be more oilcloth and linoleum needed than ever after this standing of its responsibility to its employees, to its dealers 
war, thousands of new homes will be built, lots of construc- and to the public. That's why jobs and security are an old 
tion, faur years’ unfulfilled demands to be made up, and story to Dominion Oilcloth & Linoleum employees. 











Hundreds of thousands of Millions of yards of army Huge quantities of linoleum 
aluminum, steel and steel duck and anti-gas fabrics have been supplied for naval 
alloy parts for aeroplanes are have been proofed against vessels, Air Force schools, 
being chaped on the huge water, flame, mildew, gas odutsitrative establishments, COMPANY LIMITED , 
hydraulic linoleum presses. and the arctic weather, munition plants and hospitals. DA Nat 
NA hee 
MONTREAL CA ‘ 
a) 
Manufacturers of Dominion Battleship Linoleum 3 


and Marboleum a 








AMAZING 
PROFESSIONAL 
MOTHPROOFING 

METHOD 


now available for home use 





WAY 
HO ODOR-NO WRAPPING” NO STORING A 


UST a few minutes spraying 

with LARVEX—and Mrs. Neal 
has saved her husband’s new suit 
from moth holes. 

Now Mrs. Neal won’t have the 
bother of wrapping up this suit or 
storing it away! She just puts it 


back in the closet on its usual 
hanger. 
WHY? Moths will actually 


starve to death before they will 
eat LARVEXED clothes, sofas, 
or rugs! 

This is the professional mothproof- 
ing method used by leading woollen 
mills, laundries, and dry cleaners. 

And, LARVEX is 
inexpensive — only 
83¢ for 16 ounces, 
$1.29 for 32 ounces. 
Dry-cleaning won't 
impair its year-long 
moth - protection, 
either. 


Protect all your 
woollens this profes- 
sional way. Use 
LARVEX! 


At all Drug and Dept. stores. 


LARVEX 


REG. TRADE MARK 


ONE SPRAYING MOTHPROOFS 
FOR A WHOLE YEAR 











(710 KEEP WHAT YOU OWN... | 


b , ~*S 





\ \ 

Replacements are ‘harder and harder to get. 
Mark your things with your own name, woven 
to order by Cash's, and prevent most losses. 
Cash's are a favorite identification with the 
armed forces as well as at home. Ask your 
Dept. Store for CASH'S or write us. Due to our 
volume of military business PLEASE place orders 
EARLY! 

TRIAL OFFER: Send us 10c¢ for 1 Dozen of your FIRST name 


9 14 Grier Street 
C A S # S$ Belleville, Ontario 
Has THREE DOZEN $1.50 NINE DOZEN $2.50 


SIX DOZEN $2.00 TWELVE DOZEN $3.00 





| 
| 





Double-decker bunks, a gaily cur- 
tained window and built-in cabinet 
in each of the tiny bedrooms. 


of-doors family, interested in gardening 
and walking, but they have nevertheless 
planned for adequate accommodation 
and substantial comfort indoors. The 
built-in couches, which are complete 
beds for night use, offer all the seating 
ease of chesterfields, while lacking any 
oversize bulk. Gay color—a sharp aqua 
predominating—in the catalogne carpet 
covering the couches and used on the 
floor is in nice contrast to the natural 
wood of the walls. Brown and white 
calfskins look well on the edge-grain fir 
floor finished in natural tone. Yellows 
and bright scarlet are the other color 
accents In the scheme. 

Like so many homeowners today, the 
occupants of this house have some 
“‘unfinished business” which they hope 
to proceed with after the war. This 
includes fireside chairs which will 
offer ample comfort, yet can be put 
practically out of sight when necessary — 
something along the lines of a deck chair. 
Such a design will leave the room’s 
feeling of spaciousness intact, while 
extending its seating arrangements. 

The large window and door com- 
bination in the west wall draws the 
eye toward the living landscape. The 
light curtaining of pre-war Canadian net 
of coarse mesh, natural-colored, tempers 
the light on a too brilliant afternoon but 
still allows good visibility. It is hung to 
draw back easily. 

Early Canadian ladder-back chairs, 
a pine table with brightly painted legs, 
old pine coffee table and a gaily painted 
tub for big logs, fit into this modern 
house in a perfectly happy manner. 

Returning to the living room entrance, 
you find a door on the right wall centre 
which opens into the narrow hall, off 
which are the four small bedrooms. Each 
is equipped with two bunks, built one 
above the other. At the end of the hall is 
the bathroom, fitted with shower, basin 
and toilet. The bedrooms have been so 
carefully contrived in the available space 
that they allow for no more than in each 
case bunks, a window gaily curtained, 
bracket lamps away from children’s 
reach, a built-in cupboard for toys, etc., 
and a small wall cabinet and hanging 
bookcase placed at the head of the beds. 
But the bunks contain beautifully com- 
fortable bed equipment, and that is all 
that’s required in this little country 
retreat where so much time is spent on 
the ski slopes or in the vegetable garden. 
Such clever budgeting of space, and 
with the extra 
couches in the living room, has actually 
resulted in sleeping accommodation for 
as many as ten persons, a record that not 
many houses, in city or country, can 
equal! + 


provision of the two 

























“It's so 
easy 
” 
to use 
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WALITY 


explains its uninterrupted use on 
Canada’s finest furnitute for over 
50 years. 

Liquid: Veneer is unrivaled for 
cleaning, polishing and reviving 
the finish,—easily and quickly as 

you dust. Only a QUALITY 
polish should be used on any- 
thing as fine and sensitive as 
the finish of your furniture 
and woodwork. 

Need anything more be 
said? 


Liquid Veneer Corporation 
Fort Erie North, Ontario 


Your Dealer 
Has 
Liquid Veneer 





“Pee Be TE 
Pe ee 
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SP 


’ 7 FOR FINER LIVING 


Nothing you ca 
give you more 
gracious comfo 
furniture, with 


wood, and sturdy construction. 


makers ask you 
first charge on 
needed pieces 


LOOK FOR THIS BRAND 


ON EVERY PIECED 



















n add to your home can 
lasting pleasure than the 
rt of Imperial Loyalist 
its ageless charm, lovely 
But its 
to make War Savings a 
your dollars. Buy only 
of Imperial Loyalist 
furniture now. Complete 
your lovable Loyalist 
rooms in the happy post- 
war years. 
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“Soldier, here's more ‘Shell Shock’ 


for the enemy! 


Yissrr: Another load of Brass starting on its way to 
the front. These disks made into shell cases will be 
loaded with ‘Shock’ for ‘the master race!’ 


“And remember, soldier, there'll 
be more where these came from 
.-. because we're working day 
and night to give you and your 
buddies a// the Brass and Copper 
ammunition you need — to finish 
the job—and bring you home”. 





Yes, our armed forces can count on their friends at 
Anaconda. For we, here at Anaconda, realize the re- 
sponsibility of supplying Copper and Brass for the 
planes ... tanks... ships and shells our fighting men 
must have to finish their tough job — in a hurry! 


So, Mr. Civilian, for the present there’s no Brass, 
Bronze or Copper for your roof, water system, 
window screens, and so on. And A 
we're sure that’s the way you want AN acon D A 
it too...since the needs of our Copper and Brass 
fighting men come first. = ES 


ANACONDA AMERICAN BRASS LIMITED 
( Made-in-Canada Products) 


Montreal Office: 


Main Office and Plant: 
939 Dominion Square Building 


New Toronto, Ontario 


(ene eee 
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The compact kitchen with serving bar arrangement, 


insulated with four inches of rock wool, 
making for cool rooms in summer and 
guaranteeing adequate warmth in winter 
when the wood-burning fireplace and 
the kitchen coal stove are in use. 

Quarter-inch fir plywood was used for 
interior wall finish throughout, with the 
exception of the pine boarding flanking 
the fireplace. The natural grain and 
color of the wood remain untouched, but 
one of the plans for the future is the 
addition of an interesting color between 
the ceiling beams of the main room. 


ENTERING THE front door, one steps 


into a passageway (with a closet for 


stools are in readiness on this side. When 
washing-up time comes, the shutter is 
dropped. It was intended, at the time 
the house was planned, that the shutter 
would be kept down except at mealtime, 
but as the kitchen with its natural wood 
finish and gay curtains and equipment 
has taken on the importance of an added 


feature and helps to further the feeling of 


space, the shutter is usually left up. 
Lighting and summertime cooking are 
done by kerosene, but after the war, 
hydro-electric service will be installed 
and the house will be wired. In the 
meantime, wall bracket lamps, along 
with the occasional nice old glass table 





Cuuches for extra sleeping accommodation in living room. 


sports equipment) that is almost part of 
the living room. A door at the left opens 
into the compact kitchen. As one enters 
the living room, one notes ceiling-high 
bookcases beside the fireplace. The 
latter, built of reused bricks, brings 
lovely gradations of color into thescheme, 

One of the clever features of the house 
is the counter bar opening into the 
kitchen. Here the children gather—and 
adults, too, if there is room—and their 
meals are conveniently passed from the 
working side. The counter is wide 
enough for two settings, and in our 
kitchen view you will note that two 


lamp, provide a friendly glow after dusk. 

Sink and cupboard arrangements are 
carefully planned in the kitchen. A trap 
door cut in the floor leads to the cold 
room below. Here is housed the pressure 
pump which operates the plumbing and 
which for the time being is operated by 
hand but is readily convertible for the 
later electrification. (The plumbing 
system can be conveniently drained 
after week-end use during wintertime.) 
The cold room offers good storage for 
foodstuffs until such time as refrigeration 
is possible. 

The owners of the house are an outs 


i 
i 
i 
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Jounny isn’t fighting for medals .. . 


Johnny doesn’t even like fighting! He doesn’t 
like sleeping in a slit trench instead of his 
own comfortable bed. He doesn’t like killing 


other men. But he’s doing it. 


He faces death day after day. Sometimes he 
lives on nothing more than “‘iron ration.” 
There’s little chance for sleep. The enemy is 


always there, just out front. 


Johnny hasn’t won a medal. He hasn’t been cited 
for “gallantry in the face of the enemy.” He’s 
just another soldier who is fighting bravely. 
After all, that’s his duty. He’s just another 


soldier willing to pay Acs price for your freedom! 


Johnny asks only one thing .. . that the 
folks back home, all of them, pitch in to support 


him and the others like him. 


He's willing to give everything. He expects 


you to lend your dollars. That’s not much to ask, 


is it? 


Get ready now to buy Victory Bonds. 


NATIONAL WAR FINANCE COMMITTEE 
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HOME FRONT 


Chatelaine’s Ottawa correspondent brings 
you facts and forecasts concerning the 
changing picture of wartime living 


ON’T imagine that wartime limitations are going to 

disappear altogether in the near future. Where one 

supply situation becomes easier, others are apt to become 
more stringent. Some metals are more plentiful and others 
vitally needed for war production are harder to get. Restrictions 
on the manufacture of some metal articles have been removed 
lately, but whether these appear on the market presently depends 
on the manufacturers’ ability to obtain supplies of material and 
labor. 

* * & 

Manufacturers are now permitted to make these things if 
they can secure materials and labor: Radiators of the concealed 
and enclosed “convector” types; metal venetian blinds; 21 copper 
and brass articles, including plain faucets, sink bolts, closet 
screws, five-foot curtain rods and certain types of bath and bath- 
and-shower fittings; steel clothesline wire. 

cre .-s 

Paper saving to the tune of 71 tons was achieved by making 
the new ration book thinner. Don’t destroy the old ration book, 
No. 3, since it contains your canning sugar coupons, It is import- 
ant, however, to destroy unused coupons after they expire. 
Neighborly exchange of rationed goods is permitted, but it is 
against the law to give coupons to friends. Retailers must not 
accept loose coupons. 

* * * 

Take your choice. Ration coupons for preserves and for 
special canning sugar are interchangeable. If you prefer to buy 
all your preserves, the canning sugar coupons enable you to 
obtain extra amounts of these. If you make your own, you can 
supplement your 10-pound individual allotment of canning sugar 
by using your preserves coupons for additional sugar. Each 
preserves coupon is good for a half pound of sugar. 

The world sugar situation is still “tight.” Sugar is allotted 
to the various United Nations by the Combined Food Board, and 
Canada gets her fair share of what is available. 

«© * x 

Garden advice. The Central Experimental Farm at Ottawa 
offers this advice on small-sized Victory Gardens. Divide the 
space thus: Leafy vegetables, 5 to 10%; root vegetables for 
winter storage—carrots, beets, turnips, etc., 20 to 30%; tomatoes, 
to be used fresh and for canning, 10 to 15%; the remainder for 
carrots, beets and beans to be used as they come along. Beans, 
incidentally, give a high rate of yield. Don’t try to grow potatoes 
in the small garden, nor corn, peas, cucumbers, squash and other 
vine crops, as they take a lot of room. If you have plenty of space, 
by all means include them. 

Commercial fertilizers recommended are No. 4-8-8 for light soil, 
and Nos. 2-12-4 or 4-12-6 for heavy soil, as well as the fertilizers 
sold by name or brand. As to insecticides, pyrethrum dust is not 
available, but nicotine dust or spray and the “stomach poison” 
kinds, such as arsenic, can be purchased. 

A revised edition of the pamphlet ‘‘ Wartime Gardens”’ may be 
obtained by writing to the Publications Branch, Department of 
Agriculture, Ottawa. 

* * * 

Cider vinegar is plentiful in Canada, in contrast to the U. S. 

situation, where a shortage is reported, 
x * * 

It’s too early to predict what effect Canada’s contributions of 
food for the peoples of Europe, when they are liberated, will have 
on our own supply situation. Canada probably will contribute 
wheat, dehydrated foods and dairy products to the general pool 
set up by UNRRA. 

* * * 

Penicillin. Production of this new wonder-working drug has 
been expanded tremendously, but it’s all earmarked for the 
troops for the duration. Like the sulfa drugs and others which are 
dangerous to use indiscriminately, it will require a doctor’s 
prescription when it becomes available. 
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By Buying Victory Bonds Now 
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We’re saving for our 


» 


OLLARS invested in defence of 
your home today will be ready for 
the equipping of your after-Victory 
home tomorrow! They will help pro- 
vide your easy-to-run, easy-to-own ll- 
electric kitchen—with its many attractive 
General Electric servants for better living 
... appliances to keep and cook your 
food, to wash your dishes, to dispose of 
waste! Every Victory Bond you buy helps 
provide urgently needed fighting equip- 
ment and carries you nearer to your new 
home of tomorrow! 


Here are some of the 


GENERAL ELECTRIC APPLIANCES 
you'll be able to own 


G-E REFRIGERATOR. Planned to provide the differ- 
ent correct temperatures needed to preserve 
various types of food. Constant refrigeration 
prevents waste and spoilage of precious foodstuffs 
—saves money. 


G-E HOTPOINT RANGE. Designed for controlled 
cooking which not only means appetizing meals 
but conserves food and food values — promotes 
health and is both convenient and thrifty. 


G-E ELECTRIC DISHWASHER AND DISPOSALL. Two 
labour-saving kitchen units devised to banish 
disagreeable tasks. Your G-E Dishwasher will 
wash, rinse and dry all dishes and utensils. Your 
G-E Disposall will dispose of all garbage... 
grinding almost every kind of kitchen waste to 
pulp and flushing it away. 


UP U Ee isa 


Sees! 


ALL-ELECTRIC KITCHEN 


“cory ou fe 
M heat le 
Vi LIED RHUBARB tate rhubarb ry 1d watet 
Jet Use fresh ste barb. dd cone yr five 
barb sweet- vet ste ed ete nd \et stand fc che 
Q over >". -rif, a 1, to 
2 cups stewed -” to gelatine Si hot rhubarb - 
AaQe n 
ened 10 _ d water minutes: jatine and A 
co r oned ZC dividus 
4 tablespoo™” \ain ynflavored softene™ Pour into ee un 
1 tablespoo” P dissolves 2 hill and “* oy 
gelatine molds. nol ied with cre 
molc 













PUT VICTORY FIRST 
Buy Victory Bonds — 
Canada’s Best Investment 
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EFFIC 


KEEP YOUR TOILET CLEAN 


Don’t think of 
cleaning ugly stains 
and discolorations 
from toilet bowls by 
old, messy, hand 

a methods. The 
drudgery of using ordinary cleansers 
plus disinfectants and scouring has been 
replaced by Sani-Flush, which cleans 
the quick, easy, sanitary way. Use it at 
least twice a week. Each application 
removes many recurring toilet germs 
and a cause of toilet odors. 


Sani-Flush is totally unlike ordinary 
soaps and cleansers. It works chemi- 
cally—even cleans the hidden trap. Safe 
with septic tanks and in toilet connec- 
tions. (See directions on can.) Made 
in Canada. Sold everywhere, two handy 
sizes. HaroldF. Ritchie & 
Co., Ltd., Toronto, Ont. 






OR CLEANING 
AND POLISHING SILVER 


For over 100 years, those who 
appreciate fine silverware 
have used “Goddard's”. It re- 
moves tarnish easily and safe- 
ly and makes your silver shine 
and glisten like new. 








Plate Powder in boxes. 
Liquid Polish in tins or 
bottles. 





mor Ga 
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YOU ASKED US 


by Freda James 


Question—I have a small bedroom 
with two medium windows on the north- 
east side of the house. The ceiling is 
white, walls pale blue and the woodwork 
finished with a natural stain. It is a 
country house and I will have to do my 
own painting. What can I do to make 


the room more cheery and larger if 


possible? The furniture could be 
painted, as it is not particularly good 
wood. What do you think? What shall I 
put on the windows (good view) and 
bedspread? Also any suggestion about 
the rug or rugs will be appreciated. 


Answer—My first suggestion is that 
you change the color in your bedroom. 
Northeast exposure should have a 
warmer tone such as pink, yellow or 
pinky-beige, very light. I would carry a 
little of the wall color into the ceiling 
tone...just enough to give warmth. 
Then attack the woodwork, and if you 
want a larger looking room paint it the 
exact color of the walls, using an 
eggshell finish, of course. You will find 
one of the good water paints very easy 
to use on the walls, or are you planning 
to paper? 

I like your thought about painting 
the furniture. If the wood is poor, 
painting will definitely help, and secondly 
you will again create a feeling of space 
by making the furniture the same color 
as your wall. Now for some color accent 
and interest. Considering again the 
smallness of the room, we must not 
choose large patterns in anything. If 
you like chintz, glazed or cotton finish, 
you could select a small all-over pattern 
in harmonizing tones with the room. A 
white background with gay flowers or 
the same background as the walls would 
again keep away from a break and give 
the illusion of space. If chintz is 
impossible to find, why not try for one 
of the pretty dress cottons in a dainty 
design and trim it with rows of white 
rickrack braid or straight lawn bias 
tape in rows. Match your bedspread to 
the curtains (because of the size of the 
room) and trim in the same manner. If 
you by chance have an attractive quilted 
bedspread, you could use it as the 
domimant color and combine plain cur- 
tains in one of the colors. Plain material, 
quilted and made into a slipcover for the 
comfortable chair, would be a good 
feature, or the chintz done in this 
manner if you decide on it. If you are 
using a quaint pattern or quilted spread, 
some of the nicely hooked “rugs in 
matching colors would be most ap- 
propriate. They can, of course, be in 
larger pattern than the materials. One 
large plain rug helps make a room look 
larger, but if you can’t have that and 
choose the small ones with care and 
place well, you will have a charming 
room, 

* * * 


Question—Do you recommend slip- 
covers if my furniture is already covered 
with a plush fabric? For the duration, at 


least, I feel very much the need of 


having easily washed covers and, any- 
way, the fabric now on is very shabby. 


Answer—No, I cannot recommend 
slips over a plush fabric. It is done, but 
you cannot expect a perfect job. The 
pile of the underneath fabric makes the 
slip material move back and forth and 
always gives an untidy look. Could you 
not have the fabric removed and a cheap 
cotton tacked on, then have slipcovers? 


Washable slipcovers are certainly a joy, 
particularly during these difficult days. 
* * * 


Question—I have an old desk which 
I would like to have stripped and made 
light, but I am not sure about the wood 
underneath the rather heavy finish, 


whether it is all one kind. Do you think 


4 


I could do this myself? 


at 


# 


'S 





Freda James, Home Department editor, 
will be glad to help you solve your house 
furnishing and decorating problems. 


Answer—Yes, you can do it, but it 
will be a difficult job if you have more 
than one kind of wood. Why not strip 
with a good varnish remover, clean 
thoroughly and then see what you have? 
You will probably have to bleach it to 
make the color uniform. By rubbing in 
a bit of white paint or a little umber you 
can sometimes overcome much variation 
in wood. If it is too impossible, you can 
always paint it an interesting color. 

* * * 

Question—I very much like cata- 
logne carpet for a living room I have 
done in Colonial maple and pieces of 
old pine. As I notice you have several 
times mentioned it in your articles, I 
would like to ask how you join the strips 
together and what you do to keep it from 
slipping, being so light. 


Answer—You couldn’t select any- 
thing, other than hooked rugs, more 
appropriate for your room. Any good 
carpet sewing company will join the 
strips together for you. 
rarely matches perfectly when strips are 
laid side by side, but if you lay it out 
in the room first and do the best you 
can in matching, you won’t really mind 
the places where it doesn’t match. It 
stays beautifully flat if placed on a good 
felt pad. One of the lightweight ones 
will do nicely. Here again the carpet 
people will do the job. If you are unable 
to have the work done, you can sew the 
strips on your own sewing machine. 

+. * * 


Catalogne 


Question—I have a number of lamp 
bases which are rather uninteresting in 
color and design, such as badly done 
gilt ones...polychrome, I think it is 
called. Can I paint them? 


Answer—Yes, indeed, you can paint 
them and they will look extremely well. 
Choose the accent of color you want in 
your room, or do them to match the 
walls and paint them with a good flat or 
eggshell finish. Choose simple shades 
in the same color if they are light, and 
you will be surprised at the result. # 












*‘Remember, 
back in ’39 we 
talked about 
putting in Livingston Stokers. Well, 
I did and you didn’t. That’s where 
you missed the boat. It’s been a 
cinch to heat the house and I’ve 
got a few extra Victory Bonds out 
of it. That makes it all the sweeter.” 

That’s what George ribbed me 
with the other night at his place - 
and he’s right. 

As soon as I can get a Livingston, 
it'll be my first and fastest invest- 
ment. 


ivingston 
STOKERS 


Livingston Stokers for steam power 
plants, industrial and commercial 
heating are war necessities. A good 
many householders are just waiting 
for the time to come when they can 
get a Livingston for their homes. 

We can’t sell you a Livingston 
now, but we can suggest that you 
buy Victory Bonds — and be ready 
to catch the boat when it comes 
in again. It’s just saving to save 
some more. 


LIVINGSTON STOKER SALES CO. LIMITED 
HAMILTON, TORONTO, MONTREAL AND PRINCIPAL CITIES 














of the most 
colorful varieties grown 
in our own gardens. All plants 
direct from our own pools, hardy, 
healthy, easily grown. Large select plants 


carefully shipped assure success. 


Our complete illustrated catalog free 


MOORE WATER GARDENS, PORT STANLEY, ONT. 


MIRACLE POLISH 
MAKES FURNITURE 
LOOK LIKE NEW! 


Just spread Old English 
on your furniture. You'll be 
surprised at the way ugly 
scratches disappear 
instantly. You'll thrill 
to gloriously new- 
looking furniture. At 
leading stores 25¢. 
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SCRATCH 
COVER 
POLISH 


Fuemituet 


Old English 


Scratch Cover 


POLISH 


Made by the Makers 
of Old English Wax 
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GIFTS 


every 
Mother will 
appreciate! 





These attractive packages of 
baby specialties contain pro- 
ducts renowned for purity and 
excellence and recommended 
by the medical profession. 


Each package includes: 


> Baby’s Own Soap 
> Baby’s Own Oil 
> Baby’s Own Powder 


Ask your druggist to show you 
these lovely Baby’s Own Gift 
Sets...and take a tip now—put 
several away for those babies 
on the way and for approach- 
ing birthdays. 


Baby's 
Own 


SOAP + OIL * TALC 





out 
| minimum and use your tact if you anti- 
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The J. B. WILLIAMS CO. (Canada) Limited 





second cause for tantrums. It is quite a 
job to supervise the play of these small 
youngsters, but nothing can take its 
place as far as the children are con- 
cerned, It is a good idea to knit or darn 
or do some such easily interrupted job 
while you are minding them. 

The preschool child should have some 
part of the house and also some place 
out-of-doors where he can play as he 
wants. It is best if you can let him have 
a whole room to himself, Let him have 
plenty of time for free play, with plenty 
of space and simple strong playthings. 
Besides being good for him, this keeps 
him from getting under your feet and 
in your road. When he is busy playing, 
do not ask him to stop his play unless 
it is absolutely necessary, and whenever 
possible warn him some minutes before- 
hand. Make sure that he hears and 
understands what you say. Often it’s a 
good idea to stoop down to his level 
when you are giving him instructions. 
Don’t bark your orders out in a bossy 
voice—even toddlers notice the differ- 


| ence, and they are much more willing 


to respond if it can be made a friendly, 
co-operative job. A child is usually slow- 
er than an adult in stopping one activity 
and starting another—therefore allow 
him more time. Your child’s regular rout- 
ine must be followec, including meals, 
sleep, and toilet training (if needed). Of 
course you will have to break in upon 
his play if any danger threatens, but 
usually that does not occur. If he objects 
to stopping his play to go to bed, though 
warned beforehand, he must be removed 
bodily despite protests. The other 
items in his daily routine must be carried 
also, but reduce these to the 
cipate trouble. Some able-bodied parents 
seem to be almost helpless when it 
comes to managing a defiant little three- 
year-old. That, of course, has a very 
bad effect on the child. He should realize 
that you are in control, but except for 
these necessary parts of his routine, the 


child should not be mterrupted in his 


play as this helps him to learn how to 


| concentrate. If you break in on his play 
| unnecessarily, his anger is quite justified. 


A third cause for tantrums therefore is 
interrupting his play. 

Sometimes it is difficult to make out 
what toddlers are saying or what they 
mean by their remarks. Your difficulty 
in understanding them may make them 

# Continued on next page 








Make Them in 


a Jiffy 


Pot-holder mitts can be cro- 


S 19 


cheted in a few minutes out of old bits of 


yarn. Done in bright shades, they are 


| not only useful, but add a note of gay 


color to the kitchen. 

This is an exclusive Chatelaine design. 
Price five cents. 

Order by number from 
Fashion Department, 481 
Ave., Toronto ze Ont. 


Chatelaine 
University 
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Pi 
WHEN WEIGHING BABY (AND AT ALL OTHER TIMES), 





HOSPITALS GUARD INFANT AGAINST GERMS 


Compare YOUR 
knowledge 


Important to every mother: A leading medical journal asked 
6,000 physicians, including most U. S. baby specialists, 
these vital questions about baby care. Read answers below: 





QUESTION: ““Do you favor the 
use of oil on baby’s skin?” 


ANSWER: Over 95% of physicians said yes. 
Hospitals advise the same (almost all hospi- 


tals use Mennen Oil—because it’s antiseptic). 





QUESTION: *““Should oil be used 
after every diaper change?” 
ANSWER: 3 out of 4 physicians said yes. (Anti- 
septic oil helps prevent diaper rash caused by 
action of germs in contact with wet diapers). 








QUESTION: “Should 
baby oil be gntiseptic?” 







fi 


ANSWER: 4 out of 5 physicians said baby oil should be antiseptic. Only one widely-sold baby oil is 









QUESTION: “‘Should oil be used 
all over baby’s body daily?” 
ANSWER: 3 out of 4 physicians said yes—helps 
prevent dryness, chafing. (Most important — 
antiseptic oil helps protect skin against germs). 


QUESTION: 


“Up to what age 
should oil be used on baby?” 
ANSWER: Physicians said, on average, “Con- 
tinue using oil until baby is over 6 months 
old” Many advised using oil up to 18 months. 





antiseptic—Mennen, Helps check harmful germs, thus helps prevent prickly heat, diaper rash, 
| impetigo, other irritations. Hospitals find Mennen is mildest, safest, l:eeps baby’s skin smoothest. 
' Special ingredient soothes itching, smartinz, Ue the best for your baby —}fennen Antiseptic Oil. 
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“C_“Z) BABY: See what I’m getting 
at, Mom ? 


MOM: No, I don’t... 


BABY: Well, it’s this way. Plenty of 
things bother my skin. Even my soft- 
ést woolies do, sometimes. Just pre- 
tend you’re me, and you'll find out... 


MOM: Goodness! Is that what's been 
making you yowll! I’d decided you 
had Uncle Elmer’s temper... 

BABY: I was merely trying to attract 
your attention. Gosh, mother, I’m 
the only baby on the block who 
doesn’t get Johnson’s Baby Oil and 
Johnson’s Baby Powder. My skin 
feels like a porcupine’s! 


Seeesipiaiioptiay. 

: quivmsens f 

Bapy f 
Powper 
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MOM: Not to mention your disposition... 


BABY: Get busy with the Johnson’s, 
and I'll be a little lamb -with pink 
ribbons!: Sometimes, you can rub me 
with ni-ice, soo-oothing Johnson’s Oil. 
And other times, just chase those chafes 

and prickles with Johnson’s 
“™\\ cool, silky Baby .Powder! 


CR 
> J MOM: If I get you some, will 
you stop those midnight sere- 
nades? And take your nap like an 
angel child? And smile at nice ladies 
who pat your head? 


BABY: Well, Mom—with my skin feel- 
ing all soft and smeoth and comfort- 
able—what do you think? 


Johnson's Baby Oil 
Johnson's Baby Powder 


( LIMITED Gohnrer 


Go. 
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Chatelaine Bulletins on Beauty Culture 
Concise — Authentic — Essentially Helpful 


HOW TO BE FRESH AS A FLOWER 


Bulletin No. 19 — 5 cents 


A LOVELY SKIN 
Bulletin No. 18 — 10 cents 


HOW TO CARE FOR YOUR HAIR 
Bulletin No. 16 — 10 cents 


BEAUTIFUL HANDS 
Bulletin No. 15 — 5 cents 


DRESSING YOUR FACE 
Bulletin No. 17 — 10 cents 


Order from CHATELAINE SERVICE BULLETINS, 481 University Avenue, Toronto. 





Child Health Clinic 





TEMPER 
TANTRUMS 


by ELIZABETH CHANT ROBERTSON, M.D. 


DON’T BE surprised if your child of 


two to three has sudden fits of anger or 
temper tantrums. Don’t feel that he is 
unusual. Don’t get angry with him when 
he has one. Keep calm if you possibly 
can, but above all don’t give him what 
he wants if he is staging it for a definite 
purpose. Look upon these outbursts as a 
common babyish way of acting when up 
against a difficulty. Although you need 
not blame yourself for his early tan- 
trums, you should be concerned if they 
become more numerous as he grows 
older, or if they are marked and frequent 
after he reaches school age. If they 
continue there is no doubt that your 
training has been poor. 

Every tantrum that you handle 
wisely will help to cure him of this 
unpleasant habit. Every tantrum that 
you give in to or lose your head over 
makes it more difficult for him to learn 
better ways of behaving. These out- 
bursts seem senseless and are very 
aggravating to adults, but there are 
reasons for them. If we know why our 
child has them, we can arrange his 
surroundings in such a way that they 
will occur less frequently, and we will 
be more likely to handle the outbursts 
without feeling angry or irritated. This 
advice is easier to write about than to 
practice, but of this | am sure—the 
better you understand why young 
children behave in this way and the 
more you realize that your actions affect 
them, the more quickly you will help 
them to outgrow this trouble. 


What provokes tantrums? 

All the needs of a young baby are 
attended to by his mother or by some 
other adult. At first, baby notices things 
and persons about him very little, but 
soon his interest in them _ increases. 
Then he learns to handle and pick up 


objects. Before long he starts to walk 
and then his field of exploration widens 
out tremendously. Sometimes we don’t 
realize how much he has to learn about 
all kinds of things, not to mention 
people. Often he apparently knows 
what he wants to do, but he is unable 
to accomplish it. He tries to build a little 
tower of blocks, but the blocks won’t 
stay one on top of the other, and that 
makes him angry, even to the extent of a 
tantrum. So the first cause of tantrums 
is bis difficulty in managing material 
things. You can help him here by 
patiently showing him how to do things, 
how to put one block on another for 
example. Help him just as much as he 
needs and no more—so that he can 
carry on by himself. He has to learn 
how to meet his own difficulties. We 
parents often protect our children too 
much—we shield them from difficulties. 
This is no kindness. Unless they learn 
how to meet their problems and tasks 
as they come along, they won’t grow up 
as quickly or as evenly as they should. 
Another way of helping your child is to 
see that he has playthings suitable for 
his age—that is, ones that he is able to 
master and enjoy. Don’t expect him to 
do anything very constructive at the 
two to three year level. What he 
wants is sturdy simple material that he 
can push, pound or haul about. 

When he starts playing with other 
youngsters he will run into trouble too. 
Two of them will often want the same 
toy at the same time. He will have to be 
taught how to take turns and you can 
help him learn that. Preschool children 
should have unobtrusive adult super- 
vision, and it is sometimes quite a 
problem to know when to interfere and 
when to let them fight it out. Of course 
they mustn’t be allowed to injure each 
other. So difficulties with playmates are a 








BACK 
CHAT 


A correspondence de- 
partment for our read- 
ers who feel impelled 
to take pen in hand 


The Queen’s Portrait 


Dear Editor: 

| have just received my copy of your 
magazine for March, and I| am delighted 
with it, but I am writing especially to 
compliment you on having such a 
beautiful cover of our fair Queen. I cut 
it off the magazine and put it in a nice 


© shone I am going to take the liberty of 
1 ¥suggesting that you have the next cover 


show a companion picture of the King, 
and later one showing either Princess 
Elizabeth alone or the two 
together. I’m sure these covers would be 


very popular,—V, L, R., Ontario. 


Princesses 


Dear Editor: 

I have just received my copy of the 
March Chatelaine and I think the cover 
is perfectly beautiful...Would it be 
possible to get a copy without the 
printing?—M. F., Ontario. 


Dear Editor: 

This letter is written in indignant 
protest regarding the picture of Her 
Majesty Queen Elizabeth which is 
shown on the cover of your March issue. 
It is most unflattering of our charming 
Queen in every way, especial objection 
being taken to the hands, the left one 
being entirely out of focus. How a 

negative so untrue, even of an ordinary 
citizen, could have been released is 
quite beyond understanding, and I feel 
| that all copies should be recalled at 
once.—F. McC., Ontario. 
Dear Editor: 

Would it be possible to get a copy of 
the beautiful cover photograph of the 
queen?...1 would like to frame the 
picture, without printing, if possible. 


M. L. G., British Columbia. 


Editor’s Note: We regret that owing to the 
shortage of paper and labor it is impossible 


March 


But we appreciate the 


to suppl special copies of the 
Chatelaine cover. 
interest our readers have shown, including 


the minority opinion of F. McC., Ontario! 


Call for Dr. Blatz 


Dear Editor: 
Thank God for a man like Blatz! 
Congratulations to you for publishing 
article—R. F. C.,, 


his much-needed 
' Ontario. 


Good Neighbors Approve 


Dear Editor: 

Not often does a women’s magazine 
draw my attention, but to Mary Lowrey 
Ross I'd like to say, “Check!” 

How terrific Mrs. Hixbee really is, and 
how bad! 

Chatelaine renders immeasurable serv- 
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His name 





is "MAC" and he is 
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ice in publicizing ““The Bad Neighbor 
Policy”: this good-humored satire should 
receive Government subsidy. It should 
be mailed in pamphlet form to every 
Canadian addressee.—J. H., Alberta. 


Dear Editor: 

The March copy of Chatelaine has 
some very good reading in it. I felt | 
just had to write you to say I especially 
liked your article on “‘The Bad Neighbor 
Policy.” I think you certainly hit the 
nail on the head. 

I’m an American and have lived in 
Canada for 15 years now, and I’ve 
met several Mrs. Hixbees. In fact for 
three years one lived in our house. . .and 
while I liked her, and still do, the things 
in your article made me think of her 
Often I’ve heard that same argument 
about “‘who won the last war,” and 
when we had American visitors there 
were times when she either left the house 
or, if she stayed around, they certainly 
got a going-over when they left. We 
were never really bothered by it, and 
always thought it was because she didn’t 
know any better. There are, however, 
those I meet at meetings, etc., who really 
do get in one’s hair. Thanks for the 
human article—M. H. G., Ontario. 


* * * 


A British Bride 


Dear Editor: 

I have enjoyed Chatelaine for a long 
time, and am especially interested in the 
subject of British war brides, as I was 
one just 25 years ago. My husband is a 
French Canadian and was a captain in 
the Veterinary Corps; now my eldest 
son, 23, is a petty officer in the RCN ; 
on service overseas. ; 

I found that 


one had to learn to 


adjust oneself to the situations that are § 


certain to arise on coming into a new 


country...The best assurance of hap- 


piness is the knowledge that one’s 
husband will have a job. To the 
relations in Canada I would say 


welcome the bride, but help her to find 
a place of her own as soon as possible 
My happiest days were spent in the 
smaller communities; the friendly spirit 
—H. T., Quebec. 


was so welcoming 
x * * 
V.D. 


Dear Editor: ! 
I have just finished Chatelaine’s very 


convincing article on V.D. and would $& 
like to say, may God help you and ¥ 


Colonel Williams and any others who 
are in the crusade. 

Being an interested and pitying 
worker in our missions districts, it seems 
to me that the misery and shame, as well 
as the cost of all this corruption, make 
it one of the greatest problems yet to be 


solved,—A Mother, Quebec. 
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waiting for some lucky boy or 
girl to become his owner. He's a 
genuine thoroughbred Scotch 
Terrier — you'll just love him. He 
will be delivered to the prize 
winner in a specially made case, 
and he will be all decked out with 
a brand new collar and leash. 










Canadian boys and girls are invited to 
become members of the SALES CADETS. 
Members of this new club for boys and 
girls have the opportunity to win this 
genuine SCOTCH TERRIER and in addi- 
tion receive cash profits, war savings 
stamps and other prizes. This contest is 
open only to boys and girls between 12 
and 17 years of age. 


MT 3 1  e 
PROFIT TOO FOR 
BOYS AND GIRLS 


This SCOTTY PUPPY is being 


ffered to introduce thi lub, U7 Yj 
the SALES CADETS, to te boys | (ii 


Z 


and girls of Canada. If you do not Up 
wish the puppy, you may win a 
cash prize of $25.00. 


The idea is, you must first add up 
the numbers in the PUPPY KEN- 
NEL PUZZLE at the right—if you 
get a correct answer, you become 
a member of the SALES CADETS, 
and your free membership certi- 
ficate is sent by return mail. 








642 
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* 
Members of the SALES CADETS The first step towards winning the PUPPY is 
earn cash profits — war savings to add up the numbers in the PUPPY KENNEL 


PUZZLE pictured above. Only the numbers 
2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 7 and 8 are used — there are no 
hidden numbers, and the number 9 is not used. 
The SALES CADETS are anxious to enlist 
alert, ambitious boys and girls as members. 
This PUPPY KENNEL PUZZLE is a test of 
your alertness. 


YOU CAN BE THE WINNER OF THE PUPPY ! 


This PUPPY KENNEL PUZZLE CONTEST is based on “POINTS.” The boy or girl 
earning the highest number of “points” will win the SCOTTY PUPPY! “Points” will 
be awarded as follows— (1) 100 points for a correct answer to the Puppy Kennel 
(2) Members of the SALES CADETS have special assignments, and for 
completing each of these assignments, they receive “points” in addition to cash profits, 
war savings stamps, and other splendid prizes. As soon as we receive your Entry 
Form, we will tell you how easy it is to get the additional points in order to win the 
Scotty Puppy. 


stamps—and win splendid special 
prizes. In addition, “points” are 
awarded which go towards win- 
ning the SCOTTY PUPPY! 





Puzzle! 


Mr. Bill Thomas, Chief Cadet, Ch-4-44 
SALES CADETS, 

481 University Avenue, TORONTO 2, Ontario. 

My answer to the PUPPY KENNEL PUZZLE is 
correct, please RUSH me my FREE membership 
CADETS, and tell me how I can win additional poir 
PUPPY! 


answer iS 
SALES 
SCOTTY 


If this 
certificate in the 
ts towards t’ 


My name is: 


Name 
in full 


Address 
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Wo your curtains 
need “doing up”? 





Clean, crisp curtains add the 
final touch to a spic-and-span 
home. Laundering curtains is 
easy when you LINIT-starch 
them. And LINIT-starched cur- 
tains stay fresh and attractive 
longer because LINIT restores 
their original ‘‘finish’’—helps 
shed dust too. 

Ask for LINIT at your grocers. 
It’s the modern starch that 
thoroughly penetrates; protects 
and lengthens the life of fabrics 
hard to replace. & 

2 





If you would like fo receive o copy 
of’ The LINIT Sook” write to 
Dept. 4! , The CANADA STARCH CO., Limited 
P.O. Box 129, Montreal, P.Q. 








angry and this is the fourth cause of 
tantrums. Be patient and do your best 
to make out what he is saying. 

The first tantrum probably surprised 
the child almost as much as it did his 
parents, but later on he may use these 
displays of anger in order to get his own 
way. Little Johnny may get furiously 
angry and kick and scream when you 
suggest he help pick up his blocks, If 
for the sake of peace you agree to let 
him off, he knows how he can get his 





It's difficult not to be upset 
by your child's tantrums ... 


own way the next time. All he needs to 
do is to throw a tantrum. In this way 
many youngsters rule their parents, 
and even play one against the other if 
they are not united in their method of 
treating the little tyrant. On no account 
should the child’s wishes be gratified as 
the result of a tantrum. After he gets 
over it, see that he does what you asked 
of him. Of course your requests should 
not be too numerous. The fifth cause for 
tantrums is therefore an attempt on the 
part of the child to get bis own way. 

Some children will resort to tantrums 
in order to gain attention. This can be 
called cause number six. Sometimes they 
feel you aren’t as fond of them as of their 
sister or brother. We therefore should 
be careful to show no favoritism. With 
some thought you can often discover 
why the child is unhappy, and why he 
craves more attention. 


Other factors 
It 1s common knowledge that a child 
who is ill or only half well is more apt 


What he wants is sturdy, simple 
material that he can _ push, 
pull or haul about..... 


to have outbursts of anger than a 
healthy youngster. Usually parents 
make allowances for this. Sometimes 
the first sign of an oncoming illness is 
irritability. 

A child that is too tired, either because 
he has had too little sleep or too much 
excitement, is especially apt to have 
tantrums. If he doesn’t get his meal 
when he should, that, too, will make 
them more likely to occur. So long 
shopping trips, movies and other such 
tiring expeditions should not be imposed 
on young children. 

When you yourself are overwrought, 
your child is more apt to have tantrums. 
Your tension gets across to him. There- 
fore if you can keep even-tempered and 
unflurried it will help you in training 
your child. 


What to do about them. 

It’s hard not to be upset by your 
child’s tantrums, but if you get angry 
that just makes matters worse. If the 
youngster becomes violent, do not shake 
him or punish him. In many cases you 
need not do anything more than ignore 
him. If you can’t control your temper, 
go out of the room. Of course the best 
thing is not to get angry and to look 
upon the tantrum as an unpleasant and 
ineffective spectacle. If you never give 
in to him because of his anger, he will 
soon decide that tantrums aren’t worth 
having. He won’t harm himself in them, 
even though he does hold his breath 
until he gets blue about the lips. Don’t 
throw cold water on him—even that 
helps to make him the centre of the 
commotion and gives him some feeling 
of satisfaction. 

Getting violently angry when faced 
with a difficulty is the most inefficient 
and babyish way to behave. We cer- 
tainly want our child to do better than 
that. Another childish way to tackle a 
problem is to repeat the same action 
over and over again, even though it 
didn’t work the first time. This suggests 
that the child is either very stubborn or 
somewhat dull. The really worthwhile 
procedure when confronted with a 
difficulty is to try out various things 
until the right one is found or, better 
still, to think out the possibilities before 
trying them. We should encourage our 
children to follow these methods because 
they are the ones that will be useful to 
them all through their lives. 









Maternity Clothes Leaflet 


Chatelaine’s Fashion Editor, Carolyn Damon, 


has selected a group 


of pretty, comfortable maternity styles chosen from Simplicity Patterns. They 


include everything from slips to street clothes, and a layette for the baby. 


You may obtain the Simplicity Maternity Leaflet, as compiled by Chatelaine, 
by sending a stamped addressed envelope to Carolyn Damon, Fashion 


Editor, Chatelaine, 481 University Avenue, Toronto. 


Simply enclose this 


paragraph with your envelope and the leaflet will be sent immediately. 


Z.B.T. powder 
would soothe 
my tender skin / 





Z.B.T. CONTAINS OLIVE OIL! Mother, Z.B.T. 
is superior in “slip,” downy-soft and smooth. 
Its special advantages add so much to baby’s 
comfort. For Z.B.T. is moisture-resistant— 
gives soothing protection against chafing. 


MAKE THIS TEST! Smooth a thin film of Z.B.T. 
on your palm. Sprinkle a little water on it, 
Notice that the water doesn’t penetrate the 
Z.B.T. Your skin is still dry and protected. 
Compare with other leading baby powders! 
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MEAL PLANNING 


MADE EASY WITH OUR 


“COOKBOOKLETS” 


Whether it’s a simple tid-bit for an informal 
a thrifty dish for some leftovers. a de 
luscious roast—you'll find 
iriety in the ‘‘Cook 
ere are twent Cookbooklets in 
series, each one complete in itself. Illus- 
trated on every page! 
Ask Your Newsdealer to show you the ‘‘Cook- 
booklets’’"—25¢. each, or write direct to 


TRANS-CANADA NEWS COMPANY 
210 Dundas Street W., Toronto, Ont. 








HAVE YOU FIGURED 
[ Your //p 


MOTH TAX? 



















@® Canada’s 
annual moth bill is over 
$22,000,000. How much 
do you pay ? It costs the 
average family almost 
$10 per year. But folks 
who spray FLY-TOX 
regularly do not worry 
about Moth damage... 
it kills all forms of moth 
life. 


New active ingredients 
developed by Rex Re- 
search give FLY-TOX 
greater killing power. 
It protects furs and fine 
fabrics. Spray it in cup- 
boards, chesterfields 
regularly. FLY-TOX is 
sold everywhere... buy 
a bottle today. 
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“Now, I’m doing work that do best. In the C.W.A.C. new friendships are formed 





© ee is necessary —that is urgent. and new places seen. 
I'm helping keep the lines In addition to your regular army pay, with uniforms, 
of communication open. you receive free dental and medical care and a special 
Yes, I’m part of the bridge sum each month for personal requisites. 
to victory.” Allowances are also paid for dependent parents, 
The work in the C.W.A.C. is urgent. There are more brothers or sisters, and wives of service men may 
/ ‘ than 50 different types of jobs and each girl is now retain their separation allowance when they 
\ studied and selected for work she will like and can themselves join up. 





For further information apply to your nearest Recruiting Office. This does not obligate you to enlist. 
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Alt the Editor Sees I 


ORALE, that state of mind which makes a soldier conscious 
of himself as a first-class, fighting man, is compounded of 
many things. Little things mostly, like a break in the bad 

weather, an encouraging word from his superior officer, a mug of 
good coffee, a fresh pair of socks, mail from home. Of all the 
factors contributing to morale, none is so important as that last. 
This isn’t a new discovery, of course; every observer and service- 
man returning from overseas has been emphasizing the fact for 
years past. But with big events lurking around the next corner, 
with all Canadian Services poised for the critical offensive, the 
urgency of keeping our personal lines of communication open 
and in good repair is something that cannot be too strongly 
stressed. 

Actually, there are three kinds of mail from home, and here 
they are in the order of their importance, as placed on the record 
by many of our servicemen and women during my recent con- 
versations with them in Britain: (1) Letters; (2) cigarettes; 
(3) parcels. Nothing takes priority over the cheerful newsy 
letter—the informal chat on paper, with the suggestion, definite 
or implied, that the recipient, Bill or Tom, is still a leading 
member of the family or group of friends he left behind, that he is 
constantly remembered and loved, and that all the folks ar 
proud of him. = 

The labored letter written out of a sense of “duty,” or the 
long-drawn-out report of all the little vexatious problems of daily 
life at home seldom gladdens a man’s heart. It may cause worry 
and depression and a feeling of frustration that lasts for days. 
Our overseas padres report that their longest queues of troops 
waiting for confidential interviews invariably form up after a 
heavy mail from Canada. 

Make the letters cheerful and don’t backslide on the cigarette 
orders. Don’t, I beg of you, rest on your laurels after dispatching 
one or two shipments, and then wait “to hear if he got them.” 
Remember that Canadian cigarettes cannot be purchased 
overseas; other types are not popular with our boys and, besides, 
the cost is very high. Keep the shipments going regularly, and 
add an extra order occasionally so that some less fortunate lad 
in the unit can swap or share in the supplies. Life in the armed 
services is a constant experience of trading and sharing between 
the “haves” and the “have-nots.” “I went for two months 
without getting a single cigarette from home,” one of our soldiers 
told me. “‘And when 300 came through last week, I had to hand 
over the whole lot to the pal who staked me. I still owe him 
another 250.” So you see how it goes. 


PARCELS OF foodstuffs, toilet articles and woollen comforts 
are always greeted with joy when they arrive in good condition. 
Soap and cheese are both appreciated, but not when they travel 
together for six or seven weeks in a sealed box. Matches must 
not be sent; in handling and transshipment they may ignite 
and ruin thousends of pounds of boxes. Glass jars containing 
jams, etc., are not acceptable to the postal authorities; in a 
journey of thousands of miles they will probably break and spill 
their contents over all and sundry, spoil the carton, render the 
address illegible and generally contrive a special headache for 
the Postal Corps. Meat, raw or home-cooked, has never been 
known to be a good traveller, yet recently at Base Post Office 
they discovered, by unmistakable smell, a parcel containing raw 
beefsteak, a roast of pork and a pool of grease that had started 
out as a pound of butter. Oranges and grapefruit, even when 
waxed, seldom carry successfully. 

What do the men like in their parcels? Chocolates and 
chocolate bars; anything tomato-flavored in tins—juice, soup, or 
plain canned tomatoes; tinned fruits and fruit juices. Canadian 
canned corn will start a round of applause any time, anywhere. 
Canned chicken or meat or fish, hearty stews or soups; tinned 
marmalade, etc.; homemade cake secure in a tin; good soap 
and other toilet requisites; socks, of course. 

And here’s another thought on the subject. When a ship 
carrying one of our hospital units was dive-bombed off the coast 
of Italy last November, the nurses lost all their possessions, and 
there were hurried letters home asking for help in assembling 
new kits. “‘ But first,” wrote one Sister to her family in Montreal, 
“before you start shopping for me, please send me right away all 
the best new snapshots you have of everybody in the house. I feel 
lost when I haven’t your faces to look at.” 
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MADE IN CANADA 


ONE CAN OF OLD DUTCH 


LLANS YOUR WASHEOWL 


Dutch than any other cleanser! Tests prove 
it’s a real economy. 

Look what happened when all leading 
cleansers were compared in use...in inde- 
pendent laboratories and under actual living 
conditions: Old Dutch cleaned 97 more wash- 
bowls per can...34 more bathtubs per can 
..-69 more sinks per can...77 more alumi- 
num pans per can! 


What gives Old Dutch so much extra 
cleansing power? Old Dutch combines two 
special ingredients ...a grease dissolver that 
dissolves grease quickly. ..with Seismotite 
that cleans by a different principle. 

Harsh gritty cleansers scratch at the sur- 
face to get it clean. But Old Dutch is made 
with Seismotite... smooth, flaky particles 
that lie flat on the surface and wipe it clean. 

That’s why Old Dutch cleans so quickly... 
so thoroughly...without scratching! You 
need the best and safest help you can get 
with housework these days...so better get 
Old Dutch...it’s proved a best buy! 
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THAN ANY OTHER LEADING CLEANSER 


A mother knows her daughter will remem- 
ber all her life the little ways of doing things 
she’s learning now. And cleaning with 
Old Dutch is one of the thrifty habits of 
good housekeepers...more women use Old 


vu 
“ann! 0! tl ump o 


» « 
"Guaranteed by ™ 


Good Housekeeping 
40  OLFECTIVE Of 
” as 


i 
Aoveeristo THOS 


RESULTS OF SCIENTIFICALLY 
CHECKED TESTS 
Old Dutch Cleaned 
97 more washbowls than Cleanser A 
296 ‘ “ 
338 = ” 
360 - ” 
364 ” ” 
4122 “ Ty .” 
132 “ oe G 
503 2s ¢ “ H 
The cleansers identified above by letters, along 
with Old Dutch Cleanser, account for over 90% 


of all the cleansers sold in the United States 
and Canada. 





